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FROM  JANUARY  1735-6  TO  1746. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Janusry  3,  1736«G» 
Dear  Sir, 

I  HAVE  thought  It  more  than  a  century  since  I 
saw  you.  I  crawled  out  to  you  on  Saturday,  but 
was  forced  to  come  from  your  house  and  go  to  bed ; 
since  which  time  I  have  not  stirred  out  of  my  cham- 
ber. My  cold  continues  still  bad;  and  has  been 
hanging  upon  me  now  for  above  a  fortnight.  Pray 
tell  me  when  I  may  hope  to  see  you  again:  et 
notas  andire.el  reddere  voces,  I  dine  at  home  to- 
morrow :  will  you  share  a  fowl  with  me  ?  I  am 
scarce  able  to  hold  up  my  head ;  but  the  sight  of 
you  will  go  a  great  way  toward  recovering 

Your  ever  obliged  and  faithful  servant. 

Orrery. 
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,  FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

Bath,  Jan.  1755.«. 
Sir, 
I  AM  told  you  have  some  thoughts  of  coming  here 
in  the  spring.     1  do  not  think  it  proper  to  tell  you 
how  well  pleased  I  am  with  that  faint  prospect :  for 
such  I  must  call  it  till  the  report  is  confirmed  with 
your  own  hand.     I  write  all  in  haste  to  know  if  you 
really  have  any  such "  design ;  for  if  you  have,  I 
shall  order  my  affairs  accordingly,  that  I  may  be 
able  to  meet  you  here.    The  good  old  custom  of 
wishing  a  happy  new  year  to  one's  friends  is  now 
exploded  amongst  our  refined  people  of  the  pre- 
sent age ;   but  I  hope  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  without  being  offended,  that  I  wish  you 
many  years  of  happiness.     The  physicians  have  at 
last  advised  my  sister  to  the  Bath  waters.    We  have 
been  here  a  fortnight:  they  do  not  disagree  with 
her ;  this  is  all  can  be  said  of  them  at  present.     I 
wrote  to  you  from  Paradise,  and  hope  there  is  a 
letter  of  yours  travelling  towards  me:  1  think  I 
have  used  you  to  a  bad  custom  of  late,  that  of  writ* 
.  ing  two  letters  for  one  of  yours.     I  am  often  told  I 
have  great  assurance  in  writing  to  you  at  all ;  and 
to  be  sura  I  must  do  it  with  great  fear  and  tremblings 
I  am  not  believed  when  I  afiirm  I  write  to  you  with 
as  much  ease  as  to  any  correspondent  1  have ;  for  I 
know  you  are  as  much  above  criticising  a  letter  of 
mine,  as  I  should  be  below  your  notice,  if  I  gave 
myself  any  affected  airs :  you  have  e^icouraged  my 
correspondence,  and  I  should  be  a  brute  if  1  did  not 
make  the  best  of  such  an  opportunity. 

Bath  is  full  of  people^  such  as  they  are;  none 
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worth  giving  you  wiy  account  of  i  my  solace  is  Mrs 
Barber,  whose  spirit  aad  good  counteaaoce  cheers 
me  whenerer  I  hear  or  see  her ;  she  is  at  present 
pretty  well. 

Company  is  this  moment  coming  up  stairs,  and 
I  can  only  add  that  I  am.  Sir,     ' 

year  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

M.  Pevdabvbs*  ' 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Jaoaary  8,  l735.e. 
Mb  Faulkner, 

I  AM  answering  a  letter  I  had  from  Mr  Pope, 
when  I  was  at  Cavan*  My  absence  and  sickness, 
since  I  retired,  have  hindered  me  from  writing  to 
him.  He  complains  of  his  unluckiness  that  yoa 
could  never  find  him  at  home,  which,  he  says^  since 
his  mother's  death,  he  is  often  absent  from.  I  here 
will  transcribe  a  paragraph  which  relates  to  you,  and 
I  desire  you  will  return  an  answer  to  it,  time  enough 
for  me  to  send  a  letter  to-night,  and  I  will  insert  the 
sum  of  it. 

"  As  to  his  (Mr  Faulkner's)  design  about  my 
works^  I  beg  you  will  desire  him  to  postpone  it,  un^- 
til  he  sees  the  duodecimo  edition  of  them  here,  with 
the  first  volume,  published  by  Lintot :  for  that,  join- 
ed to  the  rest  by  Gillever,*  will  make  the  complet- 
est  hitherto  extant,  and  is  revised  by  me.  I  guess 
they  will  be  out  at  Christmas." 


*  Lswton  GiUerer,  a  bookseller.-^. 
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Pray,  let  me  know  what  answer  I  shall  make  to 
Mr  Pope :  write  it  down  and  send  it  by  any  mes- 
senger, the  sooner  the  better,  for  I  am  an  ill  writer 
at  night. 

I  am  yours,  &c. 

JoN.  SwiPT. 

I  think  you  may  send  your  answer  by  the  bearer, 
for  it  need  not  take  above  two  lines. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Ckran,  Jan.  17, 1735.6. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  RECEIVED  your  letter  of  reproaches  with  plea- 
sure ;  and  as  I  know  you  hate  excuses,  1  shall  make 
none.  Whoever  has  mformed  you  that  I  was  not 
in  my  school  at  the  right  time  appointed,  has  not 
done  me  justice;  for  whatever  else  I  may  disap- 
point, that  shall  be  inviolably  and  punctually  ob- 
served by  me.     ♦♦♦•*♦♦*♦ 

As  for  my  quondam  friends,  as  you  style  them, 
guon-dam  them  all.  It  is  the  most  decent  way  1  can 
curse  them ;  for  they  lulled  me  asleep  till  they  stole 
my  school  into  the  hands  of  a  blockhead,  and  have 
driven  me  toward  the  latter  end  of  my  life  to  a  dis- 
agreeable solitude,  where  I  have  the  misery  to  reflect 
upon  my  folly  in  making  such  a  perfidious  choice, 
at  a  time  when  it  was  not  in  my  nature  to  suspect 
any  soul  upon  earth.     *♦**♦•♦* 

Now  to  think  a  little  for  myself.  The  Duke  of 
Dorset  does  certainly  owe  me  a  small  living,  for  the 
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expensive  entertainment  I  gave  him  from  Terence.* 
I  only  want  a  proper  person  to  dun  him ;  and  I 
know  it  will  be  done  if  my  Lord  Orrery  will  under* 
take  it.  Do  not  think  me  sanguine  in  this;  for 
more  unlikely  and  less  reasonable  favours  have  been 
granted.  God  knows  whether,  during  my  life,  we 
shall  have  another  scholar  sent  us  for  a  lord  lieute- 
nant.       #•*••***##** 

I  wish  you  as  much  happiness  as  I  have  plague^ 
which  is  enough  for  any  honest  man.    I  am,  dear  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Shbbidan. 


TO  MR  POPE. 

February  7)  1735.6.  . 
It  is  some  time  since.  I  dined  at  the  Bishop  of 
Derry's,  where  Mr  Secretary  Gary  told  me,  with 
great  concern,  that  you  were  taken  very  ill.  I  have 
heard  nothing  since,  only  I  have  continued  in  great 
pain  of  mind,  yet  for  my  own  sake  and  the  world's 
^more  than  for  yours;  because  I  well  know  how  little 
you  value  life,  both  as  a  philosopher,  and  a  Christ* 
ian  ;  particularly  the  latter,  wherein  hardly  one  in 
a  million  of  us  heretics  can  equal  you.  If  you  are 
well  recovered,  you  ought  to  be  reproached  for  not 
pitting  me  especially  out  of  pain,  who  could  not 
bear  the  loss  of  you ;  although  we  must  be  for  ever 
distant  as  much  as  if  I  were  in  the  grave,  for  which 
my  years  and  continual  indisposition,  are  preparing 
me  every  season.     I  have  staid  too  long  from  pres- 


*  This  was  a  play  of  Terende,  acted  by  the  Doctor's  scholars 
for  the  eatertainment  of  the  dnke. — D.  S. 
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sing  y<yu  to  gtre  me  flome  ease  by  aa  account  of 
your  heiadth ;  pray  do  not  use  me  so  ill  any  more. 
I  look  upon  you  as  an  estate  from  which  I  receive 
my  best  annual-reiUS)  although  I  am  nev^r  to  see  it* 
Mr  Tiekel  was  at  the  same  meeting  under  the  same 
real  concern ;  and  so  were  a  hundred  others  of  this 
town  who  had  never  seen  you.  * 

I  read' to  the  Bishop  of  Derry  the  paragraph  in 
your  letter  which  concerned  him,  and  his  lordship 
expressed  his  thankfulness  in  a  manner  that  became 
him.  He  is  esteemed  here  as  a  person  of  learning, 
and  coa?ersation,  and  humanity,  but  he  is  beloved 
by  all  people. 

I  have  nobody  now  left  but  you :  pray  be  so  kind 
as  to  outlive  me,  and* then  die  as  soon  as  you  please, 
but  without  pain,  and  let  us  meet  in  a  better  place, 
if  my  religion  will  permit,  but  rather  my  virtue,  al- 
though much  unequal  to  yours.  Pray  let  my  Lord 
Bathurst  know  how  much  J  love  him ;  I  still  insist 
on  his  remembering  me,  although  he  is  too  much 
m  the  world  to  honour  an  i^ent  friend  with  his 
letters.  My  state  of  health  is  not  to  boast  of; 
my  giddiness  is  more  or  less  too  constant ;  I  sleep 
ill,  and  have  a  poor  appetite.  I  can  as  easily  write 
a  poem  in  the  Chinese  language  as  my  own :  I  am 
ftf  fit  for  matrimony  as  invention ;  and  yet  I  have 
daily  schemes  for  innumerable  essays  in  prose,  and 
proceed  sometimes  to  no  less  than  half  a  doasen 
lines^  which  the  next  morning  become  waste  pam- 
per. What  v^es  me  most  is,  that  my  female 
friends,  who  could  bear  me  very  wdl  a  doxen  years 
ago,  have  now  forsaken  me,  although  I  am  not  so 
old  in  proportion  to  them,  as  I  formerly  was :  whi<A 
I  can  prove  by  arithmetic,  for  then  I  wiMj^ double 
their  age,  which  now  I  am  not.  Pray  put  me  out 
of  fear  as  soon  as  ^ou  can^  about  that  ugly  report 
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of  your  illness ;  and  let  me  know  who  this  Che*- 
selden^  is,  that  has  so  lately  sprung  up  in  your 
favour.  Give  me  also  some  account  of  your  neigh- 
bour t  who  writ  to  me  from  Bath :  I  hear  he  resolves 
to  be  strenuous  for  taking^off  the  test;  which  grieves 
me  extremely,  from  all  the  unprejudiced  reasons  I 
ever  was  Me  to  form,  and  against  the  maxims  of 
all  wise  Christian  governments,  which  always  had 
some  established  religion,  leaving  at  best  a  tolera* 
tion  to  others. 

Farewell  my  dearest  friend ;  ever,  and  upon  eve- 
ry account  that  can  create  friendship  and  esteem. 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

February  10,  1735.S. 

I  AM  sorry  to  hear  your  complaints  still  of  gid- 
diness. I  was  in  hopes  you  would  have  mended, 
like  my  purblind  eyes,  with  old  age.  According 
to  the  custom  of  all  old  women,  I  must  recommend 
to  you  a  medicine,  which  is  certainly  a  very  inno- 
cent one,  and  they  say  does  great  good  to  that  dis- 
temper, which  is  only  wearing  oil-cloth  the  breadth 
of  your  feet,  and  next  to  your  skin.  I  have  often 
found  it  to  do  me  good  for  the  headach. 

I  do  not  know  what  offences  the  Duke  of  Dorset's 
club,  as  you  call  them,  commits  in  your  eyes ;  but, 
to  my  apprehension,   the   parliament  cannot  but* 


*  The  celebrated  surgeon  and  anatomist— Bowles. 
f  Mr  Palteney. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


10  BPISTOLikRY  CORRESPONDENCB^. 

behave  well,  since  they  let  him  have  such  a  quiet 
session.  And  as  to  all  sorts  of  politics,  they  are 
now  my  utter  aversion,  and  I  will  leave  .them  to 
be  discussed  by  those  who  have  a  better  skill  in 
them. 

If  my  niece  has  been  humbled  by  being  nine 
years  older,  her  late  inherited  great  foi*tune  will 
beautify  her  in  the  eyes  of  a  great  many  people ; 
so  she  may  grow  proud  again  upon  that.    The 
Countess  of  Suffolk  is  your  humble  servant.    Mr 
Pope  and  she  appear  to  have  a  true  value  for  one  . 
another,  so  I  suppose  there  is  no  doubt  of  it ;  I  will 
answer  for  my  friend's  sincerity,  and  I  do  not  ques* 
tion  Mr  Pope's.     Why,  pray,  do  you  fancy  I  do 
not  desire  to  cultivate  Mr  Pope's  acquaintance? 
But  perhaps,  if  I  seek  it  too  much,  I  might  meet 
with  a  rebuff,  as  you  say  her  M.  did.     However, 
we  do  often  dine  together  at  third  places ;  and  as 
to  my  own  house,  though  he  would  be  extremely 
welcome,  he  hsus  too  numerous  friends  and  acquaint- 
ance already  to  spare  me  a  day,  unless  you  will 
come  to  England  and  then  he  might  be  induced  to 
meet  you  here.     Mrs  Biddy  Floyd  has  passed  thus 
far  of  the  winter  in  better  health  than  usual,  though 
her  cough  will  not  forsake  her.     She  is  much  your  ^ 
humble  servant^  and  so  is  most  sincerely  your  old* 
friend>  £.  Gsrmain. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Fehcuary  18,  1735.6* 
My  D£ar  Madam, 
I  PITY  you  and  your  family,  and  I  heartily  pray 
for  both :  I  pity  myself,  and  my  prayers  are.  not, 
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i^anting:  but  I  pity  not  him.*  I  count  already 
that  you  and  I  and  the  world  must  lose  him:  but 
do  not  lose  yourself.  I  was  bom  to  a  million  of 
disappointments;  I  had  set  my  heart  very  much 
upon  that  young  man ;  but  I  find  he  has  no  busi- 
ness in  so  corrupt  a  world.  Therefore  pray  take 
courage  from  Christianity,  which  will  assist  you 
i^hen  humanity  fails :  I  wish  I  were  in  his  coiidi- 
tion3  with  his  virtues.  I  am  a  little  mending,  to 
my  shame  be  it  spoken.  I  shall  also  lose  a  sort  of 
a  son  as  well  as  you ;  only  our  cases  are  different ; 
for  you  have  more,  and  it  is  your  duty  to  preserve 
yourself  for  them.  I  am  ever  your  most  affectionate 
and  obedient,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  THE  BISHOP  OF  KILMORRf 

Februarj  23,  1735.0. 
Reverend  Sib, 
I  SEND  you  the  whole  piece,  J  such  as  it  is :  I 
fear  you  will  find  the  addition,  pursuant  to  your 
hint,  heavy ;  for  I  could  not  get  my  imagination 
warmed  to  the  same  degree  as  in  the  former  part. 
I  hope  you  will  supply  what  shall  be  wanting  of 


*  Theophilns  Harrison,  Enq.  a  young  gentlemaa  of  three-and- 
twenty,  who  was  then  upon  his  death.hed.— D.  S. 

+  Dr  Josiah  Hort,  afterward  Archbishop  of  Taam.-*»N. 

X  A  satire  on  Quadrille,  for  which  Mr  Faulkner  the  printer^ 
fell  under  the  lash  of  gorernment,  and  was  Imprisoned.  The 
Dean  was  Tery  indignant  at  the  bishop's  backwardness  in  not 
standing  forth  ta saye Faulkner.    See  his  letter  of  l2th  May  1736. 
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spirit;    and  when  ypu  have  pruned   the   tongk 
feathers,  the  ands  and  thats,  &c.  you  wHl  tend  the 
Kile  to  the  Faalconer,  to  set  it  a  fljiog. 
I  am  your  very  faithful  md 
obedient  servant* 

J.  H. 

May  not  I  claim  three  or  four<x>pies  when  printed? 


TO  MISS  HARRISON. 

Feb.  25,  1736.6- 
Dbar  Miss  Harrison, 
I  AM  in  all  possible  concern  for  your  present 
situation  :  I  heartily  wish  you  could  prevail  on  your 
mother  to  remove  immediately  to  some  friend  or 
neighbour's  house,  that  she  may  be  out  of  the  sight 
and  hearing  of  what  must  be  done  to-day.  I  wish 
your  eldest  brother  Whiteway  would  take  care  to 
carry  her  to  some  part  of  the  town  where  she  might 
continue  until  your  house  may  be  put  in  order,  and 
every  thing  that  might  renew  the  memory  of  melan« 
choly  objects  be  removed.  Let  your  brother  White- 
way  write  to  me,  that  I  may  know  how  you  all  are, 
particularly  your  poor  mother. 

I  am  ever,  &c. 

Joi?,  Swift. 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

-      Febnmry  23,  1735*6. 
Db AR  Sir, 
I  AM  extremely  concerned  to  find  your  old  di$« 
order  has  got  hold  of.  you  again»  which  would  not 
have  happened  if  you  had  taken  my  advice  to  con- 
tinue  here  where  you  were  well,     I  cannot  help 
retorting,  that  I  never* knew  any  person  so  unad- 
visable  as  you  are,  especially  when  it  comes  from 
me,  who  am  famous  for  giving  the  beat  advice,  and 
following  the  worst.     Surely  Mr  — —  cannot  be 
so  unjust  as  to  let  me  be  above  —  pounds  a  suf- 
ferer for  that  profligate  brute  he  shaked  off  upon 
roe :  if  he  does  persevere  in  it,  \  will  let  all  man- 
kind know,  that  he  acts  rather  like  a  little  rascally 
Irish  solicitor  than  a  man  of  honour.    I  have  already 
almost  finished  a  dialogue  between  Lady  Betty  Tattle 
and  John  Solemn  (if  my  money  be  not  paid,  neces- 
sity must  make  me  write  for  bread)  upon  a  subject 
they  will  not  much  like  ;  which  I  vow  to  God  shall 
be  published.     As  I  do  not  wear  a  sword,  I  must 
have  recourse  to  the  weapon  in  my  band.     It  is  a 
better  method  than  a  lawsuit.      My  school  only 
supplies  me  with  present  food,  without  which  I 
cannot  Ihre.     1  hope,  if  I  have  any  friends  left,  it 
may  increase,  and  once  more  put  me  out  of  a  miser- 
able dependence  upon  the  caprice  of  friendship. 
This  year  has  been  to  me  like  steering  through  the 
Cyclades  in  a  storm  without  a  rudder ;  I  hope  to 
have  a  less  dangerous  and-  more  open  sea  the  next ; 
and  as  you  are  out  of  all  danger  to  feel  the  like 
sufferings,  I^ray  God  you  may  never  feel  a  dun  to 
the  end  of  your  life  3  for  it  is  too  shocking  to  an 
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honest  heart.  It  grieves  me  much  to  hear  poor  Mr 
Harrison  is  in  such  a  dangerous  way.  I  pray  God 
preserve  him^  not  only  for  his  poor  mother's  sake, 
but  the  good  of  mankind ;  for  I  think  I  never  knew 
so  valuable  a  young  man.  I  beseech  you  to  let  me 
know,  by  the  next  post,  how  he  is.  I  fear  the  worst 
of  that  horrid  treacherous  distemper.  I  am,  dear 
Sir,  with  all  respect, 

Your  most  obedient  and 

very  humble  servant, 

*  Thomas  Sheridan. 

I  lost  sixty-six  pounds  by  a  rogue  who  run  off  to 
Drumcor  last  year. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Feb.  25,  1735.6. 
Dear  Madam, 
In  the  midst  of  your  grief  and  my  own  for  the 
same  misfortune,  I  cannot  forbear  complaining  of 
your  conduct  through  the  whole  course  of  your 
affliction,  which  made  you  not  only  neglect  your- 
self, but  the  greater  part  of  those  who  are  left, 
and,  by  the  same  law  of  nature,  have  an  equal 
title  to  your  care.  I  writ  on  Monday  to  Miss  Har« 
rison,  that  she  would  beg  you,  in  my  name,  to 
remove  some  hours  to  a  neighbour,  that  your  ears 
might  not  be  harassed  with  the  preparations  for 
what  was  then  to  be  done.  She  told  me  you  would 
not  yield  ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  she  much  feared 
she  must  lose  you  too.  Some  degree  ^f  wisdom  id 
required  in  the  greatest  calamity,  because  God  re- 
quires it;  because  he  knows  what  is  best  for  us 

10 
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because  he  never  intended' any  thing  like  perfect 
happiness  in  the  present  life;  and,  because  it  ia 
onr  duty,  as  well  as  interest,  to  submit.  I  will 
make  you  another  proposal,  and  shall  take  it  very 
imkindly  if  you  do  not  comply.  It  is,  that  you 
would  come  hither  this  day  immediately,  where  you 
will  have  a  convenient  apartment,  and  leave  the 
scene  that  will  be  always  putting  you  in  mind  of 
your  loss.  Your  daughter  can  manage  the  house^ 
and  sometimes  step  to  see  you.  All  care  should 
be  taken  of  you,  and  'Dr  Robinson  will  visit  you 
with  more  ease,  if  you  have  occasion  for  him. 
Mrs  Ridgeway  shall  attend  you,  and  I  will  be  your 
companion.  Let  Miss  Harrison  return  me  an  an- 
swer, and  things  shall  be  ready  for  you.  I  am  ever, 
with  Ime  esteem  and  aflfection,  dear  Madam, 
Youf  most  obedient  servant  and  cousin, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Feb.  29,  1735.6. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  SINCERELY  coudolc  with  you  for  the  unspeak- 
able loss  of  Mr  Harrison,  which  cannot  be  repaired 
in  any  other  of  his  age  in  this  world.  It  wounds 
my  heart  every  moment  I  recollect  him.  I  do 
verily  believe  no  man  living  has  met  with  such 
severe  trials  in  losses  of  this  kind  as  you  have ;  and 
for  this  last,  I  must  own,  that  I  have  great  com- 
passion for  you,  as  he  was  every  day  growing  more 
and  more  into  a  friend  and  companion  -,  especially 
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at  ^  time  of  life  which  requires  such  a  comfort. 
God  Almighty  support  his  poor  mother ;  for  none 
else 'can  give  her  consolation  under  such  a  dreadftil 
affliction. 

Poor  old  Mr  Price  canncft  hold  out  a  fortnight ; 
and  his  son  claims  your  promise  of  getting  him 
something  from  the  Concordatnm ;  if  it  overtakes 
him  alive,  it  may  be  a  legacy  for  a  worthy  suffering 

r^rson^  who  has  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  his  princ]|>}es. 
am,  dear  Sir,  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and 

very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Shbeidak. 


FROM  MR  CARTER.* 

Hearietta  StMt,  March  15,  1735.6. 
Sir, 

I  WOULD  have  waited  on  you,  when  I  sent  my 
servant  with  a  message,  but  was  informed  you  did 
not  see  company. 

I  have  no  doubt  the  printer  will  have  occa- 
sion for  a  great  many  cargoes  from  our  friend 
Mr  Jervas.  f 

I  am  very  glad  I  had  an  opportunity  of  dcnng 
any  thing  agreeable  to  you.     I  have  long  wished 


*  Mr  Carter  was  Master  of  tlie  Rolls  in  Ireland. — D.  S. 

-f  A  fine  print  of  tbe  Dean,  engrared  by  Fourdrinicfy  from  an 
original  picture  painted  by  JerTas,  which  was  afterward,  pniu 
chased  by  the  F4irl  of  Chesterfield,  and  placed  in  his  el^nt 
Bbrary  at  May  Fair,  in  the  collection  of  English  authors.— D.  S. 
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for  some  instance  of  assuring  you  that  I  am^  with 
great  respect, 

Yonr  most  obedient  and 

most  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Cabtbb. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

Uarcb  35, 17S5. 

If  ever  I  write  more  epistles  in  verse,  one  of  them 
ahall  be  addressed  to  you.  I  have  long  concerted 
it  and  begun  it,  but  I  would  make  what  bears  your 
name  as  finished  as  my  last  work  ought  to  be,  that 
is  to  say,  more  finished  than  any  of  the  rest.  The 
subject  is  large,  and  will  divide  into  four  epistles^ 
which  naturally  follow  the  Essay  on  Man>  viz. 
1.  Of  the.  Extent  and  Limits  of  Human  Reason  and 
Science :  2.  A  View  of  the  useful  and  therefore 
attainable,  and  of  the  unuseful  and  therefore  unat* 
tainable.  Arts:  3.  Of  the  Nature,  Ends,  Applica- 
tion»  and  Use  of  different  Capacities :  4.  Of  the 
Use  of  Learning,  of  the  Science  of  the  World,  and 
of  Wit.  It  will  conclude  with  a  Satire  against  the 
misapplication  of  all  these,  exemplified  by  pictures, 
characters,  and  examples. 

But  alas !  the  task  is  great,  and  non  sum  qualU 
eram!  My  understanding,  indeed,  such  as  it  is,  is 
extended  rather  than  diminished:  I  see  things 
more  in  the  whole,  more  consistent,  and  more 
clearly  deduced  from,  and  related  to  each  other. 
But  what  I  gain  on  the  side  of  philosophy,  I  lose 
on  the  side  of  poetry :  the  flowers  are  gone»  when 
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the  fruits  begin  to  ripen,  and  the  fruits  perhaps 
will  never  ripen  perfectly.  The  climate  (under 
our  Heaven  of  a  court)  is  but  cold  and  uncer- 
tain; the  winds  rise,  and  the  winter  comes  on. 
I  find  myself  but  little  disposed  to  build  a  new 
house;  I  have  nothing  left  but  to  gather  up  the 
relicks  of  a  wreck,  and  look  about  me  to  see  how 
few  friends  I  have  left.  Pray  whose  esteem  or 
admiration  should  I  desire  now  to  procure  by  my 
writing?* whose  friendship  or  conversation  to  ob- 
tain by  them  ?  I  am  a  man  of  desperate  fortunes, 
that  is,  a  man  whose  friends  are  dead,  for  I  never 
aimed  at  any  other  fortune  than  in  friends.  As 
soon  as  I  had  sent  my  last  letter,  I  received  a 
most  kind  one  from  you,  expressing  great^  pain  for 
my  late  illness  at  Mr  Cheselden's.  I  conclude 
you  was  eased  of  that  friendly  apprehension  in  a 
few  days  after  you  had  dispatched  yours,  for  mine 
must  have  reached  you  then.  I  wondered  a  little 
at  your  quere  who  Cheselden  was  ?  it  shows  that 
the  truest  merit  does  not  travel  so  far  any  way  as 
on  the  wings  of  poetry ;  he  is  the  most  noted,  and 
most  deserving  man  in  the  whole  profession  of  chi- 
rurgery ;  and  has  saved  the  lives  of  thousands  by  his 
nxanner  of  cutting  for  the  stone.  I  am  now  well,  or 
what  I  must  call  so. 

I  have  lately  seen  some  writings  of  Lord  Boling- 
brokers,  since  lie  went  to  France.  Nothing  can 
depress  his  genius:  whatever  befals  him,  he  will 
still  be  the  greatest  man  in  the  world,  either  in  his 
own  time,  or  with  posterity. 

Every  man  you  know  or  care  for  here,  inquires 
of  you,  and  pays  you  the  only  devoir  he  can,  that 
of  drinking  your  health.  I  wish  you  had  any  mo- 
tive to  see  this  kingdom.  -  I  could  keep  you,  for  I 
am  rich ;  that  is,  I  have  more  than  I  want.    I  can 
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mdeed  room  tnongh ;  nothing  but  niyself  at  hoiti^t 
the  kind  and  hearty  housewife  is  dead ;  the  agree- 
Mt  and  instructive  neighbour  is  goiie;  yet  tny 
hoUM  is  ^nlarged^  and  tb^  G^ai^dens  extend  sind 
fiouiish,  as  knowiftg  nothing  of  the  guest  they  hslV^ 
lost.  I  have  more  fruit-trees  and  khchert  gardefi 
than  you  hare  any  thought  of;  nay  I  have  good 
mdotis  aud  i^tne-apples  of  my  own  growth.  I  am 
as  much  a  better  gardener,  as  I  am  &  Worse  poei^ 
than  when  you  saw  me :  but  gardening  fs  neai*  akiil 
to  philosophy,  fOr  Tully  says,  agriduUurd  proximd 
gapienii^.  For  God's  sake,  \^hy  should  not  you 
(that  are  a  step  higher  than  a  philosopher,  a  divine, 
yet  have  more  grace  and  wit  than  to  be  a  bishop) 
even  give  all  you  have  to  the  poor  of  Ireland  (for 
whom  you  have  already  done  every  thing  else) 
so  quit  the  place,  and  live  and  die  with  me  ?  And 
let  tales  anima  Concordes  be  our  motto  and  our 
epitaph. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

March  27^  17S6. 
DsAE  Sir, 
I  HAD  a  pleasure  and  grief  at  once  in  your  letter, 
ta.iind  you  had  not  forgotten  me,  and  to  find  you 
uneasy  at  a  thiug  which  Grod  only  can  mend.  The 
d'ream,  which  I  l»id  before  the  receipt  of  yours,  was 
so  odd  and  out  of  the  way,  that  if  Artemidorw  were 
living,  he  would  confess  it  to  be  out  of  all  methods 
of  interpretations  y^^  I  cannot  avoid  imparting  it 
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to  you>  because  if  you  be  not  much  changed,  n# 
man  ever  could  sift  a  matter  to  the  truth  beyond 
you.    Thus  it  was ; 

Imprimis,  I  fell  asleep  (or  I  could  not  dream) 
and  what  was  the  first  thing  I  saw,  but  honest 
Cato  in  a  cockboat  by  himself,  engaging  not  only 
a  large  fleet  of  foreigners,  but  now  and  then  obliged 
to  tack  about  against  some  dirty  shattered  floats, 
filled  with  his  own  countrymen.  All  were  his 
enemies,  except  a  very  few,  who  were  pressed 
and  carried  on  against  their  will  by  the  arbitrary 
power  of  the  rowers.  I  would  give  a  shilUng, 
as  low  as  money  is  reduced,  to  know  the  meaning 
of  it. 


SSBSfi 


DR  SHERIDAN  TO  MRS  ALBA  VIA. 

Dbab  Madam, 

I  THANK  my  dear  friend  the  Dean  and  you  fop 
your  kind  warning  against  a  cold,  which,  1  thank 
€rod,  is  not  among  us,  as  I  told  you  in  my  last. 
Whisky,  of  which  I  take  half  a  pint  in  the  twenty- 
four  hours,  with  an  agreeable  mixture  of  garlick, 
biiter  orange,  gentian-root,  snake-root,  wormwood, 
&c.  hath  preserved  me  from  the  asthma  for  three 
weeks  past  to  any  violent  degree.  I  am  happy 
when  m^  gaspings  are  no  quicker  than  those  of  a 
very  quick  walker.    So  much  for  myself. 

Now  for  your  jewel  of  a  son.  I  never  met  with 
any  boy  of  his  age  of  such  thorough  good  sense. 
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mA  SO  great  a  thirst  for  improving  himself.  I  thank 
God,  he  is  as  you  and  I  could  wish.  The  Dean 
will  have  pleasure  to  examine  him.    Adieu. 


FROM  DR  SH£RIDAN. 

April  S>  17M. 
DsAB  Sib, 

I  WOULD  have  written  last  post,  but  I  had  such 
Ji  violent  headach,  that  I  could  no  more  think 
than  a  cabbage.  And  now  all  the  business  I  have 
is  to  make  you  a  paper  visit,  only  to  ask  you, 
how  you  do?  You  may  think  me  impertinent  for 
the  question;  but  when  I  tell  you,  that  I  have 
not  above  three  friends,  you  will  not  wonder 
that  I  should  be  afraid  of  losing  one  of  them; 
and  therefore  I  must  give  you  some  rules  of  re- 
gimen. 

1.  Walk  littfe  and  moderately. 

8.  Ride  slow  and  often. 

3.  Keep  your  temper  even  with  my  friend  Mrs 
Whiteway. 

4.  Do  not  strain  your  voice. 

5.  Fret  not  at  your  servants'  blunders. 

6.  Take  a  cheerful  glass. 

7.  Study  as  little  as  possible. 

8.  Find  out  a  merry  fellow>  and  be  much  with 
him. 

Get  these  precepts  by  heart,  and  observe  them 
strictly;  and,  my  life  for  yours,  we  shall  see  better 
times  in  the  next  century. 
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FROM  MRS  PENDARVES. 

LondoiH  April  tly  1736. 
Sir, 
I  AM  sorry  you  make  use  of  so  many  good  argu*' 
meats  for  not  ooming  to  Bath.  I  was  in  hopes,  you 
might  be  prevailed  with.  And  though  one  of  my 
strongesit  reasons  for  wishing  you  there»  was  the  de- 
sire I  had  of  seeing  you,  I  assure  you  the  considera* 
tion  of  youf  health  took  place  of  it.  1  have  heard 
since  I  received  the  favour  of  your  last  letter,  that 
you  have  been  much  out  of  order.  I  believe  we 
sympathised,  for  f  was  very  ill  with  a  feverish  dis* 
order  and  cough  for  a  month,  which  obliged  me  to 
defer  answering  your  letter  till  I  came  to  town.  I 
left  the  Bath  last  Sunday  se^qnight,  very  full  and  gay. 
I  think  Bath  a  more  comfortable  place  to  live  in  than 
London ;  all  the  entertainments  of  the  place  lie  in  a 
small  compass,  and  you  are  at  yqur  liberty  to  piartake 
.  of  them,  or  let  them  alone,  just  as  it  suits  your  hu- 
mour«  This  town  is  grown  to  such  an  enormous  size, 
that  above  half  the  dhgty  must  be  spent  in  the  street^ 
going  from  one  place  to  another.  I  like  it  every  year 
less  and  less.  I  was  grieved  at  parting  with  Mrs 
Barber.  I  left  her  pretty  well.  I  had  more  plea- 
sure in  her  conversatioa  than  from  any' thing  I  met 
with  at  the  Bath.  Myjsister  has  found  the  good 
effect  of  your  kind  wishes.  She  is  very  much  reco- 
vered, and  in  town  with  me  at  present ;  but  leaves 
me  in  a  fortnight  to  go  to  my  mother. 

When  I  went  out  of  town  last  autumn,  the  reign* 
ibg  madness  was  Farinelli:*  I  find  it  now  turned 

*  A  celebrated  Italian  singer. 
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on  **  Pasquin/'  a  dramatic  satire  <m  the  times.  *  It 
has  had  almost  as  long  a  run  as  the  Begrar's  Opera; 
hut,  in  my  opinion,  not  with  equal  ment,  though  it 
has  humour.  Monstrous  preparations  are  m^ing 
for  the  royal  wedding,  f  Pearl,  gold  and  silver^ 
embroidered  on  gold  and  silver  tissues.  I  am  tob 
poor  and  too  dull  to  make  one  among  the  fine  mul- 
titude. The  newspapers  say,  mv  Lord  Carteret's^ 
oungest  daughter  is  to  hare  the  Duke  of  Bedford!  | 

hear  nothing  of  ^t  from  the  family;  but  think  it 
not  unlikely.  The  Duke  of  Marlborough  and  his 
grandmother  are  upon  bad  terms.  The  Duke  of 
Bedford,  who  has  also  been  ill  treated  by  her,  has 
offered  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  to  supply  him 
with  ten  thousand  pounds  a-yeaf,  if  he  will  go  to 
law  and  torment  the  old  dowager.  The  Didke  of 
Chando«*s  marriage  has  made  a  great  noise ;  and  the 
poor  duchess  is  often  reproached  with  her  be&g 
bred  up  in  Bur  Street,  Wapping.  § 

Mrs  Domieltati,  I  am  afrsud,  is  so  w'eli  treated  in 
Ireland,  that  I  must  despair  of  seeing  her  here :  and 
how  or  when  I  shall  be  able  to  come  to  her,  I  cannot 


*  This  was  written  by  Henrj  Fielding,  Esq. ;  and  was  a  r»* 
Iwanal  of  a  comedy  and  a  tragedy ;  the  comedy  was  called  ^^  The 
Election,"  and  the  tragedy,  <*  The  Life  and  Death  of  Qaeen 
Common  Sense.**  This  and  some  other  dramatic  satires,  by 
the  same  author,  lerelled  agaiy t  the  administration  of  the  late 
Lord  Orford,  produced  an  ilct  of  parliament  for  licensing  thf 
stage,  and  limiting  the  nnmber  of  playhouses,  which  was  passed 

1737— H. 

f  Of  Frederick,  Prince  of  Wales.-^IL 

%  His  grace  married  Mbs  Gower,  daughter  of  the  Lord  Gower 
by  his  first  wife,  on  the  1st  of  April  1737.— H. 

§  She  was  Lady  Oaral,  widow  of  Sir  Thomas  Daial,  and  had 
a  fortune  of  4O9OOOL— H. 
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yet  detennine.    She  is  so  good  to  me  in  her  letters^ 
as  always  to  mention  you. 

I  hope  I  shall  hesur  from  you  soon :  yon  owe  me 
that  pleasure,  for  the  concern  I  was  under  when  I 
heard  you  were  ill.  I  am>  Sir,  your  faithful  and 
obliged  humble  servant, 

M.  Pbwdabvbs. 

I  beg  my  compliments  to  all  friends  that  remember 
me,  but  particularly  to  Dr  Delany. 


TO  MR  POPE. 


D«bliD,  Apnl  22,  173t. 

My  common  illness  is  of  that  kind  which  utterly 
disqualifies  me  for  all  conversation;  I  mean  my 
deamess;  and  indeed  it  is  that  only  which  discou- 
rages me  from  all  thoughts  of  going  to  England ; 
because  I  am  never  sure  that  it  may  not  return  in  a 
week.  Tf  it  were  a  good  honest  gout,  I  could  catch 
an  interval  to  take  a  voyage,  and  ift  a  warm  lodging 
get  an  easy  chair,  and  1^  able  to  hear  and  roar 
among  my  friends. 

As  to  what  you  say  of  your  letters,  since  you  have 
many  years  of  life  more  than  I,  my  resolution  is  to 
direct  my  executors  to  sfnd  you  all  your  letters, 
well  sealed  and  packetted,  along  with  some  legacies 
mentioned  in  my  will,  and  leave  them  entirely  to 
your  disposal :  those  things  are  all  tied  up,  endorsed 
and  locked  in  a  cabinet,  and  I  have  not  one  servant 
who  can  properly  be  said  to  write  or  read:  no  mor- 
tal shall  copy  them,  but  you  shall  surely  have  th^n» 
when  1  am  no  more. 
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I  have  a  little  repined  at  my  being  hitherto  slip* 
ped  by  you  in  your  epistles ;  not  from  any  other 
ambition  than  the  title  of  a  friend,  and  in  that  sense 
I  expect  yon  shall  perform  your  promise,  if  your 
health,  and  leisure,  and  inclination  will  permit.    I 
deny  your  losing  on  the  side  of  poetry ;  I  could 
reason  against  you  a  little  from  experience;  you 
are,  and  will  be  some  years  to  come,  at  the  age 
when  invention  still  keeps  its  ground,  and  judgment 
is  at  full  maturity ;  but  your  subjects  are  much  more 
difficult  when  confined  to  verse.    I  am  amased  to 
see  you  exhaust  the  whole  science  of  morality  in  so 
masterly  a  manner.    Sir  W.  Temple  said,  that  the 
loss  of  friends  was  a  tax  upon  long  life :  it  need  not 
be  very  long,  since  you  have  had  so  great  a  share ; 
but  I  have  not  above  one  left :  and  in  this  country 
I  have  only  a  few  general  companions  of  good  na- 
ture, and  middling  understandings.     How  should 
I  know  Cheselden  ?  On  your  side,  men  of  fame  start 
up  and  die  before  we  here  (at  least  I)  know  any 
thing  of  the  matter.     I  am  a  little  comforted  with 
what  you  say  of  Lord  Bolingbroke's  gehyis  still 
keeping  up,  and  preparing  to  appear  by  effects 
worthy  of  the  author,  and  useful  to  the  world.--* 
Common  reports  have  made  me  very  uneasy  about 
your  neighbour  Mr  Pulteney.     It  is  affirmed  that  he 
hath  been  very  near  death :  I  love  him  for  being  a 
patriot  in  most  corrupted  times,  and  highly  esteem 
his  excellent  understanding.    Nothing  but  the  per- 
verse nature  of  my  disorders,  as  I  have  above  de- 
scribed them,  and  which  are  absolute  disqualifica- 
tions for  converse,  could  hinder  me  from  waiting  on 
you  at  Twittenham,  and  nursing  you  to  Paris.     In 
short  my  ailments  amount  to  a  prohibition;  although 
I  am  as  you  describe  yourself,  what  1  must  call  welli 
yet  I  have  not  spirits  left  to  ride  out^  which  (except* 
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iBg  walking)  was  my  only  diversion.  And  I  must 
^cpect  to  decline  every  month,  like  one  who  lives 
upon  his  principal  sum  which  most  lessen  every 
day:  and  indeed  I  am  likewise  literally  almost  in 
the  same  case^  while  every  body  owes  me,  and  no- 
body pays  me.  Instead  of  a  young  race  of  patriots 
on  your  side,  which  gives  me  some  glimpse  of  joy,- 
here  we  have  the  direct  contrary ;  a  race  of  young 
dunces  and  atheists,  or  old  villains  and  monsters, 
whereof  four-fifths  are  more  wicked  and  stupid  than 
Chartres.  Your  wants  are  so  few,  that  you  need 
not  be  rich  to  supply  them ;  and  my  wants  are  so 
many,  that  a  king's  seven  millions  of  guineas  would 
not  support  me. 


TO  DR  SHERIDAN.  * 

AprU  34^  173S. 

I  RAVB  been  very  ill  for  these  two  months  paist 
with  giddiness  and  deafness,  which  lasted  me  till 
about  ten  days  ago,  when  I  gradually  recovered, 
but  still  am  weak  and  indolent,  not  tbinkinff  any 
thing  worth  my  thoughts;  and  although  (1  forget 
^hat  I  am  going  to  say,  so  it  serves  for  nothing)  I 
am  well  enough  to  ride,  yet  I  will  not  be  at  the 
pains.  Your  friend  Mrs  W  hiteway,  who  is  upon 
all  occasions  so  zealous  to  vindicate,  is  one  whom  I 
desire  you  to  chide ;  for  during  my  whole  sickness, 
she  was  perpetually  plaguing  and  sponging  on  me ; 


•  The  pavBgnphs  in  Ittiict  trcre  written  by  Mts  While- 
way.— H. 
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and  though  she  would  drink  no  wine  herself,  yet  she 
increased  the  expence  by  making  me  force  it  down 
her  throat.  Some  of  your  eight  rales  I  follow,  some 
I  reject,  some  I  cannot  compass,  I  mean  merry  fei- 
bws.  Mr  J.  JEt"  ■■  never  fails;  i  did  within  two  days 
past  ring  him  such  a  peal  in  relation  to  you,  that  he 
must  be  the  d — 1  not  to  consider  it ;  I  will  use  him 
the  same  way  if  he  comes  to-morrow  (which  I  do 
not  doubt)  for  a  pint  of  wine.  I  like  your  project 
of  a  satire  on  Fairbrother,  who  is  an  errant  rascal  in 
every  circumstance. 

Every  pliable  that  is  worth  reading  in  this  letter^ 
you  are  ta  suppose  I  writ ;  the  Dean  only  took  the 
hints  from  me,  but  he  has  put  them  so  ill  together^ 
thai  I  am  forced  to  tell  you  this  in  my  ownjusti/i* 
ea/ioji.  HaS  ^.ou  been  worth  hanging,  you  would 
to  town  this  vacation,  and  I  would  have  shewn 


you  a  poem  on  the  Legion  Club.  /  do  not  doubt 
out  that  a  certain  person  will  pretend  he  writ  it,  be^ 
cause  there  is  a  copy  of  it  in  hand^  ^yi^g  ^m  his  ta» 
hie  ;  but  do  not  mind  that,  for  there  are  some  people 
m  the  world  will  say  any  thing.  I  wish  you  could 
give  some  euH^ount  of  poor  Dr  Sheridan ;  /  hear  the 
reason  he  did  not  come  to  town  this  Easter  is,  that 
he  waited  to  see  a  neighbour  of  his  hanged. 

Whatever  is  said  in  this  page  by  Goody  White- 
way,  I  have  not  read,  nor  will  read :  but  assure  you, 
if  it  relates  to  me  it  is  all  a  lie.;  for  she  says  you  have 
taught  her  that  art,  and  as  the  world  goes,  and  she 
takes  you  for  a  wise  man,  she  ought  to  follow  your 
practice.  To  be  serious,  I  am  sorry  you  said  so  lit- 
tle of  your  own  affistirs,  and  of  your  health;  and 
when  will  you  pay  me  any  money  ?  for  upon  my 
oonscience  you  have  half  starved  me. 

The  plover  eggs  were  admirable,  and  the  worsted 
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for,  the  DeanCs  stockings  so  Jme^  that  not  one  knitter 
here  can  knit  them. 

We  neither  of  us  know  what  the  other  hath  writ'; 
so  one  answer  will  serve,  if  you  write  to  us  both^ 
provided  you  Justly  give  us  both  our  share,  and  each 
of  us  will  read  our  own  part  Pray  tell  us  how  you 
breathe,  and  whether  that  disorder  be  better. 

If  the  Dean  should  give  you  any  hint  about  mo^ 
neyj  you  need  not  mind  Aim,  for  to  my  knowledge 
he  borrowed  twenty  pounds  a  month  ago,  to  keep 
himself  alive. 

I  am  sorry  to  tell  you,  that  poor  Mrs  Whiteway 
is  to  be  hanged  on  Tuesday  next  for  stealing  a  piece 
of  Indian  silk  out  of  Bradshaw^s  shop,  and  did  not 
set  the  house  on  fire,  as  I  advised  her.  I  have  writ 
a  very  masterly  po6m  on  the  Legioi\Club;  which, 
if  the  printer  should  be  condemned  to  be  hanged 
for  it,  you  will  see  in  a  threepenny  book ;  for  it  is 
940  lines.  Mrs  Whiteway  is  to  have  half  the  pro- 
fit and  half  the  hanging. 

The  Drapier  went  this  day  to  the  Tholsel  as  a 
mercIuifUj  to  sign  a  petition  to  the  government 
against  lowering  the  gold,  where  we  hear  he  made 
a  long  speech,  for  which  he  will  be  reckoned  ajaco^ 
bite,  God  send  hanging  does  not  go  round. 
Yours,  ^c. 


TO  BISHOP  HORT. 

May  13,1736. 
My  Lord, 
I  HAVE  two  or  three  times  begun  a  letter  to  your 
lordship,  and  as  often  laid  it  aside  -,  until,  by  the 
unasked  advice  of  some  friends  of  yours,  and  of  aU 
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Hiy  owQ»  I  resolved  at  last  to  tell  you  my  thoughts 
upon  the  affair  of  the  poor  printer  who  suffered  so 
jDttch  upon  your  lordship's  account^  confined  to  & 
dungeon  among  common  thieves^  and  others  with 
mfectious  diseases,  to  the  hazard  of  his  lif^ ;  besid^ 
the  expence  of  above  twenty-five  pounds,  and  be-  . 
side  tt^  ignominy  to  be  sent  to  Newgate  like  a  com- 
mon malefactor. 

His  misfortunes  do  also  very  highly  and  person- 
ally concern  me.   For,  your  lordship  declaring  your 
desire  to  have  that  p^per  looked  for,  he  did  at  my 
request  search  his  shop,  and  unfortunately  found  it; 
and,  although  he  had  absolutely  refused  before  to 
print  it,  because  my  name  as  the  author  was  fixed 
to  it ;  which  was  very  legible,  notwithstanding  there 
was  a  scratch  through  the  words ;  yet,  at  my  desire, 
he  ventured  to  print  it.    Neither  did  Faulkner  ever 
name  you  as  the  author,  although  you  sent  the  paper 
by  a  clergyman,  one  of  your  dependents :  but  your 
friends  were  the  only  pei^ons  who  gave  out  the  re- 
port of  its  having  been  your  performance.     I  read 
your  lordship's  letter  written  to  the  printer,  wherein 
you  argue,  **  "Bhat  he  is,  in  these  dealings,  the  ad- 
venturer, and  ftust  run  the  hazard  of  gain  or  loss.'* 
Indeed,  my  lord,  the  case  is  otherwise.     He  sells 
such  papers  to  the  running  boys  for  farthings  a^ 
pieee ;  and  is  a  gainer,  by  each,  less  than  half  a 
farthing ;  and  it  is  seldom  he  sells  above  a  hundred, 
unless  they  be  of  such  as  only  spread  by  giving  of- 
fence, and  consequently  endanger  the  printer  both 
in  loss  of  money  and  liberty,  as  was  the  case  of  that 
very  paper :  which,  although  it  be  written  with  spi- 
rit and  humour,  yet,  if  it  had  not  affected  Bettes- 
worth,  would  scarce  have  cleared  above  a  shilling 
to  Faulkner ;  neither  would  he  have  done  it  at  idl 
but  at  my  urgency,  which  was  the  effect  of  your' 
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lordship's  commands  to  me.  Bat,  as  your  lordship 
has  since  been  universally  known  for  the  author, 
although  never  named  by  Faulkner  or  me ;  so  it  ii^ 
as  generally  known  that  you  never  gave  him  the^ 
least  consideration^  for  his  losses,  disgraces,  and 
dangers  of  his  life.  I  have  heard  this,  and  more, 
from  every  person  of  my  acquaintance  whom  I  see 
at  home  or  abroad :  and  particularly  from  one  per- 
son too  high  to  name^''^  who  told  me  all  the  particu- 
lars: and  I  heartily  wished,  upon  your  account, 
that  I  could  have  assured  him  that  the  poor  man 
bad  received  the  least  mark  of  your  justice,  or,  if 
you  please  to  call  it  so,  your  generosity:  which  I 
would  gladly  inform  that  great  person  of  before  he 
leave  us. 

Now,  my  lord,  as  God,  assisting  your  own  good 
management  of  a  very  ample  fortune,  has  m^e  yon 
extremely  rich :  I  may  venture  to  say,  that  the 
printer  has  a  demand,  in  all  conscience,  justice,  and 
honour,  to  be  fully  refunded,  both  for  his  disgraces, 
his  losses,  and  the  apparent  danger  of  his  life ;  and 
that  my  opinion  ought  to  be  oi  some  weight,  be- 
cause T  was  an  innocent  instrument  drawn  in  by 
your  lordship,  against  Faulkner's  ^1,  to  be  an  oc* 
casion  of  his  sufferings.  And  if  you  shall  please  to 
recompense  him  in  the  manner  that  all  people  hope 
or  desire,  it  will  be  no  more  in  your  purse  thati  a 
drop  in  the  bucket:  and  as  soon  as  I  shall  be  in* 
formed  of  it,  I  shall  immediately  write  to  that  very 
great  person,  in  such  a  manner  as  will  be  most  to 
the  advantage  of  your  character ;  for  which,  I  am 
s6f e,  he  will  rejoice,  and  so  will  all  your  friends ; 


*  The  Dftke  of  Dorset  probablj; 
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or»  if  jTOu  have  aajr  enemies^  they  will  be  put  to  si« 
lence« 

Your  lordship  has  too  good  an  understanding  to 
imagine  that  my  principal  regard  in  this  affair  is 
not  to  your  reputation,  although  it  be  likewise  min- 
gled with  pity  to  the  innocent  sufferer.  And  I  hope 
you  will  consider,  that  this  case  is  not  among  those 
where  it  is  a  mark  of  magnanimity  to  despise  the 
censure  of  the  world :  because  all  good  men  will 
differ  from  you,  and  impute  your  conduct  only  to  a 
sparing  temper,  upon  an  occasion  where  common 
justice  and  humanity  required  a  direct  contrary  pro- 
ceeding. 

I  conclude  wtth  assuring  your  lordship  again* 
that  what  I  have  written  was  chiefly  for  your  lord- 
ship's credit  and  service :  because  i  am»  with  great 
truth. 

Your  Lordship^s  most,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN  TO  DR  SWIFT 
AND  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

May  1%  1796. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  SBND  you  an  encomium  upon  Fowlbrother  en- 
closed, which  I  hope  you  will  correct;  and  if  the 
world  should  charge  me  with  flattery,  vou  will  be 
so  good  as  to  explain  the  obligations  I  lie  under  to 
that  great  and  good  bookseller. 

Madam, 
How  the  plague  can  you  expect  that  I  should  an* 
swer  two  persons  at  once,  except  you  should  think 
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I  had  two  heads  ?  but  this  is  not  the  only  giddiness 
you  have  been  gailty  of.  However  I  shall  not  let 
the  Dean  know  it. 

Sib, 
I  wonder  yon  would  trast  Mrs  Whiteway  to  write 
any  thing  in  your  letter.  You  have  been  always  too 
generous  in  your  confidence.  Never  was  any  gen- 
tleman so  betrayed  and  abused.  She  said  more  of 
yon  than  I  dare  commit  to  this  paper. 

Madam, 

I  have  let  the  Dean  know  all  the  kind  things  yoa 
said  of  him  to  me,  and  that  he  has  not  such  a  true 
friend  in  the  world.     I  hope  you  will  make  him  be 
lieve  the  same  of  me. 

Sib, 
I  wish  you  would  banish  her  your  house,  and  take 
my  wife  in  your  stead,  who  loves  you  dearly,  and 
would  take  all  proper  care,  if  any  sickness  should 
seize  you.  She  would  as  infallibly  take  as  much 
care  of  you  as  ever  she  did  of  me ;  and  you  know 
her  to  be  a  good-natured,  cheerful,  agreeable  com* 
panion,  itnd  a  very  handy  woman;  whereas  Mrs 
Whiteway  is  a  morose,  disagreeable  prater,  and  the 
most  awkward  devil  about  a  sick  person,  and  very 
ill-natuaed  into  the  bargain. 

Madam, 
'>  I  believe  it  will  not  require  any  protestations  to 

convince  you,  that  you  have  not  a  more  sincere 
friend  upon  the  earth  than  I  am.  The  Dean  con- 
fesses that  he  had  some  little  dislikings  to  you  (I 
fancy  he  hears  some  whispers  against  you)  but  I 
believe  his  share  of  this  letter  will  set  all  matters 
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right  I  know  he  has  too  much  honour  to  read  your 
part  of  it ;  and  therefore  I  may  venture  to  speakany 
mind  freely  concerning  him.  Pray,  between  our- 
sdves,  is  he  not  grown  very  positive  of  late  ?  He 
Qsed  formerly  to  listen  to  his  friends'  advice,  but 
now  we  may  as  well  talk  to  a  sea  storm.  I  could 
say  more,  only  I  fear  this  letter  may  miscarry. 

Sir, 

I  beg  that  impertinent  woman,  who  has  unac- 
countably got  your  ear,  may  not  interrupt  you, 
while  you  read  the  encomium,  and  while  you  give 
it  a  touch  of  your  brush  ;  for  I  fear  the  colours  are 
not  strong  enough.  Cannot  you  draw  another  pic- 
ture of  him  ?  I  wish  you  would ;  for  he  is  a  subject 
fit  for  the  finest  hand.  What  a  glorious  thing  it 
would  be  to  make  him  h^ng  himself ! 

As  to  business,  I  have  nothing  to  say  about  mo- 
ney yet  a  while ;  but  by  the  next  post  you  shall 
have  two  scholars  notes,  which  will  amount  to  about 

fourteen  or  fifteen  pounds ;  and  if  Mr  can 

force  himself  to  do  me  justice,  it  will  put  about  twen* 
ty-five  pounds  in  your  pocket.  But  then  you  must 
remark,  that  yoa  will  put  twenty  of  it  out  again, 

and  send  it  to  Mrs .     I  have  nobody  after  that 

to  gather  for  but  you ;  and  if  money  comes  in  as  I 
expect,  you  may  borrow  from.  Sir,  yours.  My  te- 
nants are  as  poor  as  Job,  and  as  wicked  as  his  wife, 
or  the  dogs  would  have  given  me  some  money  be- 
fore this.  Mr  Jones  swears  he  will  not  pay  you  the 
bond  which  I  gave  you,  except  you  come  down  to 
receive  it ;  for  he  thinks  it  but  reasonable  that  you 
should  honour  Belturbet  ae  well  as  Cavan.  Mr 
Coote  would  give  three  of  his  eyes^  to  see  you  at 
CootehilL  All  the  country  long  for  you.  My  green 
geese,  &c.  are  grown  too  fat    I  have  twenty  lambs^ 

YOL.  XIX.  c 
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upon  honour,  as  plump  as  puffins,  and  as  delicate 
as  ortolans.  I  ate  one  of  tbem  yesterday.  A  bull, 
a  bull :  hoh,  I  cry  mercy.  *  As  I  return  from  the 
county  of  Galway  next  vacation^  I  intend  to  make 
Dublin  my  way,  in  order  to  conduct  you  hither. 
Our  country  is  now  in  high  beauty,  and  every  inch 
of  it  walkable.  I  wish  you  all  happiness  till  I  see 
you ;  and  remain,  with  all  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 


Dublin,  Maj  15, 17S6. 

Mrs  Whiteway  and  I  were  fretting,  raging, 
storming,  and  fuming,  that  you  had  not  sent  a  let- 
ter since  you  got  to  your  Caban  (for  the  V  conso- 
nant was  anciently  a  B)  I  mean  Cavan :  but  how- 
ever, we  minj^led  pity;  for  we  feared  you  had  run 
away  from  school,  and  left  the  key  under  the  door. 
We  were  much  disappointed,  that  the  spring  and 
bespmiing  of  summer  had  not  introduced  the  muses^ 
and  that  your  now  walkable  roads  had  not  roused 
your  spirits.  We  are  here  the  happiest  people  in 
the  universe ;  we  have  a  year  and  a  half  before  the 
club  wilt  meet  to  be  revenged  farther  on  the  cler- 
gy,* who  never  offended  them;  and  in  England 
their  parliament  are  following  our  steps,  only  with 
two  or  three  steps  for  our  one.     It  is  well  you  have 


*  The  parliament  of  Irelaad,  ^hose  bills  for  eetablishiDg  a 
iDodos  of  tlie  tithe  upon  hemp,  excited  Swift^l  Indlgnadon,  whicli 
ha  nnted  boA  in  preaaand  vena 
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done  with  the  church,  but  pray  take  care  to  get 
money,  else  in  a  year  or  two  more  they  will  forbid 
aD  Greek  and  Latin  schools,  as  popish  and  jacobite. 
I  took  leave  of  the  duke  and  duchess  to-day.  Hie 
has  prevailed  on  us  to  make  a  promise  to  bestow 
upon  England  35,0001.  a  year  for  ever,  by  lowering 
the  gold  coin,  against  the  petition  of  all  the  mer- 
chants, shopkeepers,  &c.  to  a  man.  May  hid  own 
estate  be  lowered  the  other  forty  parts,  for  we  now 
lose  by  all  gold  two  and  a  half  per  cent.  He  will 
be  a  better  (that  is  to  say  a  worse)  man  by  60,0001. 
than  he  was  when  he  came  over;  and  the  nation 
better  (that  is  to  say  worse)  by  above  half  a  million ; 
beside  the  worthy  method  he  hath  taken  in  disposal 
of  employments  in  church  and  state.  Here  is  a 
cursed  long  libel  running  about  in  manuscript  on 
the  Legion  Club;  it  is  in  verse,  and  the  foolish 
town  imputes  it  to  me.  There  were  not  above  thir- 
teen abused  (as  it  is  said)  in  the  original ;  but  others 
have  added  more,  which  I  never  saw ;  though  I 
have  once  read  the  true  one.  What  has  Fowlbro- 
ther  done  to  provoke  you?  I  either  never  heard^ 
or  have  forgot  your  provocations  ;  but  he  was  a  fel- 
low .1  have  never  been  able  to  endure.  If  it  can  be 
•  done,  I  will  have  it  printed ;  and  the  title  shall  be» 
''  Upon  a  certain  bookseller  (or  printer)  in  Utopia/' 
Mrs  Whheway  will  be  here  to-morrow,  and  she  will 
answer  your  sincere,  open-hearted  letter  very  par- 
ticalarly :  for  which  1  will  now  leave  room.  So 
adiett  for  one  night. 

*  **  Sir,  I  am  most  sincerely  obliged  to  you  for 
all  the  civil  things  you  have  said  to  me,  and  of  me 


«  Mn  Whiteway  hero  begins.— II. 
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to  the  Dean.  I  found  the  good  effects  of  them  thb 
day ;  when  I  waited  on  him»  he  recei?ed  me  with 
great  good  humour,  said  something  had  happened 
since  he  saw  me  last,  that  had  convinced  him  of 
my  merit;  that  he  was  sorry  he  had  treated  me 
with  so  little  distinction,  and  that  hereafter  1  should 
npt  be  put  upon  the  foot  of  an  humble  companion, 
but  treated  like  a  lady  of  wit  and  learning,  and  for- 
tune; that  if  he  could  prevail  on  Dr  Sheridan  to 
part  witii  his  wife,  he  would  make  her  his  friend, 
his  nurse,  and  the  manager  of  his  family.  I  ap* 
proved  entirely  of  his  choice,  and  at  the  same  time 
expressed  my  fears,  th^t  it  would  be  impossible  for 
you  to  think  of  living  without  her;  this  is  all  that 
sticks  with  me.  But  considering  the  friendship 
you  express  to  me  for  the  Dean,  I  hope  you  will 
be  persuaded  to  consider  his  good  rather  than  your 
own ;  and  send  her  up  immediately ;  or  else  it  will 
put  him  to  the  expence  of  giving  three  shillings 
and  four  pence  for  a  wife ;  and  he  declares  that  the 
badness  of  pay  of  his  tithes,  since  the  resolutions 
of  the  parliament  of  Ireland,  puts  this  out  of  his 
power.' ' 

I  could  not  guess  why  you  were  so  angry  at  Fowl- 
brother  'y  till  Mrs  Whiteway,  who  you  find  is  now 
with  me,  said  it  was  for  publishing  some  works  of 
ypurs  and  mine  like  a  rogue :  which  is  so  usual  to 
their  trade,  that  I  now  am  weary  of  being  angry 
with  it.  I  go  on,  to  desire  that  Mrs  DonaldsMi  ♦ 
will  let  me  know  what  I  owe  her,  not  in  justice  but 
generosity.  If  you  could  find  wine  and  victuals,  I 
could  be  glad  to  pass  some  part  of  the  summer  with 


*  Aq  innkeeper  at  CaTan,<-*-D.  S. 
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yovi,  if  health  would  permit  me ;  for  T  have  some 
club  enemies,  that  would  be  glad  to  shoot  me,  and 
I  do  not  love  to  be  shot :  it  is  a  death  I  have  a 
particular  aversion  to.  But  I  shall  henceforth  walk 
with  servants  well  ordered,  and  have  ordered  them 
to  kill  my  killers ;  however  I  would  have  them  be 
the  beginners.  I  will  do  what  I  can  with  Mr  Rich- 
ardson, who  (money  excepted)  is  a  venr  honest  man. 
How  is  your  breathing  ?  As  to  myself,  my  life  and 
health  are  not  worth  a  groat.  How  shall  we  get 
wine  to  your  cabin?  I  can  spare  some;  and  am 
preparing  diaculum  to  save  my  skin  as  far  as  Ca- 
van ;  and  even  to  Belturbet.  *  Pray  God  preserve 
you  ! 

I  am,  &c« 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  MR  BENJAMIN  MOTTE. 

Dablin,  May  35,  1736. 
Sib, 
I  LATELY  received  a  long  letter  from  Mr  Faulk- 
ner, grievously  complaining  upon  several  articles  of 
the  ill  treatment  he  hath  met  with  from  you,  f  and 
of  the  many  advantageous  offers  he  hath  made  you, 
with  none  of  which  you  thought  fit  to  comply.  I 
am  not  qualified  to  judge  in  the  fact,  having  heard 
but  one  side ;  only  one  thing  I  know,  that  the  cruel 


♦  Mr  Richardson's  rectory.— F. 

i  Motte  filed  a  biU  in  Chancery  in  England,  against  Faulkner, 
for  printing  Swift's  Works,  to  stop  the  sale  of  them  there,  which 
■ade  theftnthor  write  this  ktter«-— F. 
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oppressions  of  this  kingdom  by  England  are  not  t» 
be  borne.  You  send  what  books  you  please  hither, 
and  the  booksellers  here  can  send  nothing  to  you 
that  is  written  here.  As  this  is  absolute  oppression, 
if  I  were  a  bookseller  in  this  town,  I  would  use  all 
the  safe  means  to  reprint  London  books,  and  run 
them  to  any  town  in  England,  that  I  could,  because 
whoever  offends  not  the  laws  of  God,  or  the  country 
he  lives  in,  commits  no  sin.  It  was  the  fault  of 
you  and  other  booksellers  who  printed  any  thing 
supposed  to  be  mine,  that  you  did  not  agree  with 
each  other  to  print  them  together,  if  you  thought 
they  would  sell  to  any  advantage.  1  believe  I  told 
you  long  ago,  that  Mr  Faulkner  came  to  nie,  and 
told  me  his  intention  to  print,  every  thing  that  my 
friends  told  him  they  thought  to  be  mine,  and  that 
I  was  discontented  at  it ,  but  when  he  urged,  that 
some  other  bookseller  would  do  it,  and  that  he' 
Would  take  the  advice  of  my  friends,  and  leave  out 
what  I  plesaed  to  order  him,  I  said  no  more,  but 

that  I  was  sorry  it  should  be  done  here. But  I  am 

so  incensed  against  the  oppressions  from  England, 
and  have  so  little  regard  to  the  laws  they  make,  that 
I  do,  as  a  clergyman,  encourage  the  merchants  both 
'  to  export  wool  and  woollen  manufactures  to  any 
country  in  Europe,  or  anywhere  else ;  and  conceal 
it  from  the  customhouse  officers,  as  I  would  hide 
my  purse  from  a  highwayman,  if  he  came  to  rot> 
me  on  the  road,  although  England  hath  m^de  a 
law  to  the  contrary :  and  so  I  would  encoUra|;e  our 
booksellers  here  to  sell  your  authors  books  printed 
here,  and  send  them  to  all  the  towns  in  l&igland, 
if  I  could  do  it  with  safety  and  profit ;  because  (I 
repeat  it)  it  is  no  offence  against  God,  or  the  laws 
of  the  country  I  live  in.  Mr  Faulkner  hath  deajt 
so  fairly  with  me,  that  I  have  a  great  opinioii  of 
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his  jionesty»  although  I  never  dealt  with  him  as  a 
printer  or  a  bookseller ;  but  since  my  friends  told 
me,  those  things,  called  mine,  would  certainly  be 
printed  by  some  hedge  bookseller,  I  was'fprced  to 
be  passive  in  ttfe  malter.  I  have  some  things  which 
I  shall  leave  my  executors  to  publish  after  my  decease, 
and  have  directed  that  they  shall  be  printed  in  Lon- 
don. For,  except  small  papers,  and  some  treatises 
writ  for  the  use  of  this  kingdom,  I  always  had  those 
of  any  importance  published  in  London,  a^^  you  well 
know.  For  my  own  part»  although  I  have  no  power 
any  where,  I  will  do  the  best  offices  I  can  to  conn* 
tenance  Mr  Faulkner.  For,  although  I  was  not  at 
all  pleased  to  have  that  collection  printed  here,  yet 
none  of  my  friends  advised  me  to  be  angry  with 
him ;  although,  if  they  had  been  printed  ip  IxMidon 
by  you  and  your  partners,  perhaps  I  might  have 
pretended  to  some  little  profit.  Whoever  may  have 
the  hazard  or  advantage  of  wh^t  I  shall  leave  to  be 
printed  in  London  after  my  decease,  I  will  leave 
DO  other  copies  of  them  here ;  but,  if  Mr  Faulkner 
should  get  the  first  printed  copy,  and  repriat  it 
here,  and. send  his  copies  to  England,  I  think  he 
would  do  as  right  as  you  Ijondon  booksellers,  i9^ho 
load  us  with  yours.  If  I  live  but  a  few  years,  I 
believe  I  shall  publish  some  things  that  I  think  are 
important;  but  they  shall  be  printed  in  London^ 
dthough  Mr  Faulkner  were  my  brother.  I  have 
been  very  tedious  in  telling  you  my  thoughts  on  thi9 
matter^  and  so  I  remain,  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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FROM  MR  FORD. 

London,  June  S^  1?36« 

Dear  Sir, 
Though  you  have  left  off  corresponding  \vith  roe 
these  two  years  and  a  half,  I  cannot  leave  you  off 
yet ;  and  I  think  this  is  the  sixth  letter  I  have  sent 
you,  since  I  have  heard  one  word  of  you  from  your 
own  hand.  My  Lord  Oxford  told  me  last  winter 
that  he  had  heard  from  you,  and  you  were  then 
well.  Mr  Caesar  very  lately  told  me  the  same.  It 
is  always  the  most  welcome  news  that  can  come 
to  me :  but  it  would  be  a  great  addition  to  my 
pleasure  to  have  it  from  yourself;  and  you  know 
my  sincere  regard  for  you  may  in  some  measure 
claim  it. 

I  have  been  engaged  these  five  months  in  a  most 
troublesome  lawsuit  with  an  Irish  chairman.  Those 
fellows  swarm  about  St  James's,  and  will  hardly 
allow  you  to  walk  half  a  street,  or  even  in  the  Park» 
on  the  fairest  day.  This  rascal  rushed  into  the 
entry  of  a  tavern  to  force  me  into  his  chair,  ran  his 
poles  against  me,  and  would  not  let  me  pass  till  I 
br6ke  his  head.  He  made  a  jest  of  it  that  night  ^ 
but  the  next  morning  an  Irish  solicitor  .came,  out 
of  profound  respect,  to  advise  me  to  make  the 
fellow  amends :  he  told  a  dismal  story  of  the  sur- 
geon and  the  bloody  shirt,  and  spoke  against  his 
own  interest,  merely  to  hinder  me,  whom  he  had 
never  seen  before,  from  being  exposed.  Neither 
his  kind  persuasions,  nor  the  prudent  counsels  of 

pur  friends  Mr  Lr— ,  and  a  few  more,  could 

prevail  on  me.    A  few  days  after,  the   solicitor 
brought  me  a  bill  found  by  the  grand  jury,  and  ^ 
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warrant  under  the  hand  of  three  justices  against 
John  Ford,  without  any  other  addition.     To  sHow 
his  good  will,  he  would  not  affront  me  by  executing 
the  warrant;  but  desired  I  would  go  to  any  justice 
of  peace,  and  give  bail  to  appear  the  next  quarter 
sessions*     By  my  not  doing  it,  he  found  out  the 
mistake  of  the  name,  which  he  said  should  be  rec- 
tified in  a  new  bill,  and  if  I  would  not  comply  with 
their  demands,  after  they  had  tried  me  for  the  as- 
saults, they  would  bring  an  action  of  eighty  or  a 
hundred  pounds  damages.      I  threatened  in  my 
turn;  at  which  he  laughed,  as  I  should  do,  if  a 
little  child  should  threaten  to  knook  me  down.    As 
they  proceeded  against  me,   I  thought  it  time  to 
begin  with  them,  and  spoke  to  an  acquaintance  of 
mine,  a  justice  of  peace,  who  sent  a  warrant  for 
the  fellow,  upon  the  waiter's  oath,  for  assaulting 
me,  and  by  a  small  stretch  of  power,  committed 
him  to  the  Gatehouse,  where  he  remained  some 
days  for  want  of  bail.     I  believe  his  bail  would 
hardly  have  been  judged  sufficient,  if   his  Irish 
solicitor  had  not  gone  to  another  justice,  and  taken 
a  false  oath,  that  the  gentleman  who  committed 
him  was  out  of  town.    This  perjury,  it  seems,  can- 
not be  punished,  because  it  was  not  upon  record. 
We  presented  bills  against  each  other  to  the  grand 
jury,  among  whom  thei:e  happened  luckily  to  be 
some  gentlemen  :  and  though  1  did  not  know  them, 
by  their  means  my  bill  was  found,  and  his  returned 
ignoramus.    Then  I  indicted  him  in  the  crown- 
office,  the  terror  of  the  low  people,  where  they 
often  plague  one  another,  and  always  make  use  of 
against  those  of  better  rank.     Still  the  fellow  blus- 
tered, and  refused  to  make  it  up  unle^  I  would 
pay  his  expenccs ;  for  his  lawyer  had  persuaded  him, 
^t  in  the  end  he  should  recover  damages  sufficient 
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to  make  amends  for  all.  While  he  rained  himself 
by  law,  he  lost  his  business ;  for  no  gentleman 
would  take  his  chain  This  brought  down  his 
proud  stomach ;  he  came  to  me  two  days  ago»  made 
his  submissions,  wegave  reciprocal  releases  from  all 
actions,  &c.  and  I  have  already  received  the  thanks 
of  above  forty  gentlemen,  for  procuring  them  liberty 
to  walk  the  streets  in  quiet.  Thus  this  great  affair 
has  ended  like  the  Yorkshire  petition,  which  has 
been  the  chief  business  of  the  House  of  Commons 
this  session.  Toward  the  end,  indeed,  they  found 
a  little  time  to  show  their  good  will  to  the  church. 
It  is  the  general  opinion,  that  the  act  for  repealing 
the  Test  would  have  passed,  if  Sir  Robert  Walpole 
had  not  seen  the  necessity  of  his  speaking,  which  he 
did  in  the  most  artful  manner  he  had  ever  done  in 
his  life.  Several  courtiers  voted  against  him,  as 
well  as  most  of  the  patriots,  and  among  others,  Lord 
Bathursfs  two  sons.  In  the  House  of  Lords,  next  to 
the  Duke  of  Argyle,  your  friend  Bathurst  and  Lord 

Carteret  have  shown  most  rancour  against , 

It  is  a  melancholy  reflection,  that  all  the  great 
officers  of  state,  and  the  whole  bench  of  bishops, 
joined  to  the  tories,  could  not  prevent  any  one 
question  in  disfavour  of  the  church. 

I  am  asked  every  day,  if  there  be  no  hopes  of 
ever  seeing  you  here  again ;  and  am  sorry  not  to 
be  able  to  give  any  account  of  your  intentions.  I 
doubt  my  long  letters  quite  tire  your  patience ;  and 
therefore  conclude  with  assuring  you,  that  nobody- 
wishes  you  all  happiness  more  than  I  do,  who  am 
most  entirely  yours,  &c. 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

June  3,  1736. 
D£AB  SlR^ 

Ma  LiTCAs  is  now  in  Dublin,  who  will  pay  that 

small  bill  on  demand.     I  hope  Mr will  not 

disappoint  us,  and  then  poor  Mrs will  be 

relieved.  I  must  set  out  soon  for  Dublin.  At  my 
return  I  will  wait  upon  you  to  bring  you  home  with 
'me.  The  weatlier  must  and  shall  be  good;  and 
you  must  and  shall  be  in  good  health ;  you  musi 
and  shall  come  with  me. 

My  walk  it  is  Cnish'd, 
My  money  diminishM ; 
But  wlien  yoa  come  down, 
ru  hold  you  a  crown 
You'll  sooa  make  me  rich, 
Or  I'll  die  in  a  ditch. 

Pray  think  of  things  beforehand,  and  do  not  be 
giddy  as  usual.  The  walk  is  a  hundred  and  twelve 
yards  long :  1  hope  that  will  please  you.  My  rol- 
ling-stone cost  me  dear.  If  I  should  ever  grow 
rich,  as  God  forbid  1  should,  I  would  buy  two 
hogsheads  of  wine  at  once.  You  must  know  I 
have  bought  turf  for  you,  which  bums  like  so  many 
tapers.  My  son  writes  me  word  that  Mr  Vesey's 
family  are  angry  with  me  for  inserting  some  lines 
in  the  Legion  Club  touching  him.  Upon  my  soul, 
I  never  inserted  one  line  in  it  j  and  upon  the  whole 
I  care  not  whether  they  believe  me  or  not«  All 
my  garden  things  are  in^  top  order.  Arc  not  you 
sick  of  Dublin  this  hot'  weather  ?  How  can  you 
stew  in  such  an  oven  ?  My  sheep  begin  now  to 
fatten;  I  hope  they  will  please  you  very  well.  You 
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saw  the  king's  speech,  I  suppose.  I  am  glad  !• 
find  by  it,  that  he  resolves  to  stand  by  us.  Our 
breams  here  are  exceedingly  good  and  fat ;  we  dress 
them  with  carp  sauce.  Doctor  Walmsley  writes 
me  word  by  last  post,  that  they  are  making  way  to 
bring  me  to  Armagh.  Martin  is  quite  outrageous 
mad,  and  his  relations  are  now  taking  out  a  writ  of 
lunacy;  so  that  if  my  Lord  Orrery  would  only 
mention  me  to  the  lord-primate,  it  would  do.  I 
know  my  lord  chancellor  is  so  well  inclined  toward 
me,  that  he  would  willingly  join  in  the  request. 
Consider  the  lands  are  worth  four  hundred  a  yewc 
and  the  situation  much  more  advantageous.  This 
must  be  a  secret,  upon  several  accounts.  So  much 
for  business,  and  no  more.  My  artichokes,  I  do, 
not  mean  my  hearty  jokes,  are  in  great  plenty ;  so 
are  my  strawberries.  I  hear  that  the  czarina,  Koult 
Kan,  and  the  emperor  will  overrun  Turkey.  You 
will  not  know  my  house  when  you  see  it  next,  it 
will  be  so  altercated.  Pray  what  says  Goody  White- 
way  to  the  world  ?  I  hear  she  gives  herself  strange 
airs  of  late  in  calling  me  nothing  but  Sheridan. 
This  comes  of  too  much  familiarity.  When  I 
come  next  to  your  house,  I  shall  make  her  keep  her 
distance,  especially  when  company  is  present ;  for 
she  wants  to  be  pulled  down.  My  young  turnips, 
carrots,  beans,  and  pease,  are  in  fine  onder ;  yon 
must  pay  half  a  crown  a  quart,  if  you  eat  any.  I 
shall  be  very  reasonable  as  to  the  rest  of  your  di^ 

Toa  shall  wsitit  nothing  fit  for  mortal  man. 
To  eat  or  drink,  'tis  all  that  I  do  can. 

And  all  that's  expedient, 

From  your  most  obedient* 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

June  5,  1736. 
Dear  Sir, 

I  AM  so  tormented,  and  have  been  for  eight  days, 
that  I  lie  stretched  in  my  bed  as  1  now  write :  how- 
ever«  I  begin  to  be  easier,  and  I  have  hopes  that  I 
shall  be  able  to  attend  in  my  school  on  Monday. 
Surely  no  person  can  be  so  stupid  as  to  imagine  you 
wrote  the  Panegyric  on  the  Legion  Club.  I  have 
seen  and  read  it  in  various  editions,  which  indeed 
makes  me  imagine  every  body  to  be  its  author  5  and 
what  they  have  done  to  deserve  such  treatment,  is 
to  me  a  mystery. 

I  never  writ  in  this  posture  before ;  and  therefore 
wonder  not  if  lines  and  words  be  crooked.  My 
pains  are  likewise  great ;  and  therefore  whether  I 
will  or  not,  I  must  take  pains  with  this  letter. 

Now  as  to  your  coming  down. here,  the  weather 
will  be  good,  the  roads  pleasant,  and  my  company 
likewise,  to  set  out  with  you  from  Dublin  on  Thurs- 
day fortnight,  and  to  bring  you  here  in  three  days. 
I  have  three  deer  parks  at  my  command  ;  Coote's, 
Fleming's,  and  Hamilton's.  I  have  at  present  forty 
chickens,  all  &t;  twenty  sheep  of  my  own,  and  six- 
teen  lambs  (for  lamb  will  be  in  season  a  month  long- 
er,) geese,  turkey,  &c. 

My  hens  are  hatching, 
My  house  is  thatching, 
My  geese  a  gagling, 
My  wife  a  dragling, 
My  corn  a  threshing, 
My  sheep  a  washing, 
My  tnrf  a  drawing, 
My  timber  sawing, 
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Mj  graTel  walk  raking, 
My  roUingstone  making, 
My  ale  a  brewing, 


Myself  a  stewing. 

My  boys  a  teaching, 

My  webs  a  bleaching, 

My  daughters  reading, 

My  garden  weeding. 

My  lime  a  burning,  , 

My  milk  a  churning. 
In  short,  all  nature  seems  to  be  at  work, 
Busy  as  Kouiy  Kan  against  the  Turk. 

I  do  not  wonder  that  Mr  Towers  has  discarded 
that  graceless  whelp ;  but  I  wonder  more  he  kept 
him  above  a  week.     He  has  a  genius  for  mischief 
would  jade  even  the  devil  to  attend  him.     If  Mrs 
Whiteway  will  prove  false,  I  have  willows  enough 
to  crown  me,  and  ladies  enough  here  to  pick  and 
choose,  where  I  like  best.  The  summer  has  brought 
them  and  the  flies  in  great  abundance  into  our  coun- 
try ;  the  latter  I  think,  indeed,  less  trouUesome. 
All  of  tbem  long  for  your  coming ;  but  I  know  not 
whether  you  long  for  them.     I  am  grieved  to  hear 
you  have  lost  so  much  flesh,  which  indeed  is  my 
present  case.     If  my  skin  were  dry,  my  bones 
would  rattle  like  a  bag  of  bobbins^     Howerer,  I' 
make  no  doubt  but  to  plump  us  both  up  by  help 
of  some  housewife's  remedies.    My  poor  dear  wife 
has  run  mad  for  joy  of  your  coming:  Sure  I  have  a 
gravel  walk  finished  twelve  perches  in  length,  eight 
gradations  of  pease,  which  will  last  you  to  October. 
You  caunot  imagine  what  a  good  housewife  I  am 
grown ;  my  garden  is  well  stocked ;  I  have  every 
thing  but  money  :  but  that  is  neither  here  nor  there. 
Mr  Jones  will  order  the  money  by  first  opportunity. 
May  all  happiness  attend  you. 


• 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Dublia,  June  5^  1730. 

You  must  pay  your  groat  (as  if  you  had  been 
drunk  last  night)  for  this  letter,  because  I  am  nei- 
ther acquainted  with  any  frank  cur,  nor  the 
of  frank  king.  I  am  glad  you  have  got  the  piles, 
because  it  is  a  mark  of  health,  and  a  strong  con- 
stitution. I  believe  what  you  say  of  the  legion-club 
'poem;  for  it  plainly  appears  a  work  of  a  legion- 
club,  for  I  hear  there  are  fifty  different  copies ;  but 
what  is  tliat  to  me  ?  And  you  are  in  the  right,  that 
they  are  not  treated  according  to  their  merit.  You 
never  wKt  so  regular,  in  your  life,  and  therefore 
when  you  write  to  me,  always  take  care  to  have  the 
piles ;  I  m^an  ^y  piles  except  those  of  lime  and 
stone,  aad  yet  piles  are  not  so  bad  as  the  stone.  I 
find  you  intend  to  be  h0re  (by  your  date)  in  a  dozen 
days  hence:  The  room  shall  be  ready  for  you, 
though  I  shall  never  have  you  in  a  morning,  or  at 
dinner,  or  in  an  evening;  at  all  other  times  I  shall 

be  pestered  With  you.    John  R (for  he  does 

not  deserve  the  name  of  Jack)  is  gone  to  his  six- 
miles-off  country  seat  for  the  summer.  I  admire 
at  youf  bill  of  101.  odd;  for  i  thought  your  first 
was  double :  or  is  it  an  additional  one  ?  When  you 
satisfy  me,  I  will  send  down  to  him  with  a  ven- 
geance :  although  except  that  damned  vice  of  ava- 
rice, be  is  a  very  agreeable  man.  As  to  your  veni- 
son, vain  is  one  who  expects  it.  I  am  checking  you 
for  your  chickens,  and  could  Iamb  y6U  for  your 
lambs. — Addenda  ^tucdam. 
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Mj  wife  a  rattling^ 
My  children  tattling. 
Mj  money  spent  is, 
Atfd  dae  my  rent  is. 
My  school  decreasing, 
My  income  ceasing. 
All  people  tease  me, 
But  no  man  pajrs  me. 
My  worship  is  bit, 
By  that  rogue  Nisbit, 
To  take  the  right  way. 
Consult  friend  Whiteway. 
Would  you  get  still  more  ? 
Go  flatter  Kilmore.  * 
Your  geese  are  old. 
Your  wife  a  scold* 

Mrs  Whiteway  is  ever  your  friend,  but  our  old 
ones  have  forsaken  you  as  mine  have  me.  My 
head  is  very  bad ;  and  I  have  just  as  much  spirits 
left  as  a  drowned  mouse.  Pray  do  not  you  give 
yourself  airs  of  pretending  to  have  flies  in  summer 
atCavan;  and  such  a  no  summer  as  this:  I,  who 
am  the  best  fly-catcher  in  the  kingdom,  have  not 
thought  it  worth  my  time  to  show  my  skill  in  that 
art.  I  believe  nothing  of  your  garden  improve* 
ments,  for  I  know  you  too  well.  What  you  say  of 
your  leanness  is  incredible ;  for  when  I  saw  you  last 
you  were  as  broad  as  long.  But  if  you  continue  to 
breathe  free  (which  nothing  but  exercise  can  give) 
you  may  be  safe  with  as  little  flesh  as  I,  which  is 
none  at  all. 

I  had  your  letter  just  before  this  was  sealed ;  bm 
I  cannot  answer  it  now. 

Jon.  Swift. 


*  Dt  Josiab  Hort,  then  Bishop  of  Kilmore.— H. 

10 
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TO  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

JoM  15,  17M. 
Madam, 
I  WRITS  this  letter  to  ydur  ladyship,    in  tbe 
emplojfinent  you  ba^e  chosen  of  being  a  go-between 
the  Duke  of  Dorset  and  me*    I  must  preface  this 
letter  with  an  honest  declaration.  That  1  never  pro- 
posed any  one  thing  to  his  grace,  wherein  I  did  nOH 
chiefly  consult  his  honour  and  the  general  op)* 
nion  of  the  kingdom.     I  had  the  honour  to  knoiw 
him  from  a  boy,  as  I  did  your  ladyship  fron»  a 
child ;  and  yet,  excepting  great  personal  civilities, 
I  never  was  able  to  obtain  the  favour  of  getting  one 
church  preferment  for  any  friend,  except  one  too 
inconsiderable  to  mention.      I   writ  to,  and  told 
my  lord  duke,  that  there  was  a  certain  family  here, 
called  the  Grattans,  and  that  they  could  command 
ten  thousand  men :  two  of  them   are  pardons,  lis 
you  wbigs  call  them ;    another  is  lord  mayor  of 
this  city,  and  was  knighted  by  his  grace  a  month 
or  two  ago.     But  there  is  another  cousin  of  theirs, 
who  is  a  Grattan,  though  his  name  be  Joim  Jack- 
son, aS  wortliy  a  clergyman  as  any  in  this  kingfiom. 
He  lives  upon  his  own  small  estate,  four  miles  from 
this  town,  and  in  his  own  parish  ^  but  he  has  four 
children.     He  only  wants  some  little  atdditton  6f  a 
hundred  pounds  aryear;  for  he  has  laid  out  crifght 
hundred  pounds  to  build  upon  his  own  sm^l  Mtate 
HI  his  own  parish^  which  be  cannot  leav^ ;  and  we 
cannot  spare  him.     He  has  lain  a  Weight  upon  my 
shoidders  for  many  years ;  and  I  have  often  men- 
tioned him  to  my  lord  duke  as  a  most  deserving 
person.     His  grace  has  now  an  opportunity  to  help ' 
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him.  One  Mr  Ward,  who  died  this  morning,  had 
a  deanery  of  small  value  ;  it  was  a  hedge  deanery, 
my  lord  duke  wilt  tell  you  what  I  Doean ;  iwe  have 
many  of  them  in  Ireland:  but,  as  it  does  not  re-* 
qmire  living  there,  except  a  month  or  two  in  the 
year,  although  it  be  but  of  forty  or  fifty  pounds 
yearly  rent,  it  will  be  a  great  ease  to  him.  He 
is  no  party  man,  but  a  loyal  subject.  It  is  the 
deanery  of  Cloyne :  he  is  well  acquainted  with  the 
bishop,  who  isDr  Berkeley;  I  have  reasons  enough 
to  complain  of  my  lord  duke,  who  absolutely  refused 
to  provide  for  a  most  worthy  man,  whom  he  had 
maide  one  of  his  chaplains  before  he  eame  over :  and 
therefore,  if  he  will  not  consent  to  give  this  poor 
deanery  to  Mr  John  Jackson,  I  will  fall  out  with 
him  for  ever.  I  desire  your  ladyship  to  let  the 
duke  know  all  this. 

Somebody  read  a  part  of  a  newspaper  to  me  the 
other  day,  wherein  your  saucy  niece  is  mentioned 
as  married,  with  five  and  forty  thousand  pounds  to 
her  fortune.  I  desire  to  present  her  with  my  most 
humble  service,  and  that  we  may  be  friends  for  the 
.future.  I  hope  your  ladyship  still  preserved  your 
.  health  and  good  humour.  Your  virtues  I  am  in  no 
pain  about;  for  you  are  confirmed  in  them  by  your 
education  and  birth,  as  well  as  by  constant  pfactice. 
I  pray  God  preserve  you  long,  for  the  good  you  do 
to  the  world,  and  for  your  happiness  hereafter. 

I  will  (notwithstanding  your  commands  to  the 
contrary)  be  so  bold  to  tell  you,  that  I  am,  with  the 
greatest  respect  and  esteem.  Madam, 

Your  ladyshi|>'s  most  obedient  and  obliged 
humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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THE  ANSWER. 

'      JoneSSy  1736C 

I  OUGHT  to  begin  with  begging  pardon  for  not 
answering  yours  of  the  1st  of  May,  before  I  thank 
you  for  that  of  the  15th  of  June :  but  I  do  not  ques- 
tion the  newspapers  have  informed  you  of  the  great 
loss  I  have  had  in  my  brother  Henry  Berkeley.  And 
what  is  an  addition  to  the  grief  for  the  best-natured, 
honest,  sincere,  disinterested,  friendly  brother,  is 
the  having  left  a  wife,  three  daughters,  and  two  sons, 
literally  without  bread  to  eat :  though  perhaps  that 
part  might  soon  be  made  easy,  if  those  of  his  rela- 
tions were  as  willing,  as  they  are  able,  to  help  to 
take  care  of  them,  which  hitherto  they  have  only 
the  benefit  of  from  my  two  nieces.  She  that  you 
call  the  saucy  one,  has  bestowed  her  very  great  for*^ 
tune  (much  more  than  you  mention)  on  Lord  Vere 
Beauclerk,  and  had  my  approbation  of  her  own 
choice,  for  I  think  him  a  very  deserving  gentleman; 
and  all  that  know  him  give  him  a  great  character. 
I  am  now  with  them  in  the  country ;  but  shall  go 
in  about  a  fortnight  to  Knowle;  and  when  I  am 
there,  will  certainly  obey  your  commands  to  the 
Duke  of  Dorset,  My  brother  George  and  Lady 
Suffolk  are  gone  to  France  to  make  a  visit  to  Lord 
Berkeley :  which  I  am  glad  of,  as  I  hope  it  will  in- 
duce her  to  go  to  Spa  and  Aix-la-Chapelle,  for  her 
health,  which  I  am  afraid  is  very  necessary  for  her, 
and  truly  believe  is  all  she  wants  to  make  her  easy 
and  happy ;  or  else  my  brother  George  is  not  the 
honest  god^-natured  man  I  really  take  him  to  be; 
and  she  dissembles  well,  if  she  is  not  so  happy  as 
she  makes  me  believe,  and  I  heartily  wish  her. 
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You  order  me  to  write  long  letters ;  but  you  may 
see  by  the  nothingness  of  this,  I  am  yet  more  unfit 
than  ever  to  observe  your  ordens,  though  in  all 
things,  and  at  all  times, 

Yovr  moet  $incere  and  truly  humble  servant, 

KG. 


mim/mm 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

June  23,  1736. 
Dear  Sib, 
If  you  can  believe  me,  I  can  assure  you,  that  we 
have  a  ^reat  plenty  of  flies  at  Cavan;  and  let  me 
whisper  you  in  this  letter,  nee  desunt  pediculi  fiec 
pulices;  biit  1  beseech  you  not  to  speak  of  it.  Si 
me  mmfallit  observation  we  shall  have  more  of  the 
Egyptian  plagues,  quippe  multitudo  miliium  die 
crastino  adventuxa  est  in  Cavanniam  nostram.  I 
do  not  know  what  the  devil  they  will  do  for  meat. 
Dt  nostro  ciho^  nisi/urtim,  aut  vi  abripiant^  uxor 
me  cijLpiai^  si  gustaveriut.  The  ladies  are  already 
bespeaking  seats  in  my  field  upon  the  hill,  Spec^ 
tatum  vmiunty  veniunt  spectentur  ut  ips<e.  Ho, 
brav^  colonels,  captains,  lieutenants,  and  cornets, 
adeo  hie  splendentes  eongregantur  ut  ipsis  pavanibus 
pudorem  incutitmt^  of  which  I  am  an  eye-witness^ 
dejectis  capitibiu  caudas  demittunt.  Our  bakers 
are  all  so  busy  upon  this  occasion,  that  they  double 
the  heat  of  the  weather,  atque  urunt  officitias.  But 
when  the  army  fires  on  Friday,  proh  Jupiter/  in- 
femum  redolebunt  et  spirabunt.  The  noise  of  gunsf, 
the  neighing  of  the  horses,  and  the  women's  tongues, 
cothtm  dtque  terras  miscebunt. 
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I've  fome  io  mj  bii^ 

To  butterbur  chin ; 

When  done  with  our  din. 

— ner,  through  thick  and  thin 

We'll  walk  Mitanul  fa, 

And  care  not  a  pin 

Who  thinks  itft  sin* 

We  make  some  folks  grin. 

By  huhing  their  kin,  &c.  • 

I  could  not  mention  troop-horses,  qtUn  Pegasus 
nosier  lusii  exuliim  ut  vides ;  sedjam  si<ibwo  iu' 
eluw&  de  wrsibus  nihil  amplius.  You  ifiay  be  0ur« 
prised  at  Ihis  motley  epistle  i  but  you  must  know 
tbat  I  feU  up«i  my  head  the  other  day,  and  the  fall 
fikook  away  half  my  English  and  Latin*  cum  amAta 
Imgma  Galiicaj  Hispani^^  neenan  JiftUca.  1  would 
rather  indeed  my  w»fe  had  lost,  her  one  tongue, 
totaiiter^  quaniitm  equidem  nuilus  dubito  nisi  radir 
dtus  m9eUrr€^T  Mni^ui  superarei. 

I  wish  joaf  feiofenca  were  here  to  bear  tiie  truapets ; 
Mifttsike  me  no^^  i!or  t  mean  not  the  ;ftirumpet»* 

We|l>  w'hen  will  you  cofne  doWrt,  or  will  you  come 
at  all  ?  I  think  you  may,  can,  could,  might,  would, 
or  ought  to  come.  My  house  is  enlarging,  and  you 
may  now  venture  to  bring  your  own  company  with 
you;  nfimely,  the',  provost.  Archdeacon  Wall,  the 
Bishop  of  Clogher,  and  -^ — ,  by  way  of  elilivening 
the  rest.'  Do  not  let  my  Lord  Orrery  come  with 
them  ;  for  I  know  they  will  not  be  pleased  with  his 
company.  My  love  to  my  sweetheart  Mrs  White- 
way,  if  she  continues  constant ;  iFnot,  my  hatred 
and  my  gall.  Excuse  my  hafefe.  1  hope  by  the 
next  post  to  make  up  fof  this  short  epistle,    l  am^^ 
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dear  Sir,  with  all  afiection  and  respect,  your  most 
obedient  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 

I  send  you  a  letter  from  Mr  Carte.  * 


TO  MR  NICHOLLS.t 

Sir,  / 

There  is  a  lady,  a  cousin  of  mine^  Mr*  White- 
,W^y,  who  hath  been  scolding^e  severd  iw^ifcs  fior 
"my  ingratitude  to  you,  who  having  sent  me  two  or 
inore  vessels  of  ale  of  your  own  brewing,  wtthobi 
any  claim  of  merit  of  mine,  had  never  the  civilky 
either  to  get  out  of  your  debt,  or  to  thank  you,  or 
invite  you  to  eat  with  me,  and  drink  some  of  your 
own  ale.  She  say^,  that  she  invites  you  to-morrow 
to  dine  with  her  at  the  deanery,  and  there  take  the 
opportunity  of  exposing  me  for  my  ill  treatment  of 
you.  This  is  a  misfortune  I  cannot  help,  but  must 
endure  it  patiently;  and  therefore,  if  you  be  not 
otherwise  engaged,  I  entreat  the^  favour  of  you, 
which  she  commands,  and  that  you  will  ]et  me 
]f  now  to-morrow  morning.  I  writ  this  at  her  house 
in  fear  and  dread,  therefore  take  pity  of  me. 

I  am>  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 
^  JoNATH.  Swift. 

]>eited  ai  Mrs  Whlfeway's  house, 
Jane  5,  1730. 


^  The  Hbtoriao ;  see  p.  73.— N. 

f  This  letter,  and  two  others,  to  Mr  Nicholls,  surgeon.gcne. 
Tal  of  Ireland,  are  now,  for  the  first  time,  published  m  the  Dean's 
conespondenoe. 
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FROM  MR  t)ONNELLA,N. 

• »  .  .       t .  •  .    ,  ■        . 

Corke,  July  %  1736. 
Sir, 
I  HAD  the  fkvour  pf  your  commaads  with  relation 
to  Mr  Datikid  ;  * '  and,  in  pursuance  of  them,  have 
writ  to  two  of  my  friends  among  the.  seniir  fellows, 
and  recommended  his  petition,  and  your  request^ 
in  the  best  .^nd  strongest  manner  I  was  abfe.  I  am, 
upon  many'  accounts,  obliged  to  execute  Whatever 
orders  you  are  pleased  to  give  me,  with  the  great- 
est readiness  and  cheerfulness  possible:  which,  I 
fissure  you,  I  do  on  this  occasion,  and  shall  think 
myself  veYy  happy  if  I  Can  any  way  promote  the 
succesis  of  an  affair  iVhich  you  wish  well  to.  But, 
beside  ihe  right  that  you  have  to  cbmmand  me,  I 
think  Mr  Dunkin's  case,  as  Mrs  Sican  haH  repre- 
sented it,  really  very  worthy  of  compassion,  and  on 
that  account  likewise  should  be  very  glad  I  could 
be  of  some  service  tb  Wim.  To  be  sure,  he  acted  a 
very  sUly  and  wrori^^  part  in  marrying,  and  in  the 
affair  or  Dr  Cope's  diaughter;  and  1  fear  he  has 
hurt  himself  very  considerably  in  the  opinion  of  the 


*  A  female  relation  of  Mr  Daakin  bad  bequeathed  an  e^tete 
in  land,  for  ever,  to  the  college  and  fellows  of  Trinity  College, 
Dablin,  upon  condition  ihkt  they  should  take  care  of  his  educa^ 
tbn,  sod  afterward 'assist  to 'advance  him  in  the  world.  The 
coUege«  in  consec^ence  bf  this  request,  allowcrd  him  at  this  tiAie 
an  annuity,  which  be  was  now  soliciting  to  get  increaxed  to  lOOK 
He  succeeded  in  his  application  ;  and  the  Karl  of  Cbesterfield, 
j|rhen  he  had  the  government  of  Ireland,  in  the  year  1746^  gave 
mm  the  school  of  Enniskilltng,  which  is  rery  richly  endowed, 
and  was  founded  by  King  Charles  !•— D«  &  . 
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college  by  his  strange  behaviour  at  the  board,  with- 
out occasion.  But  I  hope  all  this  will  be  got  over, 
by  your  appe^r^oce  \n  his  favour,  and  that  your 
request  will  have  all  that  weight  with  the  coUege 
that  it.  ought.  I  reminded  my  friends  (though  I 
hope  they  nad  not  forgot  it)  of  the  considerable  ser- 
vices yw  had  done  t|ieir  bouse  at  different  times, 
5^nd  let  i\iem  know  how  vntic\\  their  compliance  in 
this  pQijtf  wpiJd  oblige  you,  ^6er  this,  I  think  they 
roust  be.yery  beasts,  if  they  do  not  show  their  gvB.- 
titu^e,.i(^hen  they  fcj^ve  so  fair  an  opportunity,  a^d 
idiot^'if  tliey  negleqt  purchasing  the  Dean's  favoiir 
at  so  cjn^ap  a  rate. 

'  My  ^istcor  and  I  were  very  sorry  we  hiad  not  the 
pleasuf:e:  of  seeing  you  the  rooming  we  called  ^t 
the  deane^ryrhouse,  .  We  were. just  then  gqing  put 
ot  lowf^^  landi  i^ad  not' another  opportunity  of  taking 

.oijr  l^avp  of  you.  She  desires  me  to  make  iter  com- 
pliment^ :t9  you  in  a  very  particular  maniver.  We 
are  both  e;8:ceedingly  busy  ija  getting  our  little  house 

;>aa^9  and  hope  to  wrabve  into  it  nex^iveek.  I 
shall  not,  trouble  ypu^,  Sir^  with  a  description  of  it,, 

'  but,  in  a  few  words,  it  |s  really  a  very  swieet  little 
spot,  and,  thoi^gh  so  near  a  great  town,  has  all  the 
advantages  of  a  complete  retirement. 

Though  I  am  come  among  a  people  that  I  think 
you^  aFe  net  very  fond  of^  yet,  this  I  must  say  in 
their  favour,  that  they  are  not  such  brutes  as.  to  be 
insensible  of  the  Dean^s  merit.  Ever  since  we  came 
down,  this  town  and  country  rung  of  your  praises, 
for  opposing  the  reduction  of  the  coin ;  and  they 
look  upon  the  stop  that  is  Hkely  to  be  put  to  that 
affair,  as  a  second  deliverance  they  owe  you. 
I  hope  the  late  fine  weather  has  contribute4  to 

.  the  recovery  of  your  health :  I  am  sure  it  is  wfiat 
we  have  all  reason  to  desire  the  continuance  of  s 
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Mid  wh^t;  I  beg  you  >riU  believe,  no  one  mo^e  truly 
aod  sincerielj  wishe&i  witii  ail  other  bappiness,.thaii. 
Sir,  your  most  obedient... aad  obliged. huini)le  d^- 
rant,    . 

Chr.  Doxnellan* 


TO  THE  t^ROVOST  AND  SENIOR  FELLOWS 
OF  TRINITY  COLLEGE,  DUBLIN.  ♦ 

'      •       ■      '  •     ! 

Deanery  Hoase,  July  by  \7M. 
Rev.  and  Worthy  Sirs, 

As  I  had  the  honour  oif  receiving  some  part  of  my 
education  in  your  university,  and  the  good  fortune 
to  be  of  some  service  to  it  while  I  had  a  share  of 
credit  at  court,  as  wdl  as  since,  when  I  had  very 
little  or  none,  I  may  hope  to  be  excused  for  laying 
a  case  before  you,  and  offering  my  opinion  upon  it. 

Mr  Dunkin,  whom  you  all  know,  sent  me  some 
time  ago  a  memorial  intended  to  be  laid  before  you, 
which  perhaps  he  hath  already  done.  His  request 
is,  that  you  would  be  pleased  to  enlarge  his  annuity 
at  present,  and  that  he  may  have  the  same  right,  in 
his  turn,  to  the  first  church  preferment,  Vacant  in 
your  gift,  as  if  he  had  been  made  a  fellow,  accord- 
ing to  the  Scheme  of  his  aunt's  will  *  because  the 
absurdity  of  the  condition  in  it  ought  to  be  imputed 
to  the  old  woman's  ignorance,  although  her  inten- 


♦  This  letter  plainly  shows  the  author's  frieiidsbi|i  *tb  geatle^ 
men  of  genius  and  learning,  although  unacquainted  with  them ; 
hat,  soon  after  this,  Mr  Dunkin  was  introduced  to  the  Dean, 
who  did  him  farther  serfices,  by  recommending  him  to  Dr  BoU 
tpn,  Archbishop  of  Casheii,  who  ordained  him. — F. 
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tioti  be  very  manifest : -and  the  iatenti^^ii  of  the  tes- 
tator in  all  wills  is  chiefly  regarded  by  the  law. 
What  I  wouH  therefore  humbly  propose  is  this,  that 
you  would  increase  his  pension  to  one  hundred 
pounds  a-year,  and  make  him  a  firm  promise  of  the 
first  church-living  in  your  disposal,  to  the  value  of 
two  hundred  pounds  a  year,  or  somewhat  more. 
This  I  take  to  be  a  reasonable  medium  between 
what  h€  hath  proposed  ip  hi$  memoiip^  and  what 
you  allow  him  at  present.  -,  ] 

I  am  almost  a  perfect  stranger  to  Mr  Dunkin 
having  never  seen  him  above  twice,  and  then  in 
mixed  company,  nor  should  I  kp,aw;  his  per^n  if  I 
%inet  hkn  in  the  streets.  But  I  know  l^e  is  a  man  of 
Wjt  and  parts;  vHi^^V  if  applied  .pfoperly  to  the 
business  of  his  fiinctjop,;in;stead  of  \poe,try.  (wherein 
itnilLstbj^  o.wned,he.son3etiraes  excels,*)  ;might  be 
of  gres^ute  and  sewice  to  him^       !        , 

.1  hop^you  will  please  to:  remember,  that,  since 
your  body  hath  receive(i.|a,(>  inconsider^J)!^  benefac* 
tioalrom  thp  aunt,  it  'will  much  incre^^e  your  re- 
putatipfi^-  rather  to  err  on  the  generous,  side  toward 
the  nephew. 

Th^^e  are  my  thoughts,  after  frequpriitly  reflect- 
ing  on  the  case  under  all  its^  circumstanpes ;  and  so 
I  leave  it  to  your  wiser  judgments.  1  am,  with  true 
respect  and  ejteem,  reverend  and  worthy  .Sirs^ 

Your  most  obedient  and  most  bumbi?  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


•  See  the  traaskaon  of  "  Carljcriae  Rupcs,"  Vol.  XIY,  p. 

X79.~N. 
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FROM  PR  SHERIDAN.  :     , 

JiOjr  6, 173a.  . 
Dear  Sir, 
I  SUSPECT  that  some  secret  villain  h^s  preve)[ited 
the  lord  chancellor  to.  ^ign  my  commission..^  and 
therefore  I  entreat  the  ifavour  of  you  to  know  the 
meaning  of  it  from  his  excellency ;  for  I  had  his 
consent  by  a  recommendation  ffom  my  Lbrd  Chief 
Baron  Marlet,  and  Mr  Justice  Ward.  The  summer 
is  going  off  fastj,  .^o  are  my  best  fowl ;  an(i  you  are 
not  yet  come.  Will  you  not  come  for  your  six 
hundred  and  'isixty  pounds  ?  We  have  nd  way  to 
carry  it  except  ypu  come  for  it  yourself^  and  do 
not  forget  to  bring  the  deed  of  sale  with  you  for  the 
Marahills  and  Prumcor.  I  wish. you  could  «ail  with 
them  hither,  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  tiding,  which 
I  would  rather  see  than  fifty  pounds,  jK^jiich  I  would 
set  my  hand  and  seal  to.  Mr  Jones,  as  I  told  you 
bdbfe,  ttdll  not  pay  any  body  but  yourself  ^  so.  thai 
you  wdubA  iiletritably  come  nolens  volem^  right  6r 
wrong,  whether  you  can  or  not.  Our  venison  is 
plenty :  our  weather  too  hot  for  its  carriage.  We 
have  not  had  two  hundred  drops  of  rain  these  six 
weeks  paMi 

'Oof  river  is  dry, 
•    -Attdfierjtliesky; 
K  £iei  and  If rj, 
Jnst  read/  to  die : 
Oby  wbemBhall  I  i7 
:    From  Phoebus's eye? 
..  .  Jfi  bed  when  I  lie, 
I  souk  like  a  pie; 
^d  I  sweaty  ob^  I  sweet,  like  a  bog  ins  stjw.    : 
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I  know  you  love  Alexandrines  ;  for  which  reason  I 
closed  the  above  madrigal  with  one.  I  think  it  is 
of  a  very  good  proportion,  which  I  hope  you  will 
set  to  music  ;  and  pray  let  me  have  a  base  and  se- 
cond treble,  with  what  other  decorations  and  graces 
jou  can  better  design  than  I  can  direct.  To  let 
you  Jsec  you  can  want  for  nothing,  if  you  come  to 
Cavan,  I  write  you  the  following  catalogue : 


Oood  roftdy 
A  cleftD  kouse,    . 
A  hearty  yftdtiaae^ 
Qodd  ale, 
Good  beer, 
jGoodbread, 
Ooodbed,       ./    ' 
Young  turkies,  . 
Toung  beana, ' 
Toong  lambs^ 
tiroose  poute, 
Fine  Irouts, 


Right  hsLCSan^ 
Ca«Uflofrers, 
YoQDg  cbickenS) 
Fat  Tenison, 
Small  niittoD, 
Crroen  peaie^ 
Good  watery. 
Gooc^wi«e, 
Young  ducks, 
CarrdSs, 
Flttflip*8^  Ittu 


A  LONG  GtlAV£L  WATA^ 

I  must  trouble  your  revepinY^e  with  tt  sihatt 

of  skikne  things^  to  let  yots  'see  thiai  all  I  h^ive  sM  ia 

truth..  ■'     ■    '  ■   V 


REF£RENCES. 


1.  Artichoke. 
%  Carrot. 

3.  Parsnip. 

4.  Raspberries. 
6.  Gooseberries. 

6.  CurrantQ,  red. 

7.  Cnrrants,  black.' 

8.  Purslain. 

9.  Kidnej  beans. 

10.  Common  beans* 

11.  Redoibtove.    ' 


12.  CommoB  cabhay, 

13.  Turnip. 

14^  CafUMorwers. 

16.sG(isli<tiice. 

16«  ^lesla  fettuoew 

17.  Thync^ 

18«  ^woatUbirjoraai. 

10.  A  Cftftti  fly,  and  a  thon. 

f  aaod  things  beside. 

WJ  Sone  of  my  grarel  walk. 

tl*  Nasturtianii  -# 
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4%  CitGimber.  95.  Onknu  * 

23.  Orange.  M.  Pea.  . 

24.  Spipage. 

I  would  send  you  aome  of  iny  oameAj  fattt  the.  pa* 
per  could  oot  hold  it. 

I  have  Bothtug  move  to^send  but  my  best  withea» 
which  yom,  emit  only  see  in  niy  £ace,  whea  you  eooBB 
down 

Present  my  love  96789468 4673405€78§ft979ft4 
times  to  mj  dear.  Mrs  Whiteway,  aod  all  her  chick** 
eos.  I  am,  dear  Sir,  as  I  ever  mwt  be,  your  most 
obedient  and  very  humble  servant  to  command, 
Damb  Sipviv  it  us  hose  rage  it  art  us«  * 


FROM  MR  FORD. 

London,  Jnlj  ^y  17dii 

You  cannot  imagine  how  much  I  was  transport* 
ed  to  see  a  superscription  in  your  hand,  after  two 
years  and  a  half  intermission.  The  pleasure  I  had 
in  not  being  quite  forgot,  was  soon  abated  by  what 
you  say  of  your  ill  health.  I  doubt  you  live  too 
much  by  yourself;  and  retirement  makes  (he  strong* 
est  impression  upon  those  who  are  formed  for  mirth 
and  society.  I  have  not  been  these  thirty  years 
without  a  set  of  cheerful  companions,  by  herding 
with  new  ones  as  the  old  marry  and  go  oiff.  Why 
have  not  you  a  succession  of  Grattans  and  Jade- 
sons  ?  Whatever  resentment  the  men  in  power  may 
have,  every  body  else  would  seek  your  company, 
npon  your  own  terms ;  and  for  those  in  great  sta- 


*  ^^  Dnn  tpiritas  hot  regit  artvs/' 
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tionSy  I  am  sure^  at  this  time,  you  would  be  asham^ 
ed  to  be  well  with  them.  If  they  hate  you,  it  is 
because  they  fear  you,  and  know  your  abilities  bet* 
ter  than  yon  seem  to^do  yoursdf :  even  in  your  me* 
lancholy  you  write  with  too  much  fire  for  broken 
spirits.  Yonr  giddiness  and  deafness  give  me  the 
iilmost.  concern ;  though  I  believe  yon  would  be 
less  subject  to  them,  and  as  well  taken  cane  of  here  : 
nor  need  yon  spunge  for  a  dinner,  since  you  would 
be  invited  to  two  or  three  places  every  day.  I  will 
say  no  more  upon  this  subject,  because  I  know 
there  is  no  persoading  you. 

My  legs  have  bean  swelled  many  years:  it  is 
above  twelve  since  Beaufort  gave  me  a  prescription 
for  them,  which  I  nevw-took  till  last  winter.  My 
Lord  Litchfield,  and  other  of  my  acquaintance,  per- 
suaded me  to  it  ^  and  tibiey  tell  me  it  had  its  effect, 
for  I  am  no  judge  either  of  my  own  bad  looks,  or 
large  legs,  having  always  found  myself  perfectly 
well,  except  when  I  had  my  fever  four  years  ago. 
I  walk  constantly  every  day  in  the  Park,  and  am 
forced  to  be  both  .temperate  and  sober,  because  my 
meat  is  so  much  overdone  that  I  do  not  like  it,  and 
my  dining  acquaintance  reserve  themselves  for  a 
second  meeting  at  night,  which  I  obstinately  re- 
fuse* 

If  your  rents  fall^  I  do  not  know  what  must  be- 
come of  us.  I  have  considerable  losses  every  year : 
and  yet  I  think  Crossthwaite  a  very  honest  man. 
Rents  for  some  time  have  been  ill  paid  here  as  well 
as  in  Ireland ;  and  farms  flung  up  every  day»  which 
have  not  been  raised  since  King  Charles  the  First's 
time.  The  graziers  are  undone  in  all  parts,  and  it 
is  bad  enough  with  the  farmers.  One  cause  is, 
their  living  much  higher  than  they  did  formerly  ; 
another  is,  the  great  number  of  enclosures  made  of 
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late,  enough  to  supply  many  more  people  than  Eng-> 
land  contains.  It  is  certain,  all  last  year  a  man 
came  off  well  if  he  <x>|ild  sell  t>  hi  ox  at  the  price 
he  bought  him  lean.  The  butchers,  by  not  lower* 
ing  their  meat  in  proportion,  have  been  the  only 
gainers. 

I  generally  hear  once  a  month  or  oftener  from  my 
sister.  She  writes  to  me  with  great  affection ;  but 
I  6nd  she  is  still  wrongheaded,  and  will  be  so  as 
long  as  she  lives.  As  she  expected  unreasonable 
presents,  she  makes  them  much  more  unreasonably ; 
and,  in  my  opinion,  so  ill-judged,  that  I  do  not  won« 
der  more  at  her  than  at  those  who  receive  them.  I 
see  no  difference  in  giving  thirty  or  forty  guineas, 
or  in  paying  thirty  or  forty  guineas  for  a  thing  the^ 
person  you  give  it  to  must  have  paid.  I  have  heard 
no  reason  to  doubt  Lord  Masham.  I  know  nothing 
of  his  son,  not  even  by  sight.  Our  friend  Lewis  is 
in  constant  duty  with  his  sick  wife,  who  has  been 
some  years  dying,  and  will  not  die.  Unless  he  calls, 
as  he  does  upon  me  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  at  most 
twice  in  a  year,  there  is  no  seeing  him.  I  heartily 
wish  you  health  and  prosperity  3  and  am  ever,  most 
sincerely,  your,  &c. 

My  Lord  Masham  was  extremely  pleased  with  your 
remembering  him,  and  desired  me  to  make  his 
compliments  to  you.. 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Ju!^  10,  17S§. 

I  RBCBivBD  yottr  two  letters.  The  first  is  min- 
gled with  Latin  and  English,  one  following  the 
other:  now  I  scorn  that  way,  and  put  both  lan- 
guages in  one.  However,  for  the  sake  of  order,  I 
will  begin  with  answering  your  second  letter  be- 
fore the  first,  because  it  deserves  one  on  account  of 
your  presents.  From  bogs,  rivers,  mountains,  mosses, 
quagmires,  heaths,  lakes,  kennels,  ditches,  weeds, 
&c.  &c.  &c.  &c. — ^Mrs  Whiteway  was  pleased,  al- 
though very  unjustly,  to  criticise  upon  every  curi- 
osity ;  she  swears  the  paper  of  gravel  was  of  your 
own  voiding,  as  she  found  by  the  smell.  That 
your  whole  artichoke  leaf  shows  its  mother  to  be 
smaller  than  a  nutmeg,  and  I  confers  you  were 
somewhat  unwary  in  exposing  it  to  censure.  Your 
raspberry  she  compared  with  the  head  of  a  corking- 
pin,  and  the  latter  had  the  victory.  Your  currants 
were  invisible,  and  we  could  not  distinguish  the  red 
from  the  black.  Your  purslane  passed  very  well 
with  me,  but  she  swore  it  was  houseleek.  She  de- 
nies your  Cavan  fly  to  be  genuine,  but  will  have  it, 
that  for  the  credit  of  your  town  you  would  have  it 
born  there,  although  Mrs  Donaldson  confesses  it 
was  sent  her  in  a  box  of  brown  sugar,  and  died  bs 
it  entered  the  gates.  Mrs  Whiteway  proceeds  far- 
ther in  her  malice,  declaring  your  nasturtium  to  be 
only  ap-ss-abed;  your  beans  as  brown  as  herself, 
and  of  the  same  kind  with  what  we  fatten  hogs  in 
Leicestershire.  In  one  thing  she  admires  your  ge- 
nerosity, that  for  her  sake  you  would  spare  a  drop 
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or  two  of  your  canal  water,  which  by  the  spongy 
bottom  needs  it  so  much  The  only  defects  of  them 
all,  were,  that  they  wanted  colour,  sight,' And  smell ; 
yet  as  to  the  last,  we  both  acknowledge  th^m  all  to 
exhale  a  general  fustitiess,  which  hdwever  did  much 
resemble  that  of  your  Cavan  air. 

JoN,  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


I  RECEIVED  your  letter,  which  began  with  '^  lings/* 
You  haVe  thirteen  in  all,  and  I  have  got  but  a  hun- 
dred and  sixty  ;  a  trifle  !  find  me  ten  more  than 
mine,  and  I  will  give  you  ten  guineas  for  the  ele- 
venth. Mine  are  all  down,  and  only  twelve  which 
are  not  entered  in  a  letter,  which  I  will  send  yoa 
when  health  permits,  and  1  have  nothing  else  to  do, 
and  that  may  be  a  twelvemonth  hence,  if  my  disor- 
der will  let  me  hold  out  so  long.  You  were  born 
to  be  happy,  for  you  take  the  least  piece  of  good 
fortune  cheerfully.  I  suppose  your  arithmetic  is, 
that  three  boys  a  week  are  a  hundred  and  fifty  nine 
in  a  year ;  and  seven  guineas  a  week  are  three  hun- 
dred and  sixty-five  per  annum.  Can  you  reckon 
thdt  the  county,  and  the  next,  and  Dublin,  will  pro- 
vide you  with  thirty  lads  in  all,  and  good  pay,  of 
which  a  dozen  shall  be  lodgers?  Does  the  cheap- 
ness of  things  answer  your  expectation  ?  Have  you 
sent  away  your  late  younger-married  daughter? 
and  will  you  send  away  the  othef  ?  Let  me  desire 
you  will  be  very  regular  in  your  accounts ;  because 
a  very  honest  friend  of  yours  and  mine  tells  me, 
that  with  all  your  honesty,  it  is  an  uneasy  thing 
to  have  any  dealings  wHh  you  fhat  relate  to  ac- 

VOL.  XIX.  E 
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counts  by  your  frequent  forgetfulness  and  confu- 
sion :  for  you  have  no  notion  of  regularity :  and  I 
do  not  wonder  at  it,  considering  the  scattered,  con- 
fused manner  in  which  you  have  lived.  Mrs  White- 
way  thanks  you  for  the  good  opinion  you  have  of 
her,  and  I  know  she  always  loved  and  defended 
you.    I  cannot  tell  when  I  shall  be  able  to  travel ; 
I  have  three  other  engagements  on  my  hands,  but 
the  jirincipal  is  to  see  the  bishop  of  Ossory.    Yet  I 
dread  the  lying  abroad  above  five  miles.     I  am 
never  well.     Some  sudden  turns  are  every  day 
threatening  me  with  a  giddy  fit ;  and  mv  affairs  are 
terribly  embroiled.     I  have  a  scheme  of  living  with 
you,  when  the  college  green  club  is  to  meet ;  for  iii 
these  times  I  detest  the  town,  and  hearing  the  fol- 
lies, corruptions,  and  slavish  practices  of  those  mis-^ 
representative  brutes ;  and  resolve,  if  I  can  stir,  to 
pass  that  whole  time  at  Bath  or  Cavan.     I  say 
again,  keep  very  regular  accounts,  in  large  books» 
and  a  fair  hand :  not  like  me,  who  to  save  paper 
confuse  every  thing.  Your  mind  is  honest,  but  your 
memory  a  knave,  and  therefore  the  Scotch  mean  the 
same  thing  by  "  minding,"  that  we  do  by  "  re- 
membering/'   Sirrah,  said  I  to  a  Scotch  footman, 
why  did  not  you  go  that  errand  ?  Because  I  did  not 
"  mind"  it,  quoth  Sawny.    A  curse  on  these  twenty 
soldiers  drumming  through  my  liberty  twice  a-day, 
and  going  to  a  barrack*  the  government  hath 
placed  just  under  my  nose.     I  think  of  a  line  in 
Virgil  Travesty.     *'  The  d — ^1   cut  their   yelping 
weasons."     We  expect  Lord  Orrery  and  Bishop 
Rundle  next  week.    This  letter  was  intended  for 


*  Afterwards  called  the  Piddle-guard,  and  kept  within  tho 
lilierto  of  St  Patrick's  to  suppress  riot8.-^F* 
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last  post,  but  interruptions  and  horses  hindered  it. 
Poor  Mrs  Acheson  is  relapsed  at  Grange,  and  worse 
than  ever;  I  was  there  yesterday  and  met  Dr  Hel- 
sham,  who  hopes  she  was  a  little  better. — 16.  Here 
has  nobody  been  hanged,  married,  or  dead  that  I 
hear  of:  Dr  Grattan  is  confined  by  a  boil ;  if  you 
ask  him  where,  he  will  sell  you  a  bargain.  My  chief 
country  companion  now  is  Philosopher  Webster: 
for  the  Grattans  and  Jacksons  are  neither  to  be 
found  at  home  or  abroad^  except  Robin,  who  can- 
not stir  a  foot. 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN- 

July  11, 1756. 

Since,  it  seems,  my  letters  are  not  for  your  own 
perusal,  but  kept  for  a  female  cousin,  to  her  this 
ought  to  be  addressed ;  only  that  I  am  not  yet  in 
spirits  to  joke.  I  did  not  do  so  ill  by  your  request^ 
as  you  apprehended  by  my  letter,  for  I  spoke  to  the 
duke  much  sooner  than  1  told  you  I  should,  and 
did  so  as  soon  as  it  was  possible  for  me,  or  as  soon 
as  I  could  have  sent  it.  But  my  answer  was,  that 
he  had  that  moment  received  i^  letter  from  Lord 
Orrery,  with  the  most  pressing  instances  for  a  de- 
serving friend  of  his,  that  the  duke  could  not  refuse; 
especially  as  my  Lord  Orrcrv  had  been  most  ex- 
tremely obliging,  and,  for  this  whole  session,  ne- 
glected no  opportunity  to  endeavour  to  make  his  ad- 
ministration easy ;  though,  at  the  same  time  he  as- 
sured me,  he  would  otherwise  have  been  very  glad 
to  oblige  you ;  and  does  agree,  that  the  gentleman 
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SOU  recommended  is  a  rery  deserving  one  also*  All 
lis  you  should  have  known  before,  bad  I  been 
able  to  write:  but  I  have  been  laid  up  with  the 
gout  in  my  hand  and  foot,  and  thought  it  not  "ne- 
ce$3ary  to  make  use  of  a  secretary,  since  I  had  no- 
thing  more  pleastufc  to  tell  you*  I  shall  always  be 
e^ctremely  willing  to  be  employed  by  you  to  him ; 
nor  do  i  make  any  question  but  you  will  always 
recommend  the  worthy,  as  it  is  for  your  own  ho- 
nour as  well  as  his.  No  more  will  I  agree,  that  you 
never  did  prevail,  on  any  one  occasion ;  because  the 
very  first  you  did  employ  me  about,  was  instantly 
complied  with,  though  against  a  rule  he  thought 
right,  and  I  knew  before  he  had  set  himself. 

Lady  Suffolk  is  now  at  Spa,  with  my  brother 
George,  for  her  health;  and  as  I  shall  go,  for  my 
own,  to  the  Bath  in  September,  I  fear  we  shall  not 
meet  this  great  while.  And  now  I  must  finish  this 
long  letter,  which  has  not  been  quite  easy  to  write, 
being  still  your  gouty,  but  faithful  humble  seityaat. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN/ 

Julj  20,  1736. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  yours  some  day  or  other  this  week, 
by  the  hands  of  Mrs  Donaldson,  who  has  made  affi- 
davit before  our  town  magistrate,  that  I  never  bor- 
rowed a  fly  of  her  in  my  life;  and  I  have  likewise 
deposed  upon  oath,  that  1  caught  the  fly  perched 
upon  a  rose  tree  in  my  own  garden  :  and  I  would 
have  you  to  know,  that  I  have  above  four  hundred 
thousand  of  the  same  species ;  for  I  counted  them 
l^t  Sunday.   If  you  will  not  believe  me,  pray  come 
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down  and  see.  Mr  Jones  has  ydnt  six  hnndred  and 
sixty  pounds  ready,  btrt  can  get  no  bilk  to  remit  it. 
I  beseech  yoji^  lose  no»time ;  for  he  is  uneasy  abdut 

If  you  put  off  the  time  of  coming  down  longer, 
you  will  lose  the  best  ^ngs-  osr^ountry  can  afford. 
The  ladies  are  full  of  your  coming ;  viz. 


My  wife,  ♦ 

Two  Ladies  tAoesborough, 

Mrs  M  axwdt, 

Mn  Fitzmaarice,  , 

Hrs'Hbrft,'  "*"','* 

Mn  BamikoO)      .  U'  '  i 

Mrs  Sandcr^oo^        j  •. 

Mv8  ^uburghj 

Mn  Cromer,  '    . 

Mm  White, 

MnNediit^  * 

H«r  fiTe  daughfecsi- .  .  ,    i  ; 

Mn  Stephens^ 

Mrs  aad  Miss  Clement^ 

Mn  Tighe, 

Mn  Coots, 

Mas&  Prate, 

Mn  Fitzberberiy 


.    ^    «  > 
Mn  JoDfis,  «       , 

Beauty  Copeland, 
Miss  Brookei  I,  .3,  S,  4,  &c» 

All  yo^r  cUaA  tnlstk^sflfesJ 

BoctfNf  .'JC'|iQf&  p^n^s-  servailf 
<  almost  qiKjigeHed  him,  tipf 
'  .  death  goiii^  from  a  cbri;. 

'tenlng.' 
,Cotovel:Niiibiirglifs  fae  mrckii 
ed.  .mgiJMt  hoii9^  .q^^a ,  fi«r 
nishe^  with  ^  ^raod  ciipola 
on  the  top,  fell  flat  to  the 
eotrth.  It  ii^no^r  bbgun  up- 
on  9ipin.  'Sttinuuitglo^ 
riamundi^  •  * 


Grons^potiH^ 

Pine  ttouiiy 

Right  renisoo,  . 

Formy  bo»ispii.    .  ^ 
Leate  your  stinking  town  in  hsate^ 
For  yon  have  hd  ti&e  to  waste. 

Let  me  know  what  day  I  shall  meet  you.    Price 
and  I  will  stretch  to  Virginia.    That  all  happiness 


^Who,  bjr  die  b^,  haiMDIr  Swift  aboreaU  Hie  lMuw*nK)e. 
-IX  S. 
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may  for  ever  attend  you  is  the  sincere  wish  of^ 
dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  ser-^ 
vant^ 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN.  * 

July  51,  If 36. 

Dear  Sir, 

I  WENT  to  B^lturb^  iitimediately  upon  the  re- 
ceipt of  your  letter,  and  found  Mr  Jones  ready  for 
Mr  Henry's  draught,  and  glad  of  it :  and  so  am  I — 
But  you  are  a  very  fine  lawyer  in  calling  your,  deed 
of  sale  a  mortgage-— r-**Instead  of  cancelling  thc^e  h 
more  to  be  done :  yon  must  not  only  cancel,  but 
you  must  reconvey  to  me,  in  a  formal  manner  to  if 
you  sold  to  me — Pray  ask  advice,  and  do  not  da 
things  hand  overhead*  as  you  were  going  to  do  (ob^* 
serve  my  style  ^)  like  me.  If  I  had  not  sworn  ne« 
ver  to  set  my  foot  in  Dublin,  except  I  were  to  pass 
through  it  for  England,  f  I  would  go  thither  next  va** 
cation  ;  but  I  have  sworn  solemnly  I  will  not — :If  I 
had  my  few  friends  out  of  it,  I  would  not  care  that 
all  the  rest  were  petrified. 

Now  you  must  know  that  J  forbid  you  the  town 
of  Cavan  as  strenuously  as  I  inyited  you  to  it;  for 
the  small-pox  is  the  broom  of  death  at  present,  and 


*  This  was  exactly  Swifts  style  to  Sheridan  upon  many,  oc. 
cashms ;  and  now  ^ridan,  in  his  pleasant  manner,  returns  the 
compliment..— H. 

4-  Sheridan  tttrer  crossed  the  Chaainel  to  Enghnd  in  his  whole 
life^H. 
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sweeps  us  off  here  by  dozens*— I  never  had  it, 
which  gives  me  some  little  palpitations,  but  no  great 
fear.  As  soon  as  I  can  get  five  hundred  pounds  in 
my  pocket,  to  make  a  figure  with,  I  may  perhaps 
honour  your  metropolis  with  my  presence ;  and 
that  may  be  sooner  than  you  imagine,  for  I  have  a 
guinea,  a  moidore,  a  cobb,  and  two  Manks  pence 
towards  it  already. — ^You  may  think  I  swagger,  but 
as  I  hope  to  be  saved  it  is  true. 

How  grieved  I  am  that  I  am  out  of  the  way  while 
Doctor  King  is  in  Dublin.  I  wish  with  all  my 
sool  he  would  take  a  frolic  to  come  hither,  because 
he  would  cost  me  no  wine,  and  I  have  the  best 
water  in  Ireland. 

My  coUectioif  of  witty  sayings,  &c-  is  finished, 
if  I  had  any  friends  to  recommend  them.  The  best 
wares  of  that  kind  will  not  go  off  otherwise.  Doctor 
King  promised  me  his  friendship  at  Oxford.  If  you 
would  speak  a  kind  word  to  the  public  in  their 
behalf,  I  know  they  would  bring  me  in  U argent^ 
which  I  now  want  as  much  as  I  formerly  did  the 
gift  of  retention,  when  I  had  enough.  But — ^That 
^s-^neither — here — ^nor  there — 

My  son — ^I  can  affirm  is  thoroughly  reformed ; 
and,  as  am  argument  of  it,  I  must  acquamt  you  that 
hb  mother  finds  fault  with  every  thing  he  does. 

My  son — is  so  far  poisoned  by  the  serpent  his 
tnother,  that  I  cannot  get  him  home,  although  I 
sent  horses  for  him.     ♦♦**•♦ 

May  all  happiness  attend  you,  is  the  sincere  wish 
of,  dear  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Shebidan. 


*  Swift  bad  always  a  deep  horror  for  this  disorder^  which 
since  his  time  has  been  so  effectually  ditermed. 
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FROM  LADY  HOWTH. 

r 

Aognst  6y  1730> 

Sib, 
I  DO  not  know  how  this  letter  may  be  received, 
since  I  never  ha^J  the  favour  of  an  answer  to  my 
last.  I  impute  it  to  t^ie  neglect  of  the  post,  or  any 
thing  rather  t^an.tp  think  I  am  forgot  by  my  old 
friend.  I  am  now  in  Connaught>  where  I  assu^Q 
you  I  spend  the  least  of  my  time  at  cards.  I  am 
pn  horseback  almost  every  day  to  view  the  beauties 
of  Connaught,  where  I  am  told  you  have  been.  I 
live  greatly  under  ground ;  for  I  view  all  the  places 
Vinder  ground  I  make  nothing  of  going  down  sixty 
Steps.  I  really  think,  could  you  lend  me  a  little  of 
your  brains,  I  should  be  able  to  come  nigh  Addison 
in  several  of  his.  descriptions  of  Italy  ;  for  upon  ray 
word  I  think  there  are  several  very  remarkable 
things.  As  you  took  a  journey  last  winter  to  Ca- 
van,  my  Iprd  arid  I  hope  you  will  take  one  to  the 
county  of  Kilkenny  this  winter,  where  we  assure 
you  of  a  he^ifty  welcome.  I  must  qow  be  trouble- 
some, to  you  ;  but  Lord  Athunry  begged  #1  would 
write  to  you  in  fiE^vour  of  a  young  gentleman,  one 
Mr  Ireland,  who  was  usher  tp.  Mr  Gametic  schpol- 
Viaster  of  Tipperary.  Mr  Gf3rnett  died  lately  :  he 
has  given  Mr  Ireland  a  very  good  certificate,  and 
most  of  the  gentlemen  in  anyd  about  Tipperary  have 
recommended  Mr  Ireland  to  succeed  Mr  Garnett ; 
as  you  are  one  of  the  governors  of  that  schpol,  I 
hope  you  will  do  Mr  Ireland  all  the  service  you 
can,  which  will  very  much  oblige  me.  Since  I  be- 
gan this  there  came  in  a  trout :  it  was  so  large  that 
we  had  it  weighed  j  it  was  a  yard  and  four  inches 
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lofig,  twenty-three  inches  round;  his  jaw-bone  eight 
inches  long^  and  he  weigihed  thirty-five  pound  and 
a  half.  My  lord  and  I  stood  by  to  see  it  measured. 
I  believe  1  have  tired  your  patience ;  so  beg  leave  to 
assure  you  1  am 
Your  affectionate  friend  and  humble  servant, 

L.  HoWTH. 

Direct  to  me  at  Turtaghvan,  near  Tuam,     My  lord 
begs  you  would  accept  of  his  compliments. 


FROM  THOMAS  CARTE,  ESQ.  ♦ 

August  11,  1730. 

Sir, 

Having  at  last,  after  a  long  application  and  in 
the  midst  of  sharp  rheumatic  pains,  the  effects  of  a 
sedentary  life,  finished  "  my  History  of  the.  Life  of 
the  fii*st  Duke  of  Ormond,  and  of  the,  Affairs  of 
Ireland  in  his  Time,"  I  here  send  you  a  copy  of 
that  work,  of  which  I  beg  your  acceptance-  I  have 
endeavoured  to  follow  the  instructions  ypu  gave  me, 
and  hope  I  have  done  so  in  some  measure.  If  it 
have  your  approbation  in  any  degree,  it  will  be  so 
much  to  my  satisfaction. 

It  hath  been  a  long  subject  of  complaint  in  Eng- 
.  land,  that  no  history  has  yet  been  wrote  of  it  upon 
authentic  and  proper  materials;  and  even  those 
who  have  taken  notice  of  the  military  actions  of  our 
Jtncestors,  have  yet  left  the  civil  history  of  the  king^ 
dpm  (the  most  instructive  of  any)  untoucjied,  for 

^  The  welUknown  historian. 
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want  of  a  proper  knowledge  of  the  antiquities^ 
usages,  laws  and  constitutions  of  this  nation.  Rapinr 
de  Thoiras»  the  last  writer,  was  a  foreigner,  utterly 
ignorant  in  these  respects :  and,  writing  his  history 
abroad,  had  no  means  of  clearing  up  any  difficulties 
that  he  met  with  therein.  He  made,  indeed,  some 
use  of  Rymer^s  Focdera :  but  his  ignorance  of  our 
customs  suffered  him  to  fall  into  gross  mistakes,  for 
want  of  understanding  the  phraseology  of  acts,  which 
have  reference  to  our  particular  customs.  Besides, 
Rymer's  collection  contains  only  such  treaties  as 
were  enrolled  in  the  Tower,  or  in  the  rolls  of  chan- 
cery; he  knew  nothing  of  such  as  were  enrolled 
in  the  exchequer,  and  of  the  public  treaties  with  fo- 
reign princes  enrolled  in  this  latter  office.  I  have  now 
a  list  of  above  four  hundred  by  me.  Rjrmer  never 
made  use  of  that  vast  collection  of  materials  for  an 
English  history,  which  is  preserved  in  the  Cotton 
library :  nor  ever  consulted  any  journal  of  our  priv^ 
council,  whenever  he  refers  to  any,  still  quoting  Bi- 
shop Burnet  for  his  author.  He  never  read  the 
rolls  of  parliament,  nor  any  journal  of  either  house, 
where  the  chief  affairs  within  the  nation  are  trans- 
acted ;  and  did  not  so  much  as  know  there  was  such 
a  place  as  the  paper-office,  where  all  the  letters  of 
the  English  ambassadors  abroad,  and  all  the  dis- 
patches of  our  secretaries  of  state  at  home,  from  the 
time  of  Edward  the  Fourth  to  the  revolution  (since 
which  the  secretaries  have  generally  carried  away 
their  papers)  are  kept  in  a  good  method,  and  with 
great  regularity;  so  that  he  wanted  likewise  the 
best  materials  for  an  account  of  our  foreign  affairs. 
These  defects  have  made  several  of  our  nobility  and 
gentry  desire  a  new  history  to  be  wrote,  in  which 
the  abovementioned,  and  other  materials  as  authen- 
tic as  they,  may  be  made  use  of.    They  have  pro* 
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|)Osed  it  to  ttie,  and  my  objefctions  regarding  the 
vastness  of  the  expence  as  well  as  labour,  that,  to 
satisfy  myself,  I  must  have  all  materials  by  me^  not 
only  copies  out  of  our  records,  journals,  &c.  in  Eng- 
land; but  even  copies  of  negotiations  of  foreign 
ambassadors  at  this  court  (e.  g.  of  the  French  ;  all 
the  negotiations  and  letters  of  which,  for  two  hun- 
dred years  past,  I  know  where  to  have  copied)'  they ' 
have  proposed  a  subscription  of  a  thousand  a  year, 
for  as  many  years  as  the  work  will  require,'  to  de- 
fray this  expence.  The  subscription  is  begun,  and 
will  (I  believe)  be  completed  this  winter ;  and  then 
that  work  will  employ  all  my  time.  One  advantage 
I  already  find  from  the  very  talk  of  thks  design, 
having  been  offered  several  collections  and  Memoirs- 
of  particular  persons,  conisiderable  in  their  time, 
which  I  did  not  know  were  in  beine,  and  which 
would  else  no  part  of  them  ever^  see  me  light :  and 
the  manner  of  the  history V  being  carried  on,  will 
probably  make  every  body  Often  their  stores. 

This  is  one  reason,  among  many  others,  which 
makes  me  very  desirous  of  having  your  judgment  of 
the  work  I  have  now  published,  and  that  5roa  would 
point  out  to  me  such  fiatults  as  1  would  fain  correct 
in  my  designed  work.  It  will  be  a  very  particular 
favour  to  a  person  who  is,  with  the  greatest  esteem 
and  respect.  Sir,  your  very  obliged  and  obedient 
servant, 

Thomas  Carte. 

Mr  Awnshaw*S)  in  Red  lion  Court  in  Fleet  Street, 
London. 
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DR  SHERIDAN  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Pear  MADAii» 

YouB  account  of  the  Dean  gives  me  inuch  grief« 
I  hope  in  God  he  will  disappoint  aH  bis  friends'  kws, 
and  his  enemies'  hopes.  Nothing  caa  be  a  greater 
affliction  to  me  than  my  distance  from  him ;  and^ 
what  is  full  as  bad>  my  being  so  near  to  one  who 
has  been  the  occasion  of  it.  Very  rich  iolks  in  my 
debt  have  mada  such  apologies  for  noo*pi^yment,.thait . 
I  now  feel  for  Ireland,  but  much  more  for  myself> 
because  I  was  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  make  my 
appearance  in  DAbiin  wiUi  a  good'.grptee-— nam^ly^ 
to  pay  some  debts^  which.  I.  cannot    .  . 

My  pooc  Lady  MonntoashldU  haa.a  right  to  a.id-» 
sit  from  me ;  and  thither  I  will  venture  for  a.  day 
and  a  nighlH^rand  I  will  venture  to  the  deanery  for 
another..  I  Qonld  wii^h.  the  best  fdenni  I  had. in 
the  world'  {you  may: guess  who  X  m^ian)  and  am 
snreas  so  stilly  would,  take  a  little  of  my  adviQe<-rr 
You  may  depeaod  upon  this»  it  should.be  all  foe  my 
own  advantage. 

Now  I  have  done  raving — I  mud;  turn  my  pea 
which  is^my  tongue's  representative,  against  you  for 
a  while,  because  I  am  certain  it  might  be  in  your 
power  to  paint  my  Siberia  so  agreeably  to  the  Dean^ 
as  to  send  him  hither  while  our  good  weather  lasted. 
My  new  kitchen  is  disappointed ;  s6  is  my  g^vel 
walk ;  but  what  is  worse,  his  only  jhvourite,  my  rib 
— ^who  dreamed  with  great  pleasure  that  he  would 
never  come.  I  am  sorry  she  is  disappointed;  for  I 
am  certain  she  would  run  away  if  he  had  come— 
God  forgive  him  for  not  doing  it — I  will  make  aU 
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the  haste  I  can  out  of  this  Hell ;  and  I  hope  my 
friends,  (I  heg  pardon,  I  mean  my  friend)  will  cast 
about  a  little  for  me — ^if  he  does  not,  I  will  try 
£ngland,  where  the  predominant  phrase  is,  down 
with  the  Irish.  I  will  say  no  more,  but  tell  you 
that  you  are  a  false  mistress;  and  if  you  do  not 
behave  yourself  better,  I  will  choose  another..  In 
the  mean  time  God  bless  you  and  my  dearest  friend 
the  Dean.  I  am,  notwithstanding  all  your  upbraid- 
ings,  dear  Madam,  your  most  obedient  humble  ser- 
vant, 

Thomas  Sheridan. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 


August  17,  1736. 

I  FIND,  though  I  have  less  experience  than  you, 
the  truth  of  what  you  told  me  some  time  ago,  that 
increase  of  years  makes  men  more  talkative  but  less 
writative ;  to  that  degree,  thai  I  now  write  no  letters 
but  of  plain  business,  or  plain  how-d'yes,  to  those 
few  I  am  forced  to  correspond  with,  either  out  of 
necessity,  or  love,  and  I  grow  laconic  even  beyond 
laconism ;  for  sometimes  I  return  only  yes,  or  no, 
to  questionary  or  petitionary  epistles  of  half  a  yard 
long.  You  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  are  the  only  men 
to  whom  I  write,  and  always  in  folio.  You  are  in- 
deed almost  the  only  men  I  know,  who  either  can 
write  in  this  age,  or  whose  writings  will  reach  the 
next ;  others  are  mere  mortals.  Whatever  failings 
such  men  may  have,  a  respect  is  due  to  them,  as 
luminaries  whose  exaltation  renders  their  motion  a 
little  irregular,  or  rather  causes  it  to  seem  so  to 
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Others.  I  am  afraid  to  censure  any  thing  I  hear  of 
Dean  Swift,  because  I  hear  it  only  from  mortals, 
blind  and  dull;  and  you  should  be  cautious  of  cen- 
suring any  action  or  motion  of  Lord  B.  because  yoft 
hear  it  only  from  shallow,  envious,  or  malicious 
reporters.  What  you  writ  to  me  about  him  I  find 
to  my  great  scandal  repeated  in  one  of  yours  to 

•     Whatever  you  might  hint  to  me,  was  this 

for  the  profane  ?  the  thing,  if  true,  should  be  con- 
cealed*; but  it  is  I  assure  you  absolutely  untrue,  in 
every  circumstance.  He  has  fixed  in  a  very  agree- 
able retirement  near  Fontainbleau,  and  makes  it 
his  whole  business  vacate  Uteris.  But  tell  me  the 
truth,  were  you  not  angry  at  his  omitting  to  write 
to  you  so  long  ?  I  may,  for  I  hear  from  him  ^el- 
domer  than  from  yoU|  that  is  twice  or  thrice  a  year 
at  most.  Can  you  possibly  think  he  can  neglect 
you,  or  disregard  you  ?  if  you  catch  yourself  at 
thinking  such  nonsense,  your  parts  are  decayed. 
For  believe  me,  great  geniuses  must  and  do  esteem 
one  another,  and  I  question  if  any  others  can  esteem 
or  comprehend  uncommon  merit.  Others  only- 
guess  at  that  merit,  or  see  glimmerings  of  their 
minds:  a  genius  has  the  intuitive  faculty:  there- 
fore imagine  what  you  will,  you  cannot  be  so  sure 
of  any  man's  esteem  as  of  his.  If  I  can  think  that 
neither  he  nor  you  despise  me,  it  is  a  greater  ho- 
nour to  me  by  far,  and  will  be  thought  so  by  poste- 
rity, than  if  all  the  house  of  lords  writ  commenda- 
tory verses  upon  me,  the  commons  ordered  me  to 


*  One  of  Bolingbroke*8  Letters  to  Sir  Charles  Wyndhaoi 
seems  to  explain  this  circumstanoe,  written  in  the  same  year,  ia 
which  he  says,  ^^  it  is  reported  among  yon^  that  I  play  the  Cq» 
ladon  here/'  &c.— Bowli  s. 
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print  my  works,  the  universities  gave  me  public 
thanks,  and  the  king,  queen,  and  prince  crowned 
me  with  laurel.  You  are  a  very  ignoraht  man :  you 
#o  not  know  the  figure  his  name  and  yours  will  make 
hereafter:  I  do,  and  will  preserve  all  the  memorials 
I  can,  that  I  was  of  your  intimacy;  longo^  sed 
proximusy  intervallo.  I  will  not  quarrel  with  the 
present  age ;  it  has  done  enough  for  me,  in  making 
and  keeping  you  two  my  friends.  Do  'not  you  be 
too  angry  at  it,  and  let  not  him  be  too  angry  at  it ; 
it  has  done,  and  can  do,  neither  of  you  any  manner 
of  harm,  as  long  as  it  has  not,  and  cannot  burn  your 
works :  while  those  subsist,  you  will  both  appear 
the  greatest  men  of  the  time,  in  spite  of  princes  and 
ministers ;  and  the  wisest,  in  spite  of  all  the  little 
errors  you  may  please  to  commit. 

Adieu.  May  better  health  attend  you,  than  I 
fear  you  possess ;  may  but  as  good  health  attend 
you  always  as  mine  is  at  present ;  tolerable,  when 
an  easy  mind  is  joined  with  it. 


FROM  Mrs  pendarves. 

Sept.  2,  1736. 

Sir, 
I  never  will  accept  of  the  writ  of  ease  you 
threaten  me  with ;  do  not  flatter  yourself  with  any 
such  hopes :  I  receive  too  many  advantages  from 
your  letters  to  drop  a  correspondence  of  such  con- 
sequence to  me.  I  am  really  grieved  that  you  are 
so  much  persecuted  with  a  giddiness  in  your  head  : 
the  Bath  and  travelling  would  certainly  be  of  use  to 
you.    Your  want  of  spirits  is  a  new  complaint,  and 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


80  EPISTOLARY  CORRESPONDEKCE. 

what  will  not  only  afflict  your  particular  friends^ 
but  every  one  that  has  the  Happiness  of  your  ac* 
quaintance.  *  I  am  uneasy  to  know  how  you  do^ 
and  have  no  olher  means  for  that  satisfaction,  h4k 
from  your  own  hand;  most  of  my  Dublin  corres« 
pondents  being  removed  to  Cork,  to  Wicklow 
mountains,  and  the  Lord  knows  where«  I  should 
have  made  this  inquiry  sooner,  but  that  I  have 
this  summer  undertaken  a  work  that  has  given  me 
full  employment,  which  is  making  a  grotto  in 
Sir  John  Stanley's  garden  at  North  End;  it  is 
chiefly  composed  of  shells  I  had  from  Ireland* 
My  Ufe,  for  two  months  past,  has  been  very  like 
a  hermit's ;  I  have  had  all  the  comforts  of  life  but 
society,  and  have  found  living  quite  alone  a  plea- 
santer  thing  than  I  imagined.  The  hours  I  could 
Spend  in  reading  have  been  entertained  by  RoUin's 
History  of  the  Ancients,  in  French.  I  am  very 
well  pleased  with  it;  and  think  your  Anoibals, 
Scipios,  and  Cyruses,  prettier  fellows  than  are  to  be 
met  with  now-a-days.  Painting  and  music  have 
had  their  share  in  my  amusements.  I  rose  between 
five  and  six,  and  went  to  bed  at  eleven.  I  would 
not  tell  you  so  much  about  myself,  if  I  had  any 
thing  to  tell  you. of  other  people.  I  came  to  town 
the  night  before  last ;  and  if  it  does  not,  a  few  days 
hence,  appear  better  to  me  than  at  present,  I  shall 
return  to  my  solitary  cell.  Sir  John  Stanley  has 
been  all  the  summer  at  Tunbridge. 

I  suppose  you  may  have  heard  of  Mr  Pope's 
accident;  which  had  like  to  have  proved  a  very 
fatal  one ;  he  was  leading  a  young  lady  into  a  boat^ 
from  his  own  stairs,  her  foot  missed  the  side  of  the 
boat,  she  fell  into  the  water,  and  puUed  Mr  Pope 
after  her ;  the  boat  slipped  away,  and  they  were 
inunediately  out  of  their  depth,  and  it  was  wkh 
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some  difficulty  they  were  saved.  The  young  lady's 
name  is  Talbot;  she  is  as  remarkable  for  being  a 
haDdsoRie  woman,  iis  Mr  Pope  is  for  wit.  I  think 
I  cannot  give  you  a  higher  notion  of  her  beauty, 
unless  I  had  named  you,  instead  of  him.  I  shall 
be  impatient  till  I  hear  ffom  you  ,  again ;  being, 
with  great  sincerity,  Sir,  your  most  faithful  humble 
servant, 

M.  PfiNDARVES'. 

P.  S.  I  forgot  to  answer,  on  the  other  side,  that 
part  of  your  letter  that  concerns  my  sister.  I  do 
not  know  whether  you  would  like  her  person  as 
well  as  mine,  because  sickness  has  faded  her 
complexion;  but  it  is  greatly  my  interest  not 
to  bring  you  acquainted  with  her  mind,  for  that 
would  prove  a  potent  rival ;  and  nothing  but  your 
partiality  to  me  as  an  older  acquaintance  could 
make  you  give  me  the  preference. 

I  beg  my  particular  compliments  to  DrDelany.^ 
Sir  John  Stanley  says,  if  you  have  not  forgot  him, 
he  desires  to  be  remembered  as  your  humble 
^rvant. 


i9» 


TO  MR  NICHOLLS. 

Sir, 
You  attended  a  monstrous  haunch  of  venison  t# 
the  deanery ;  and  if  you  and  Mrs  NichoUs  do  not 


*  Whom  Mn  Pndarres  afftenrardi  narried. 
VOL.  XIX.  F     . 
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attend  it  again  to-mcNrow,  it  shall  be  thrown  imotha 
streets;  therefore  all  excuses  must  be  laid  aside. 
Mrs  Whiteway  and  I  shall  be  all  your  company, 
and  I  will  give  you  a  pot  of  ale  to  relish  it, 

I  am,  with  true  esteem.  Sir,  your  most  obedient 
humble  servant^ 

J.  Swift. 
Deanery-House,  Sept.  6,  1736. 
Monday  morning. 

Name  your  most  convenient  hour  to  dine,  find  dp 
pot  say,  whei^  you  please. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

September  15^  1736* 
Dear  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  a  letter  from  Mr  Henry  by  the  last 
post,  wherein  he  tells  me  that  the  six  hundred  and 
sixty  pounds  were  short  by  eight  pounds  of  your 
principal,  and  that  you  expected  I  should  send  you 
my  promissory  note  for  that,  and  the  interest  of 
your  money,  which  I  will  do  most  willingly,  v^hen 
you  let  me  know  whether  you  will  charge  me  fite  or 
six  per  cmL  that  I  may  draw  ipy  no^e  accordingly. 
Indeed  if  you  pleased,  or  would  vouchsafe,  or  con- 
descend, or  think  proper,  I  would  rather  that  you 
would,  I  mean  should  charge  only  five  per  cent. 
(because  I  might  be  sooner  able  to  pay  it.  Upon 
second  thoughts,  mine  eyes  being  very  sore  with 
weeping  for  my  wife,  you  may  let  Mrs  Whiteway 
know  (to  whom  pray  present  my  love  and  best 
respects)  that  I  have  made  an  experiment  of  the 
lake-water,  which  L  sent  for,  upon  myself  only 
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twice,  before  my  optios  became  as  clear  as  ever; 
for  which  reason  i  sent<ibr  a  dozen  bottles  of  it  for 
Miss  Harrison,  to  brighten  her  stars  to  the  ruin  of 
all  beholders.  Remember  if  she  turns  basilisk,  that 
her  mother  is  the  cause.  TuUy  the  carrier  (not 
TuUy  the  orator)  is  to  leave  this  to-morrow  (if  he 
does)  by  whom  1  shall  send  you  a  quarter  of  my 
own  small  muttod,  and  aboiit  six  quarts  of  nuts  to 
my  mistress*  in  Abbey  Street,  with^a  fine  pair  of 
Cavan  nutcrackers  to  save  her  white  teeth ;  and 
yours  too»  if  she  will  deign  to  lend  them  to  you. 
I  woijld  advise  you  to  keep  in  with  that  same  lady, 
as  you  value  my  friendship  (which  is  your  best  fea- 
ther) otherwise  you  must  forgive  me  if  my  affec- 
tions shall  withdraw  with  hers.  Alas,  my  long 
evenings  are  coming  on,  bad  weather,  and  confine- 
ment. 

Somebody  told  me  (l^pf»  I  ibrgel  who)  that 
Mrs  Whiteway  rid  your  mare  at  the  Curragh, 
and  wonthe  platej.but  surely  she  would  not  carry 
the  frolick  so  far.  They  say  the  primate'^  lady  f 
rid  against  her  ^  and  that  Mrs  Wljiteway,  by  way 
of  weighty  parried  the  Bishop  of  Down  and  Coqi- 
nor  behind  her.  Pray  l^et  me  know  the  trutl>  of 
this. 

Mr  Faulkner  writ  to  n)e  for  some  poems  of  yours 
which  I  have.  I  am  cpllecting  them  as  fast  as  I  can 
from  among  my  papers^  apd  he  shall  have  them  in 
a  post  or  two,  so.plea^  Jto  tell  him. 

Three  old  womien  were  lately  buried  at  the  foot 
of  pur  steeple  here ;  and  so  strong  was  the  fermenta- 
tion of  their  carcases,  that  our'  steeple  has  visibly" 


•  Mn  Whiteway D.  S. 

f  Mn  Boulter  the  priiiiftfte*s  lady  wa»  refy  lasty — D.  S. 
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grown  forty  foot  higher;  and  what  is  wonderAil, 
above  twenty  small  ones  are  grown  out  of  it6  sided^ 
What  $urprises  me  most  isj  that  the  bell-rope  is  not 
one  foot  higher  from  the  ground.  Be  so  good  as  to 
communicate  this  to  the  pro?ost  of  the  college,  or 
.  Archdeacon  Whittingham,  or  Archdeacon  Wall.  I 
would  be  glad  to  have  all  or  either  of  their  opinions, 
as  they  are  the  chief  virtuosi  in  this  kingdom. 

I  wish  you  all  happiness,  and  hope  you  will  out* 
live  every  enemy,  and  then  we  may   hope  our 
f^hurch  and  kingdom  will  flourish,  and  so  will 
Your  pbedi^nt  J^nd  very  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Sherida>% 


TO  MH  RICHARDSON*. 

Pnblin,  Oct.  23,  )736. 

Sir, 
I  HAD  the  favour  of.  a  letter  from  you  about  two 
months  ago ;  but  I  was  then,  and  have  been  almost 
ever  since,  in  so  ill  a  state  of  health,  and  lowness  of 
spirits,  that  I  was  not  able  to  acknowledge  it ;  and 
it  is  not  a  week  since  I  ventured  to  write  to  an  old 
friend  upon  a  business  of  importance.  I  have  long 
)ieard  of  you  and  your  character;  which,  ad  I  am  • 
certain  was  true,  so  it  was  very  advantageous,  and 
gave  me  ft  just  esteem  of  yoi;,  which  your  friendly 
Tetter  has  much  increased.  I  owe  you  many  thanks 
*  for  your  goodness  to  Mr  Warburlon  and  his  widow. 


•  Of  Soaifaermt,  tms  Colmne* 
U 
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1  had  latelr  a  letter  from  h^,  wherein  she  tells  me 
of  the  goodf  office  you  have  done  her.     I  would  be 
glad  to  know  whether  she  has  been  left  in  a  capacity 
of  living  in  any  comfortable  way,  and  able  to  pro- 
vide for  Itier  children :  for  I  am  told  her  husband 
l?ft  her  some.     He  served  once  a  cure  of  mine ;  but 
I  came  over  to  settle  here  upon  the  queen's  death> 
when  consequently  all  my  credit  was  gone,  except 
with  the  late  primate,  who  had  many  o|)liga^ions  to 
me,  an4  on  whom  I  prevailed  to  give  that  Jiving  to 
Mr  Warburtpn,  and  make  him  surrogi^,  which  he 
lost  ^n  a  little  time.     Aldern^an  Barber  ws^  my 
old  sy^quaintance.    I  got  him  two  or  three  employ* 
ment^  when  I  had  credit  with  the  queen'p  ministers; 
but  upon  her  majesty's  death  he  \ya8  stripped  of 
them  all.     Howev:er,  joining  with  Mr  .Qumley> 
they  both  entered  into,  the  South  $€»  (schema  ac4 
the  aVleriji^aQ  grew  prodigiously  rich ::  bu^  by  pt|m 
smng  top  far,  be  Ipst  two-thirds  of  )fi»  gain^..    H9W' 
ever,  he  boi^ght  9,  hou^e  w,ith  soo^e.^cres  ne^tr  Rich* 
niopd^  and  another  in  Lonjidon,  a,Dd  kept  fifty  th^iUr 
sand  pounds,  which  enal^ed.biixt  to  ma}ce  ft  figure 
in  the  city•--*Thi^  (is  a  short  history  of  the  aider- 
man,    who>    in   spite  of  his  tory  principles,  gpt 
through  all  the  honours  of  London.    J  cannot  tell 
whether  hi^  office  of  governor  of  your  society  *  be 
for  his  life,  pt  only  annual ;  I  suppose  you  can  in- 
forai  me. 

YQur  invitation  is  friendly  and  generous,  iand 
what  I  wxMild  be  glad  to  accept,  if  it  were  possible ; 
out,  Sir,  I  hare  npt  an  ounce  of  flesh  about  me,  and 
cannot  ride  above  a  dozen  miles  in  a  day,  without 


*  The  Londonderry  Sotiety,  of  w.hich  Mr  Richardson 
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being  sore  and  bruised  and  spent.  My  head  is 
every  day  more  or  less  disordered  by  a  giddiness  ; 
yet  I  ride  the  strand  here  constantly  when  fair 
weather  invites  me.  But  if  I  live  till  spring  next, 
and  have  any  tentainder  of  health,  I  determine  to 
venture,  although  I  have  some  objections.  I  do  not 
doubt  your  good  cheer  and  welcome ;  but  you  brag 
too  much  of  the  prospects  and  situations.  Dare 
you  pretend  t6  vie  with  the  county  of  Armagh, 
Which,  excepting  its  cursed  roads,  and  want  of 
downs  to  ride  on,  is  the  best  part  I  have  seen  of 
Ireland  ?  I  own.  you  engage  for  the  roads  from  hence 
to  your  house ;  but  where  am  I  to  ride  after  rairiy 
"weather?  Here  I  have  always  a  strand  or  a  turnpike 
fil^;*  four  or  five  miles.  •  Your  being  a  bachelor  pleases 
me  well;  and  s^slO  nieighbotars^  considering  the  race 
of  squires  in  Ireland,  rhad  rather  be  without  them. 
^f  you  have  bdoks  in  large  print,  or  an  honest  parson 
iinth  common  sense,  I  desire  no  more.  But  here  is 
an  interval  of  above  six  months ;  and  in  the  mean 
time  God  knows  what  wiM  become  of  me,  and  per- 
hlips  of  the  kingdom,  for  I  think  we  are  going  to 
ruin  as  fast  as  it  is  possible.  If  I  have  not  tired  you 
now,  I  promise  never  to  try  your  patience  so  much 
again.     I  am.  Sir,  with  true  esteem. 

Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

Jon;  Swiptv 

I  hear  your  brother  the  clergyman  is  still  alive :  I 
knew  him  in  London  and  Ireland,  and  desire  you 
will  present  him  with  my  humble  service.     -  ■ 
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to  THE  RIQHT  HONOURABLE  SIR  JOHN 
STANLEY,  BART. 

Dablin,  Oct.  SO,  1736. 
Sllli         ... 

I  HAY B  had,  for  seve  1^1  months,  a  strong  applU 
cation  made  me,  by  a  pejr$on  for  whose  virtue,  ho* 
Dour»  and  good  sense,  I  have  a  great  esteem^  to  write 
to  you  in  behalf  of  one  of  your  tenants  here,  whos^ 
case  I  send  you  enclosed;  and  if  he  relates  it  with 
truth  and  candour,  I  expect  you  will  comply  with 
his  request^  because  I  have  known  you  long,  and 
have  always 'highly  esteemed  and  loved  you,  as  yoU 
cannot  deny :  I  know  you  will  think  it  hard  for  me« 
or  any  one,  to  interfere  in  a  business  of  property, 
but  I  very  well  understand  the  practice  of  Irish 
tenants  to  English  landlords,  and  of  ttiose  landlords 
to  their  tenants.  Yet,  if  what  Mr  Wilding  desires 
is  rightly  represented^  that  he  has  been  a  great  im- 
prover, his  offers  reasonable,  his  gains  by  no  means 
etorbitanf,  and  his  payments  regular^  you  neither 
mnst  nor  shall  act  as  an  Irish  racking  squire.  I 
have  inquired  about  this  tenant,  and  hear  a  good 
account  of  his  honesty;  and  that  worthy  friend,  who 
recommends  him  to  me,  durst  not  deceive  me :  so  I 
fully  reckon  that  you  will  obey  my  commands,  or 
show  me  strong  reasons  to  the  contrary ;  in  which 
case  I  will  break  with  that  friend,  and  drive  your 
tenant  out  of  doors,  whenever  he  presumes  to  open 
his  lips  again  to  me  on  any  occasion. 

t  have  one  advantage  by  this  letter,  that  it  gives 
me  a  fair  occasion  of  inquiring  after  your  healthy 
and  where  you  live,  and  how  you  employ  your 
leisure,  and  what  share  I  keep  in  your  good-wilL 
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As  to  myself,  years  and  infirmities  have  sunk  my 
spirits  to  nothing.  My  English  friends  are  all  either 
dead  or  in  exile,  or  by  a  prudent  oblivion,  have  ut- 
terly dropped  me ;  having  loved  this  present  world. 
And  as  to  this  country,  I  am  only  a  favourite  of  my 
old  friends  the  rabble,  and  I  return  their  love  ht^ 
cause  I  know  none  else  who  deserve  it.  May  you 
live  long  happy  and  beloved,  as  you  have«ver  been 
by  the  best  and  wisest  of  mankind.  And  if  ever  you 
happen  to  think  of  me,  remember  that  I  have  always 
been,  and  shall  ever  continue,  with  the  truest  respect 
and  esteem.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant,  • 

JoN.  SwiPT, 

I  know  not  the  present  state  of  your  family ;  but,  if 
there  be  still  near  you  the  ladies  I  had  the  ho- 
nour to  know,  I  desire  to  present  them  with  my 
most  humble  service. 

I  am  now  at  the  age  of  blundering  in  letters,  sylla- 
bles, words,  and  half-sentences,  as  you  see,  aod 
must  pardon. 


FROM  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

Not.  2, 1736. 

I  AM  sorry  to  be  so  unlucky  in  my  late  errands 
between  his  grace  and  you ;  anud  he  also  is  troubled 
al  it^  as  the  person  you  recommend  i^,  indeed, 
what  you  say,  a  very  worthy  person ;  but  Mr  M«l- 
loy,  who  was  Lord  George  s  second  tutor»  had  the 
promise  of  the  next  preferment,  so  he  caimot  put 
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him  by  this.  I  wish  I  was  more  fortunate  in  my 
undertakings;  but  I  verily  believe  it  is  a  comjtnod 
<^alamity  to  most  men  in  power^  that  they  are  often, 
*  by  necessity,  prevented  from  obliging  their  friends  y 
and  many  worthy  people  go  unrewarded.  Whether 
you  call  this  a  court  answer,  or  not,  I  am  very  po- 
sitively sure,  be  is  heartily  vexed  when  it  is  not  in 
his  power  to  oblige  you.  I  have  been  very  much 
out  of  order,  or  you  should  have  heard  from  me 
befoie:  and  I  am  now  literally  setting  out  for  the 
Bath.    So  adieu !  dear  Dean. 


FROM  MRS  BARBER. 

Bath,  Not.  S,  173S. 
Sir, 

I  SHOULD  long  since  have  acknowledged  the 
honour  of  your  kind  letter,  but  that.  I  found  my 
head  ao  disordered  by  writing  a  little,  that  I  was 
fearful  of  having  the  gout  in  it;  so  I  humbly  be- 
seech yott  to  paurdon  me;  nor  think  me  ungrateful, 
nor  in  the  least  insensible  of  the  infinite  obligations 
I  lie  under  to  you,  which.  Heaven  knows,  are  never 
Ant  of  ray  mind. 

How  shall  I  express  the  sense  I  have  of  your 
goodness,  in  inviting  me  to  returni  to  Ireland, 
and  generously  offering  to  contribute  to  support 
me  there  ?  But  would  it  not  be  base  in  me,  not 
to  try  to^do  something  for  myself  rather  than 
be  burdensotne  where  1  am  already  so  much  in- 
debted ? 

As  to  the  friend  who  you  say.  Sir,  is  in  so  much 
better  circumstances,  I  should  be  very  unjust,  if  I 
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did  not  assure  you  that  friend  has  never  failed  of 
being  extremely  kind  to  me.- 

I  find  I  neieid  not  tell  you  that  I  aai  not  able  to 
pursue  the  scheme  of  letting  lodgings,  your  good*  ' 
ness  and  compassion  for  my  unhappy  state  of  healthy 
has  made  yoU  think  of  it  for  me;  it  is  impracticable, 
but  am  desirous  to  try  if  I  cati  do  any  good  by  sel- 
ling Irish  linen,  which  I  find  is  coming  much  into 
repute  here:  in  that  way,  my  daughter,  who  is  wil- 
ling to  do  every  thing  in  her  pawer,  can  be  of  ser* 
vice,  but  never  in  the  other. 

If  I  should  go  from  Bath,  I  have  reason  to  think 
that  the  remainder  of  my  life  would  be  very  misera- 
ble, and  that  I  should  soon  lose  the  use  of  my  limbs 
for  ever;  since  I  find  nothing  but  the  blessing  of 
God  on  these  w^ers  doeg  me  any  good;  beside  this, 
the  interest  of  my  children  is  a  great  inducement  to 
me,  for  here  I  have  the  best  prospect  of  keeping  up 
an  acquaintance  for  them.  My  son,*  who  i»  learn- 
ing to  paint,  goes  on  weJl ;  and,  if  he  be  in  the  least 
i4pprov>ed  of,  in  all  p)*obabiIity  he  may  do  very  well 
at  Bath  ;  for  I  never. yet  saw  a  painter  that  came 
hither,  fail  of  getting  more  business  than  he  could 
do,  let  him  be  ever  so  indifferent;  and  I  am  in 
hopes  that  Con  t  may  settle  here.  £>r  Mead,  whose 
goodness  to  me  is  great,  may  be  of.  vast  use  to  him, 
if  he  finds,  as  I  hope  he  will,  that  he  js  worthy  of 
his  favour.  And  if  God  blesses  xny  soi^s.  with  suc- 
cess, they  are  so  well  inclined,  thait  I  do  not  doubt 
but  they  would  take  a  pleasure  in  supporting  me, 

*  Mr.Rupert  Barber,  an  eminent  painter  in  crayons  and  mi* 
niaturc. — F. 

f  Dr  Constantioe  Barber,  a  jerj  learned  physician,  and  pre* 
sident  of  the  college  of  physicians  in  Dublin.  Some  of  his  poema 
are  printed  in  the  collection  of  hts  mother .^--F. 
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if  I  can  make  a  ^ih  to  maintain  them  and  myself 
till  tben:  and  I  find  Mr  Barber  is  very  willing  to 
4<i  what  he  can  for  them,  though  his  circumstances 
are  far  from  being  what  you*are  told  they  are ;  nor, 
I  fear,  half  so  good. 

But  thodgh  I  cannot  hope  to  be  suppo(rted  by 
letting  lodgings,  I  would  willingly  take  a  house  a 
little  larger  tlian  I  want  for  myself,  if  I  could  meet 
with  it  on  reasonable  terms ;  that  if  any  particular 
friend  came,  they  might  lodge  in  it,  which  would 
make  it  more  agreeable :  and  if  I  live  till  my  son 
the  painter  goes  into  business,  he  might  be  with 
tne.  As  for  Con,  if  he  does  not  choose  to  settle 
here,  good  Dr  Helsham,  with  his  usual  friendliness, 
has  promised  to  honour  him  with  his  protection,  if 
be  returns  to  Ireland . 

I  have  now.  Sir,  toUl  you  my  schemes,  and  hope 
they  will  be  honoured  with  your  approbation ;  and 
eticouraged  by  your  inexpressible  goodness  to  me, 
I  have  at  length  gbt  resolution  enough  to  beg  a  fa- 
vour ;  which,  if  you.  Sir,  condescend  to  grant,  would 
make  me  rich,  without  impoverishing  you. 

Whien  Dr  King  of  Oxford  was  last  in  Ireland,  he 
had  the  .piesusure  of  seeing  your  Treatise  on  Polite 
Conversation,  and  gave  such  an  account  of  it  in 
London*,  as  tnade  numbers  of  people' very  desirous 
to  see  it.  Lady  Worsley/^  who  heard  of  it  from 
Mrs  Cleland,t  and  many  moris  of  my  patronesses 
pressed  me  to  beg  it  of  you,  and  aasured  me  I  might 
get  a  great  subscription  if  1  had  that,  and  a  few  of 


•  Wife  of  Sir  Robert  Worsley — B. 

f  Wife  of  Itfajor  Wilikm  CielMKi,  a  friend  of  Mr  Pope,  and 
author  of  tlw  l^ttftr  ti^  the  Publbher  of  the  Dunciad^  prefixed 
to  the  fnt  correct  edition  of  tkit  poem.«*»&« 
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your  original  poems;  if  you  would  give  me  leave 
to  publish  aa  advert^nsbentf  that  you  bad  made  ma 
a  present  of  them.  This  they  commanded  me  to 
tell  you,  above  a  year  ago,  and  I  have  had  many 
letters  since  upon  that  account ;  but,  consoious  of 
the  many  obligations  I  already  lay  under,  I  have 
thought  it  a  shame  to  presume  farther  upon  your 
goodness:  but,  when  I  was  last  in  London*  they 
made  me  promise  I  would  mention  it  the  next  time 
I  wrote  to  you;  and  indeed  I  have  attempted  it 
many  a  time  since,  but  never  could  till  now.  I  hum* 
bly  beseech  you.  Sir,  if  you  do  not  think  it  proper^ 
not  to  be  offended  with  me  for  asking  it ;  for  it  wns 
others,  that  out  of  kindness  to  me,  put  me  upon  it* 
They  said  you  made  no  advants^e  for  yourself,  by 
your  writings;  and,  that  since  you  honoured  me 
with  your  protection,  I  had  idl  the  reason  in  the 
world  to  think  it  would  be  a  pleasure  to  yoa,  to  %6^ 
me  in  easy  circumstances ;  that  every  body  woidd 
gladly  subscribe  for  >an.y  thing  Dr  Swift  wnxte ;  and 
indeed,  I  believe  in  my  conscience,  it  would  be  tbe 
making  of  me,  * 

There  are  a  great  many  people  of  quality  here 
this  season ;  among  others.  Lady  Carteret,  and  Mis 
Spencer,  f  who  commanded  'me  to  make  their  best 
compliments  to  you*  They  came  on  Mrs  Spencer^s 
^count,  who  is  better  in.  her  health  since  she  drank 
these  waters.  I  daily  see  such  numbers  of  people 
mended  by  them,  that  I  cannot  but  wish  you  would 


*  The  Dean  complied  with  this  reqaest  by  preseating  Mrs 
Barber  with  the  copj, 

f  Daughter  of  Lord  Carteret,  married,  first  (•  th^  Qo^oarabk 
John  Spencer,  bcotber  to  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  and  after- 
ward  to  Wiiliami  second  Earl  Gowper.-— B,     . 
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try  them:  as  you  are  sensible  your  disorders  are 
chiefly  occasioned  by  a  cold  stomach,  I  believe  there 
is  not  any  thing  in  this  world  so  likely  to  cure  that 
disorder  as  the  Bath  waters  j  which  are  daily  found 
to  be  a  sovereign  remedy  for  disorders  of  that  kind : 
I  know.  Sir,  you  have  no  opinion  of  drugs,  and  why 
will  you  not  try  so  agreeable  a  medicine,  prepared 
by  Providence  alone  ?  If  you  will  not  try  for  your 
own  sake,  why  will  you  not,  in  pity  to  your  country? 
O  may  that  Being  that  inspired  you  to  be  its  defence 
in  the  day  of  distress,  in^uence  you  to  take  the  best 
method  to  preserve  a  life  of  so  much  importance  to 
an  oppressed  people  ! 

Before  I  conclude,  gratitude  obliges  me  to  tell 
you,  that  Mr  Temple  *  was  here  lately,  and  was  ex- 
ceedingly kind  to  me  and  my  daughters.  He  made 
me  a  present  of  a  hamper  of  very  fine  Madeira, 
which  he  said  was  good  for  the  gout,  and  distin* 
gtiisbed  me  in  the  kindest  manner.  He  commanded 
me  to  make  his  best  compliments  to  you,  and  says 
he  flatters  himself  you  will  visit  Moor  Park  once 
again.  Heaven  grant  you  may !  and  that  I  may  be 
so  blest  as  to  see  you,  who  am,  with  infinite  res]^ect 
and  gratitude,  your  most  obliged,  most  dutiful,  hum- 
ble servant, 

Mary  Barbbr. 

♦  John  Temple,  Esq.  nephew  of  Sir  William  Temple,  whose 

Kmd.daughter  he  married.     He  was  brother  to  Lord  Viscount 
imerston. — ^B. 
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FROM  DR  KING  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY, 

Paris,  Nov.  9,  O.  S.  1736. 
Madam, 
As  soon  as  ever  you  cast  your  eye  on  the  date  of 
this  letter,  you  will  pronounce  me  a  rambler;  and 
that  is  a  charge  I  will  not  deny.  How  I  was  trans- 
ported from  Edinburgh  to  this  place  requires  more 
room  to  inform  you  than  my  paper  will  allow  me. 
But  I  will  give  you  a  small  hint ;  you  know  I  am  a 
I^plander,*  and  consequently  I  have  the  honour  to 
be  well  acquainted  with  some  witches  of  distkiction. 
1  speak  in  the  phrase  of  this  country  :  for  X\ie  first 
man  I  spoke  to  in  Paris,  told  me,  he  had  the  honour 
to  live  next  door  to  Mr  Knight's  hatter.  But  to 
our  business.  I  would  hot  have  you  imagine  I  for- 
got my  friends,  or  neglect  the  great  affairs  I  have 
undertaken.  The  next  letter  you  will  receive  from 
me  shall  be  dated  from  London,  where  I  propose  tp 
arrive  abeut  the  twentieth  of  this  month.  I  will 
then  put  the  little  ^S.  io  the  press,  and  oblige  the 
whole  English  nation,  -f  .As  to  the  history,  the  Dean 
may  be  assured  I  will  take  care  to  supply  the  dates 
that  are  wanting,  and  which  can  easily  be  done  in 
an  hour  or  two.  The  tracts,  if  he  pleases,  may  be 
printed  by  way  of  appendix.     This  will  be  indeed 


*  This  alludes  io  the  Doctor's  satire  called  "  The  Toast,** 
Mhich  ho  pretends  was  written  originallj  in  l^tin  by  Frederick 
Schcffer,  n  (aplander.  This  poem  is  now  exceedingly  scarce.  It 
is  Reprinted,  but  without  the  notes  and  observations,  in  the  Found* 
liug  Hospital  for  Wit-^N. 

f  The  History  of  the  last  Four  Years  of  Queen  Anne's  Reign* 
In  the  following  letters,  the  reader  will  fiud  the  reasons  why  this 
was  a  posthumous  publication. 
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tess  trouble  than  the  interweaving  them  in  the  body 
of  the  history,  and  will  do  the  author  as  much  ho-* 
nour,  attd  answer  the  purpose  full  as  well.  This  is 
all  I  need  siay  in  answer  to  that  part  of  your  letter 
which  is  serious:  for  I  hope  you  are  not  in  earnest, 
when  you  throw  out  such  horrible  reflections  against 
my  friends  in  Scotland.  Will  you  believe  me,  when 
I  tell  3K>u  upon  my  word,  that  I  was  entertained  with 
the  greatest  politeness  awi  delicacy  during  ray  short 
stay  in  that  country  ?  I  found  every  thing  as  neat 
and  clean  in  the  houses,  where  I  had  my  quarters, 
as  even  you  could  desire.     I   cannot  indeed  much 

commend  Edinburgh  ;  and  yet  the  s ^ks,  which 

are  so  much  complained  of  there,  are  not  more  of- 
fensive than  I  have  found  them  in  every  street  in 
this  elegant  city,  which  the  French  say  is  the  mis- 
tress of  the  world ;  Madame  il  iiy  a  quun  Paris. 
As  Jo  my  own  thoughts  of  this  nation,  you  shall 
know  them,  when  I  am  out  of .  it :  and  then  I  will 
write  to  the  Dean,  and  give  him  some  account  of 
his  old  friend  my  Lord  Bolingbroke.  When  the 
Dean  is  informed  of  what  that  gentleman  is  doing, 
i,  am  apt  to  be  believe  it  will  be  a  motive  to  induce 
him  to  hasten  the  publication  of  his  history.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  beg  of  you  to  assure  him,  that  nothing 
shall  be  wanting  on  my  part  to  execute  his  com- 
missions very  faithfully.  I  am  truly  sensible  of 
the  great  obligations  I  owe  him,  and  of  the  honour 
be  hath  done  me,  not  in  the  French  sense  of  that 
word. 

I  desire  my  humble  service  to  Miss  Harrison, 
and  tell  Mr  Swifts  I  shall  be  glad  of  any  opportu- 


*  Mr  Swift  was  at  this  time  in  Ireland^  but  retarned  to  Ox« 
ford  ia  the  spring  foUowiDg. — D*  S. 
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nity  to  do  him  a  real  service.     At  the  same  time 
I  assure  you»  with  the  greatest  truth,  that  I  am,  Ma- 
dam, 0 
Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

W.  King. 


FROM  DR  SHERIDAN  TO  MRS  WHITJfe. 
WAY.     • 

Noyember^l,  173S. 
Dear.Madam, 

I  RECEIVED  the  vexatious  account  of  your  dis- 
appointment in  the  huts  and  water,  which  were  both 
in  perfection  when  they  left  me,  and  for  which  I 
will  make  the  carrier  an  example  as  soon  as  I  can 
lay  hpid  of  him.  I  do  believe  this  same  country, 
wherein  I  am  settled,  exceeds  the  whole  world  in 
villany  of  evejy  kind,  and  theft.  It  is  not  Ion 
since  a  pair  of  millstones  were  stolen  and  carried  o 
from  within  two  miles  of  Quilca ;  the  thieves  traced 
and  pursued  as  far  as  Killishandra,  and  farther  they 
were  never  more  heard  of,  any  more  than  if  they 
had  been  dropt  into  hell.  I  do  believe  this  dexte* 
rity  may  challenge  history  to  match  it.  It  has 
made  all  our  country  merry,  but  the  poor  miller 
that  lost  them. 

I  sincerely  congratulate  with  you  upon  the  reco- 
very of  our  dear  friend  the  Dean.  May  he  live  long 
to  enjoy  his  friends,  and  the  vexalion  of  his  enemies  ! 
I  have  been  for  a  ^week  past  composing  an  Anglo* 
latin  letter  to  him,  which  is  not  as  yet  finished.  I 
hope  it  will  make  him  a  visit  upon  his  birth-day, 
which  I  intend  to  celebrate  with  some  of  his  own 
money,  and  some  of  his  own  friends  here.    Three 
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tenaots  have  lately  run  away  with  thirty  pounds  of 
my  rent :  I  have  by  good  fortune  got  one  rich  honest 
man  in  their  place,  who  has  commenced  from  Sep«* 
tember  past,  and  is  to  pay  me  their  arrears  the  next 
May;  so  that  I  am  well  off.  I  will  gather  as  ^t  as 
I  can  for  the  Dean ;  but  indeed  he  must  have  a  little 
longer  indulgence  for  me.  It  is  very  hard  that  the 
Squire  — —  should  keep  my  money  in  his  pocket; 
when  it  is  nothing  out  of  his.  1  suppose  he  intends 
it  shall  keep  him  in  coals  for  two  or  three  years ;  for 
the  devil  a  one  he  burns,  except  it  be  sometimes  in 
his  kitchen,  and  his  mirsery  upon  a  cold  day.  I  have 
this  day  written  a  complamt  of  him  to  my  scholar 

" —  of   ,   who,  I  hope,  will  have  gratitude 

enough  to  do  me  justice.  There  never  Wte  known 
such  a  scarcity  of  money  as  we  have  in  the  Norths 
owinj^  to  the  dismal  circumstances  of  some  thousands 
of  fiunilies  preparing  to  go  off,  that  have  turned  their 
leases  and  effects  into  ready  money.  Some  squires 
will  have  their  whole  estates  left  to  themselves  and 
their  dogs.  O  what  compassion  I  have  for  them  ! 
I  have  written  a  little  pretty  birth-day  poem  against 
St  Andrew's-day,  which,  whgi  corrected,  revised, 
and  amended,  1  intend  for  Faulkner  to  publish,  i 
do  assure  you.  Madam,  it  is  a  very  pretty  thing  (al« 
though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say  it)  and  as  hu<p 
morous  a  thing  as  ever  you  read  in  your  life ;  and 
I  kirow  the  whole  world  will  be  in  love  with  it, 
as  I  am  with  you.  But  how  the  devil  came  you  to 
tell  the  Dean  you  are  no  longer  my  mistress  ?  I  say, 
that  you  are,  and  shall  be  so  in  spite  of  the  whole 
world. 

Thomas  Shebidan, 

* 

VOL.XIX.  G 
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DR  DUNKIN  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Notember  90^  ITM. 
Madam, 
I  H4J>  proposed  vast  pleafture  to  myadf,  firom  the 
hopes  of  celebrating  the  Dean's  birth*day  with  you ; 
tmt  as  t  have  been  afflicted  with  a  violent  headach 
all  day,  which  is  not  yet  abated,  I  could  not  safely 
venture  abroad*     I  have,  however,  as  in  annual 
4uty  bound,  attempted  to  write  some  lines  on  the 
occasion  ;  not  indeed  with  that  accuracy  the  subject 
deserved,  being  the  crudities  of  last  night's  lucu- 
brations, to  which  I  attribute  the  indisposition  of 
my  pate  :  but  if  they  should  in  any  measure  merit 
your  approbaJkion,  I  shall  rejoice  in  qdy  pain.     One 
comfort,  however,  I  ec^joy  by  absenting  myself  from 
your  solemnity,  that  I  shall  not  undergo  a  second 
mortification,  by  hearing  my  own  stuff.    Be  pleas- 
eld  to  render  my  most  dutiful  respects  agreeable  to 
the  Dean  ;  and  pardon  this  trouble  from.  Madam, 
Your  most  obliged,  most  obedient  servant, 

W.  DUNKIN. 


to  MR  POPE. 


December  d,  175S# 

I  fHt9K  you  owe  me  a  letter,  but  whether  you 
do  or  not,  I  have  not  been  in  a  condition  to  write. 
Years  and  infirmities  have  quite  broke  me ;  I  mean 
that  odious  continual  disorder  in  my  head.  I  neither 
read,  nor  write,  nor  remember,  nor  converse. t^  All 
I  have  left  is  to  walk  and  ride  ;  the  first  I  can  do 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


EPISTOLABY  C0RRE8P0NDXNCB.  99 

tolerably;  but  the  latter  for  want  of  good  weather 
at  this  season  is  seldom  in  my  power ;  and  having 
not  an  ounce  of  flesh  about  me,  my  skin  comes  off 
in  ten  miles  ridings  because  my  skin  and  bone  can* 
not  agree  together,  But  I  am  angry,  because  you 
will  not  suppose  me  as  sick  as  i  am,  and  write  to 
me  out  of  perfect  charity,  although  1  should  not  be 
able  to  answer.  I  have  too  many  vexations  by  my 
station  and  the  impertinence  of  people,  to  be  able 
to  bear  the  mortification  of  not  hearing  from  a  very 
few  distant  friends  that  are  left ;  and,  considering 
how  time  and  fortune  have  ordered  matters,  i  have 
hardly  one  friend  left  but  yourself.  What  Horace 
says,  Singula  de  nobis  anni  pradaniur^  I  feel  every 
month  at  farthest;  and  by  this  computation,  if  I 
hold  out  two  years  I  shall  think  it  a  miracle.  My 
comfort  is,  you  began  to  distinguish  so  confounded 
early,  that  your  acquaintance  with  distinguished 
men  of  all  kinds  was  almost  as  ancient  as  mine.  I 
mean,  Wycherly,  Rowe,  Prior,  Congreve,  Addison, 
Pamell,  &c.  and  in  spite  of  your  heart,  you  have 
owned  me  a  contemporary.  Not  to  mention  Lords 
Oxford,  Bolingbroke,  Harcourt,  Peterborow :  in 
short,  I  was  the  other  day  recollecting  twenty-seven 
great  ministers,  or  men  of  wit  and  learning,  who  are 
all  dead,  and  all  of  my  acquaintance,  within  twenty 
years  past ;  neither  have  1  the  grace  to  be  sorry,  that 
the  present  times  are  drawn  to  the  dregs,  as  well  as 
mv  own  life.  May  my  triends  be  happy  in  this  and 
a  Better  life,  but  1  value  not  what  becomes  of  pos** 
terity,  when  I  consider  from  what  monsters  they 
are  to  spring.  My  Lord  Orrery  writes  to  you  to- 
morrow, and  you  see  1  send  this  under  his  cover,  or 
at  least  franked  by  him.  He  has  3()00l.  a  year  about 
Cork,  and  the  neighbourhood,  and  has  more  than 
three  years  rent  unpaid ;  this  is  our  condition  in 
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these  blessed  times.  I  writ  to  your  neighbour  about 
a  month  ago,  and  subscribed  my  name :  I  fear  he 
has  not  received  my  letter,  and  wish  you  would  ask 
him ;  but  perhaps  he  is  still  a  rambling ;  for  we  bear 
of  him  at  Newmarket,  and  that  Boerhaaye  has  re- 
stored bis  health.  How  my  services  are  lessened 
of  late  with  the  number  of  my  friends  on  your  side ! 

Ct  my  Lord  Bathurst  and  Lord  Marsham  and  Mr 
wis  remain  ;  and  being  your  acquaintance  I  desire 
when  you  see  them  to  deliver  my  compliments  5  but 
chiefly  to  Mrs  Patty  Blount,  and  let  me  know  whe- 
ther she  be  as  young  and  agreeable  as  when  I  saw. 
her  last?  Have  you  got  a  supply  of  new  friends  to 
make  up  for  those  who  are  gone  ?  and  are  they 
«qual  to  the  first  ?  I  am  afraid  it  is  with  friends  as 
with  times  ;  and  that  the  laudator  temporis  acti  se 
piieroy  *  is  equally  applicable  to  both.  I  am  less  * 
.grieved  for  living  here,  because  it  is  a  perfect  re- 
tirement, and  consequently  fittest  for  those  who  are 
grown  good  for  nothing;  for  this  town  and  king- 
dom are  as  much  out  of  the  world  as  North  Wales. 
My  head  is  so  ill  that  I  cannot  write  a  paper  full 
as  I  used  to  do  ;  and  yet  I  will  not  forgive  a  blank 
of  half  an  inch  from  you.  I  had  reason  to  expect 
from  some  of  your  letters,  that  we  were  to  hope  for 
more  epistles  of  morality ;  and  I  assure  you,  my 
acquaintance  resent  that  they  have  not  seen  my 
name  at  the  head  of  one.  The  subject  of  such  epis* 
ties  are  more  useful  to  the  public,  by  your  manner 
of  handling  them,  than  any  of  all  your  writings; 
and  altliough  in  so  profligate  a  world  as  ours  they 
may  possibly  not  much  mend  our  manners,   y^ 


*  ^'  ]ll.n$itur*d  censor  of  the  present  age, 
And  fond  of  all  the  follies  of  the  pastJ 


^ 
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posterity  will  eajoy  the  benefit,  whenever  a  court 
happens  to  hs^ve  the  least  relish  for  virtue  and  re- 
ligion. 


FROM  LORD  CASTLE-DURROW.* 

Castle-Durrovr,  Dec.  4,  1756. 

Sir, 

It  is  now  a  month  since  you  favoured  me  with 
your  letter  ;  I  fear  the  trouble  of  another  from  me 
may  persuade  you  to  excuse  my  acknowledgments 
of  it;  but  I  am  too  sensible  of  the  honour  you  do 
me,  to  suffer  a  correspondence  to  drop,  which  I 
know  some  of  the  greatest  men  in  this  age  have  glo- 
ried in.  How  then  must  my  heart  be  elated !  The 
fly  on  the  chariot  wheel  is  too  trite  a  quotation :  I 
shall  rather  compare  myself  to  a  warm  enlivened 
by  the  sun,  and  crawling  before  it.  I  imagine  there 
is  a  tinee  of  vanity  in  the  meanest  insect ;  anfd  who 
knows  but  even  this  reptile  may  pride  itself  in  its 
curls  and  twists  before  its  benefactor?  This  is  more 
than  the  greatest  philosopher  can  determine.  Gues- 
ses  are  the  privileguof  the  ignorant,  our  undoubted 
right,  and  what  you  can  never  lay  claim  to. 

I  am  quite  angry  with  your  servant,  for  not  ac- 
quainting you  I  was  at  your  door.  I  greatly  com- 
mend both  your  economy  and  the  company  you  ad- 
mit at  your  table.  I  am  told  your  wine  is  excellent. 
The  additional  groat  is,  I  hope,  for  suet  to  your 
pudding.     I  fancy  I  am  as  old  an  acquaintance  as 


•  Only  son  of  Thomas  Flower,  Esq.  of  Darrow ;  created  Ba^ 
ron  of  Castle-Dorrow  in  1733. 
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most  you  have  in  this  kingdom ;  though  it  is  not  my 
happiness  to  be  so  qualified  as  to  merit  that  intimacy 
you  profess  for  a  few.  It  is  now  to  little  purpose  to 
repine ;  though  it  grieves  me  to  think  I  was  a  favou- 
rite of  Dean  Alrich,  the  greatest  man  that  ever  pre- 
sided in  that  high  post ;  that  over  Virgil  and  Horace, 
Rag*  and  Philips  smoked  many  a  pipe,  and  drank 
many  a  quart  with  me,  beside  the  expence  of  a 
bushel  of  nuts,  and  that  now  I  am  scarce  able  to 
relish  their  beauties.  I  know  it  is  death  to  you  to 
see  either  of  them  mangled  ;  but  a  scrap  of  paper  I 
design  to  enclose,  will  convince  you  of  the  truth* 
It  was .  in  joke  to  an  old  woman  of  seventy,  who 
takes  the  last  line  so  heinously,  that,  thanks  to  my 
stars,  she  hates  me  in  earnest.  So  I  devote  myself 
to  ladies  of  fewer  years,  and  more  discretion.- 

This,  and  such  other  innocent  amusements,  I  de- 
vote myself  to  in  my  retirement.  Once  in  two  years 
I  appear  in  the  unus  of  the  world,  our  metropolis. 
His  grace,  my  old  acquaintance,  told  me,  I  began 
to  contract  strange  old  fashioned  rust,  and  advised 
me  to  burst  out  of  my  solitude,  and  refit  myself  for 
the  public :  but  my  own  notion  of  the  world,  for 
some  time  past,  is  so  confirmed  by  the  sanction  of 
your  opinion  of  it,  that  I  resolve  this  same  rust  shall 
be  as  dear  to  me,  as  that  which  enhanced  the  value 
of  poor  Dr  Woodward's  shield  ;  f  though  it  gave 


*  Edmand  Smitk,  iisuaUy  called  Rag  Smith. 

f  The  character  of  Dr  Cornelius  Scriblerus,  in  the  Memoirs  of 
his  son  Martinus  Scriblerns,  is  intended  for  Dr  Woodwaid,  wha 
wrote  a  dissertation  on  an  ancient  shield ;  and  Dr  Cornelius  is  re* 
presented  as  haTing  intended  to  place  his  son  in  what  he  conceir^ 
ed  to  be  an  antique  shield,  to  be  chnstened ;  but  which  being 
giren  to  the  maid,  with  its  venerable  rust  upon  it,  she  scoured  it 
bright,  aad  then  it  appeared  to  be  nothing  more  than  an  old  sconce 
without  a  nozzle,— H. 
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mich  offence  tb  his  deanly  maid^  thftt  she  polished 
it  to  none  at  all. 

I  shall  appear  very  ioconsistent  with  myself  in 
now  telling  you,  that  I  still  design  the  latter  end  of 
next  month  for  England.  You  allow  I  have  some 
pretence  to  go  there.  Myprc^ess  with  my  son 
will  be  ferther;  for  which,  perhaps,  you  too  will 
cmdemn  me,  as  well  as  other  friends  do.  I  shall 
be  proud  of  the  honour  of  your  commands,  and, 
with  your  leave,  will  wait  upon  you  for  them.  I 
design  to  send  you  a  pot  of  woodcocks  for  a  Christ- 
mas-box :  small  as  the  present  is,  pray  believe  I  am, 
with  sincere  respect.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  hum- 
ble servant, 

CAaXIiSDURKQW. 

I  hope  you  are  as  well  as  the  news  says.  A  propof, 
can  you  agree  with  me,  that  the  little  operator  of 
mine,  whom  you  saw  lately  at  his  (^race  of  I)ub« 
lin's,  has  a  reseml^ance  of  your  friend  Mr  Pope? 

Verses  by  Lord  Castlsbu&row,  enclosed  in  the 
above  letter* 

Laetitia's  Character  of  her  Lover  rendered  in  metre. 

Old  women  sometimes  can  nise  his.  desire ; 
The  jronng,  in  thdr  tnrn,  set  his  heart  aU  on  fire. 
And  sometimes  again  he  abhors  womankind.. 
Was  ever  poor  wretch  of  so  fiekle  a  mind  t 

The  Lover's  Answer. 

Buddi  jnnctas  ^oatinni  fenestras 
Ictihps  ciebris  javenes  proterW ; 
Nee  libl  smnnos  adimimt:  ami^tqw 

Janua  iimen.  9o|u  !•  Od.  xmj. 

No  more  shall  ffoKc  jonth  advance 
In  eerenadS)  and  amfrons  dance  ; 
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Redofajbl^itistroke  no  more  thall  beat 
A|[ainst  Hhj  window  and  thy  gate ; 


In  idle  sleep  now  lie  secure, 
And  iKTer  be  unbarr'd  tfajr  door. 


FROM  DR  KING. 

London,  Dec.  7,  1736. 


Slli, 

I  ABBivED  here  yesterday,  and  I  am  now  ready 
to  obey  your  commands.  1  hope  yoii  are  come  to 
a  positive  resolution  concerning  the  Histoi^y.  You 
need  not  hesitate  about  the  dates,  or  the  references 
which  are  to  be  made  to  any  public  papers  ;  for  I 
cJan  supply  them  without  the  least  trouble.  As  well 
as  '^  remember,  there  is  but  one  of  those  public 
!pie<ie6  which  you  determined  should  be  inserted 
at  length ;  I  mean  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer's  Repre. 
sentation ;  this  I  have  now  by  me.  If  you  incline 
to  publish  the  two  tracts  as  ah  appendix  to  the  His- 
toiy,  you  will  be  pleased  to  see  if  the  character  gi- 
ven  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford  in  the  pamphlet  of  171  j 
agrees  with  the  character  given  of  the  same  person 
in  the  History.  Perhaps  on  a  review  you  may 
think  proper  to  leave  one  of  them  quite  out.  You 
have  (I  think)  barely  mentioned  the  attempt  of 
Guiscard,  and  the  quarrel  between  Rechteren  and 
Mesnagen  But  as  these  are  fticts  which  are  pro- 
bably now  forgot  or  unknowQ,  it  would  not  be  amiss 
if  they  were  related  at  large  in  the  notes;  which 
may  be  done  from  the  Gazettes,  or  any  other  news- 
papers of  those  times.  This  is  all  I  have  to  offer 
to  your  consideration ;  and  you  see  here  are  no  ob- 
jections which  ought  to  retard  the  publicatioa  of 
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^this  valuable  Vork  one  rti6nient.  I  Will  only  now 
add*,  that  if  you  intend  this  History  should  be  pub*' 
Itshed  from  the  original  manuscript,  it  must  be 
done  while  you  are  living :  and  if  you  continue  in 
die  same  mind  to  intrust  me  with  the  execution  of 
your  orders,  I  will  perform  them  faithfully.  This 
1  would  do»  although  I  did  not  owe  you  a  thousand 
obligations,  which  f  shall  ever  acknowledge.  I  am, 
with  the  greatest  truth,  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

W.King. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

'  Doblin,  Dec.  8,  1736. 

Mv  Dbae  Old  Feiend, 
T  am  glad  of  any  occassion  to  write  to  you,  and 
therefore  business  will  be  my  excuse.  I  had  lately 
a  letter  from  Mrs  Warburion,  the  widow  of  him 
for  whom  I  got  a  living  in  those  parts  where  your 
80ciety*s  estate  lies  *.  The  substance  of  her  request 
.  IS  a  public  affair,  wherein  you  and  I  sliall  agree; 
for  tteithef  of  us  are  changed  in  point  of  principles* 
Mr  John  Williams,  your  society*s  overseer,  i§  wor- 
ried by  a  set  of  people  rn  one  part  of  your  estate, 
which  is  called  Salter's  Proportion,  because  he  op- 
posed the  building  of  a  fanatick  meeting-house  in 
that  place.  This  crew  of  dissenters  are  so  enraged 
^t  this  refusal,  that  they  have  incensed  Sif  Thomas 
Webster,  the  landlord  (I  suppose  under  you)  of  that 
esstate,  against  him,  and  are  doing  all  in  their  power 

*  the  Londonderry  Societj,  of  which  Barber  was  president 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


106  BPISTOLARV  COBEK8PON0SKC9* 

to  get  him  discharged  from  your  service.  Mr  War- 
burton  was  his  great  friend,  By  what  I  understand,  * 
those  factious  people  presume  to  take  yoar  timber  at 
pleasure,  contrary  to  your  sQciety's  instructioiiay 
wherein.  Mr  Williams  constantly  opposes  them  to 
the  utmost  (^  his  power,  and  that  is  one  great  cause 
of  their  malice.  Long  may  you  live  a  bridle  to  tihe 
insolence  of  dissenters,  who,  with  their  pupils  the* 
atheists,  are  now  iiHioUy  employed  in  ruining  the 
church ;  and  have  entered  into  public  associations 
^  subscribed  and  handed  about  publickly  for  that  pur-* 
pose.  I  wish  you  were  forced  to  come  over  hither, 
beeause  I  am  confident  the  journey  and  voyage 
would  be  good  for  your  health :  but  my  ill  health 
and  age  have  made  it  impossible  for  me  to  go  over 
to  you.  I  have  often  let  you  know  that  I  have  a 
good  warm  apartment  for  ^ou,  and  I  scorn  to  add 
any  professions  of  your  bemg  welcome  in  summer 
or  winter,  or  both  :  pray  God  bless  you,  and  grant 
that  you  may  live  as  long  as  you  desire,  and  be  ever 
happy  hereaiter.  Is  our  friend  Bolingbroke  well  ? 
He  is  older  than  either  of  us ;  but  I  am  chiefly  con<* 
cemed  about  his  fortune :  for  some  time  ago  a  friend 
of  us  both  writ  to  me,  that  he  wished  his  lordship 
had  listened  a  little  to  my  thrifty  lectures,  instead  of 
only  laughing  at  them.  I  am  ever,  with  the  truest 
affection,  dear  Mr  Alderman, 

Your  most  hearty  friend 

and  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift* 

This  letter,  I  suppose,  will  reach  you,  although  I 
have  forgot  your  street  and  part  of  the  town. 
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FROM  MR  PULTENEY. 

London^  Dec.  31,  173<L 
Sir, 
I  WAS  at  the  Bath  when  I  had  the  favour  of 
your  letter  of  the  6th  of  last  month.  I  remember  I 
once  wrote  to  you  from  theace,  therefore  I  resolved 
not  to  hazard  another  by  the  cross  post,  but  stay 
till  my  return  to  London,  to  thank  you  for  your 
kind  remembrance  of  me.  I  am  now,  God  be 
thanked,  tolerably  well  in  health  again,  and  have 
doae  with  all  physic  and  water  drinking.  My  con- 
stitution must  certainly  be  a  pretty  good  one;  for 
it  has  resisted  the  attacks  of  five  eminent  physicians 
for  five  months  together,  and  I  am  not  a  jot  the 
worse  for  any  of  them. 

For  the  future  I  will  preserve  myself  by  your  ad- 
vice, and  follow  your  rules  of  rising  early,  eating 
little,  drinking  less,  and  riding  daily.     I  hope  this 
regimen  will  be  long  of  use  to  both  of  us,  and  that 
we  may  live  to  meet  again.     I  am  exceedingly  re- 
joiced at  Mr  Stoptbras  good  success,  and  hav^ 
acknowledged  my  obligation  to  the  Duke  of  Dorset, 
who  I  dare  say  will  in  time  do  more  for  him,  be- 
cause he  has  promised  it.     My  first  desire  to  serve 
him  was  solely  because  I  knew  you  esteemed  him. 
I  was  confident  he  must  be  a  deserving  man,  since 
John  Gay  assured  me  he  was  a  very  particular  friend 
of  yours.     I  afterward,  upon  farther  acquaintance, 
grew  to  love  him  for  his  own  sake,  and  the  merit  I 
tbund  in  him.     Men  of  his  worth  and  character  do 
an  honour  to  those  who  recommend  them.    There 
18  a  sentence,  I  think  it  is  in  Tully's  Offices,  which 
I  admire  extremely,  and  should  be  tempted  to  take 
it  for  a  motto,  if  ever  I  took  one,  Amids  prod^ssCy 
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nemini  nocere.  It  is  a  noble  sentiment,  and  shall 
be  my  rule,  though  perhaps  never  my  motto.  I 
fancy  there  is  no  other  foundation  for  naming  so 
many  successors  to  the  Duke  of  Dorset,  than  because 
he  has  served,  as  th^y  call  it,  his  time  out.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  he  will  go  once  more  among  yqu, 
and  the  rather  since  I  am  told  he  gave  great  satis- 
faction  the  last  time  he  v^as  with  you.  Lord  Essex 
will  hardly  be  the  person  to  succeed  him,  though  I 
should  be  glad  he  was,  since  I  flatter  myself  he 
would  be  willing,  on  niany  occasions,  to  show  some 
regard  to  my  recommendations.  I  have  lately  seen 
a  gentleman  who  is  come  from  France,  who  assures 
me,  the  person  you  'inquire  after*,  and  to  whom 
you  gave  so  many  lectures  of  frugality,  is  in  perfect 
health,  and  lives  in  great  plenty  and  affluence.  I 
own  I  doubt  it ;  but,  if  it  be  true,  I  am  sure  it  can- 
not last  long,  unless  an  old  gentleman  would  please 
to  die,  who  seems  at  present  not  to  have  the  least 
inclination  toward  it,  though  near  ninety  years  oldf . 
I  verily  think  he  is  more  likely  to  marry  again  than 
die. 

Pope  showed  me  a  letter  he  had  lately  from  you*. 
We  grieved  extremely  to  find  you  so  full  of  com- 
plaints,  and  we  wished  heartily  you  might  be  well 
enough  to  make  a  trip  here  in  spring.  Shifting  the 
scene  was  of  great  service  to  me ;  perhaps  it  may  be 
so  to  you.  1  mended  from  the  moment  I  had 
crossed  the  seas,  and  sensibly  felt  the  benefit  of 
changing  air.  His  majesty  is  still  on  the  other  side. 
He  has  escaped  being  at  sea  in  the  tempestuous 
weather  we  have  had;  but  when  the  wind  will  let 


*  Lord  Bolingbroke. 

•I-  Lord  St  John,  father  of  Lord  Bolingbroke. 
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liim  come,  God  knows.  '  Lord  Chesterfield  says,  if 
he  does  not  come  by  Twelfth*day,  the  people  will 
choose  king  and  queen  without  him.  1  must  tell 
you  a  ridiculous  incident,  perhaps  you  have  not 
heard  it ;  one  Mrs  Mapp,  a  famous  she  bonesetter 
and  mountebank,  coming  to  town  with  a  coach  and 
six  horses,  on  the  Kentish  road  was  met  by  a  rabble 
of  people,  who  seeing  her  very  oddly  and  tawdrily 
dressed,  took  her  for  a  foreigner,  and  concluded  she 
aiust  be  a  certain  great  per&on's  mistress.  Upon 
this  they  followed  the  coach,  bawling  out,  No 
Hanover  whore !  no  Hanover  whore !  the  lady 
within  the  coach  was  much  offended,  let  down 
the  glass,  and  screamed  louder  than  any  of  them. 
She  was  no  Hanover  whore !  she  was  an  English 
one !  Upon  which  they  cried  out,  God  bless  your 
ladyship  !  quitted  the  pursuit,  and  wished  her  a 
good  journey. 

I  hope  to  be  able  to  attend  the  house  next  ses- 
sions ;  but  not  with  that  assiduity  as  I  have  formerly 
done.  Why  should  I  risk  the  doing  myself  any 
harm,  when  I  know  how  vain  it  is  to  expect  to  do 
any  good  ?  You  that  have  been  a  long  time  out 
of  this  country,  can  have  no  notion  how  wicked 
and  corrupt  we  are  grown.  Were  I  to  tell  you 
of  half  the  rogueries  come  to  my  knowledge,  you 
would  be  astonished;  and  yet  I  dare  say  I  do 
not  know  of  half  that  are  practised  in  one  little 
spot  of  ground  only ;  you  may  easily  guess  where  I 
mean. 

I  will  make  your  compliments  to  Lord  Carteret, 
when  he  comes  to  town.  1  am, sure  he  will  be 
pleased  with  your  kind  mention  of  him  ;  and  if  you 
win  now  and  then  let  me  hear  from  you,  I  shall 
look  on  the  continiiance  of  your  correspondence  as 
a  very  particular  honour:  for  I  assure  you,  that  I 
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am^  with  the  greatest  truth  and  esteem,  Sir,  ycrat 
most  obedient  humble  servant, 

William  Pultbkey. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

Dec  SO,  173(1. 

Your  very  kind  letter  has  made  me  more  me- 
lancholy^ than  almost  any  thing  in  this  world  now 
can  do.  For  I  can  bear  every  thing  in  it,  bad 
as  it  is,  better  than  the  complaints  of  my  friends. 
Though  others  tell  me  you  are  in  pretty  good 
health,  and  in  good  spints,  I  find  the  contrary 
when  you  open  your  mind  to  me :  and  indeed  it  is 
but  a  prudent  part,  to  seem  not  so  concerned  about 
others,  nor  so  crazy  ourselves  as  we  really  are :  for 
we  shall  neither  be  beloved  nor  esteemed  the  more, 
by  our  common  acquaintance,  for  any  affliction  or 
any  infirmity.  But  to  our  true  friend  we  may,  we 
must  complain,  of  what  (it  is  a  thousand  to  one) 
he  complains  with  us;  for  if  we  have  known  him 
long,  he  is  old,  and  if  he  has  known  the  world  long, 
he  is  out  of  humour  at  it.  If  you  have  but  as  much 
more  health  than  others  at  your  age,  as  you  have 
more  wit  and  good  temper,  you  shall  not  have 
much  of  my  pity ;  but  if  ever  you  live  to  have  less, 
you  shall  not  have  less  of  my  affection.  A  whole 
people  will  rejoice  at  every  year  that  shall  be  added 
to  you,  of  which  you  have  had  a  late  instance  in  the 
public  rejoicings  on  your  birth-day.  I  can  assure 
you,  something  better  and  greater  than  high  birth 
^pd  quality,  must  go  toward  acquiring  those  de* 
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ttonstrations  of  public  esteem  and  love.  I  have 
Men  a  royal  birth-day  uncelebrated,  but  by  one  vile 
ode,  and  one  hired  bonfire.  Whatever  years  may 
take  away  from  you,  they  will  not  take  away  the 
geoerai  esteem,  for  your  sense,  virtue,  and  charity. 
The  most  melancholy  effect  of  years  is  that  you 
mention,  the  catalogue  of  those  we  loved  and  nave 
lost,  perpetually  increasing.  How  much  that  re- 
flection struck  me,  you  will  see  from  the  motto  I 
have  prefixed  to  my  Book  of  Letters,  which,  so 
much  against  my  inclination,  has  been  drawn  from 
me.     It  is  from  Catullus, 

Qao  desiderio  reteres  reTOcamiis  amores, 
Atqae  olim  amisns  flenms  amicitias  * ! 

I  detain  this  letter  till  I  can  find  some  safe  convey- 
ance ;  innocent  as  it  is,  and  as  all  letters  of  mine 
must  be,  of  any  thing  to  offend  my  superiors,  ex- 
cept the  reverence  I  bear  to  true  merit  and  virtue. 
But  I  have  much  reason  to  fear,  those  which  you 
have  too  partially  kept  in  your  bands,  will  get  out 
in  some  very  disagreeable  shape,  in  case  of  our 
mortality:  and  the  more  reason  to  fear  it,  since 
this  last  month  Curllhas  obtained  from  Ireland  two 
letters,  (one  of  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  one  of  mine, 
to  you,  which  we  wrote  in  the  year  1723)  and  he 
has  printed  them,  to  the  best  of  my  inemory,  right- 
ly ;  except  one  passage  concerning  Dawley,  which 
must  have  been  siace  inserted,  since  my  lord  had 
notthkt  place  at  that  time.  Your  answer  to  that 
letter  he  has  not  got ;  it  has  never  been  out  of  my 


*  *<  How  panta  mj  heart  old  friteodsliip  to  renew! 

How  picre'd  with  grief  old  loves  dt  ca}'d  1  view  r'--S. 
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custody ;  for  whatever  is  lent  is  lost  (wit  as  well  as 
money)  to  these  needy  poetical  readers. 

The  world  will  certainly  be  the  better  for  his 
change  of  life.     He  seems,  in  the  whole  turn  of  his 
letters,  to  be  a  settled  and  principled  philosoplMr, 
thanking  fortune  for  the  tranquillity  he  has  been 
led  *into  by  her  aversion,  like  a  man  driven  by  a 
violent  wind^  from  the  sea  into  a  calm  harbour. 
You  ask  me  if  I  have  got  any  supply  of  new  friends 
to  make  up  for  those  that  are  gone  ?     I  think  that 
impossible  ;  for  not  our  Iriends  only,  but  so  much 
of  ourselves  is  gone  by  the  mere  flux  and  course  of 
years,  that  were  the  same  friends  to  be  restored  to 
us,  we  could  not  be  restored  to  ourselves,  to  enjoy 
them.     But,  as  when  the  continual  washing  of  a 
river  tak^s  away  our  flowers  and  plants,  it  throws 
weeds  and  sedges  in  their  room ;  so  the  course  of 
time  brings  us  something,  as  it  deprives  us  of  a  great 
deal ;  and  instead  of  leaving  u»  what  we  cultivated, 
and  expected  to  flourish  and  adorn  us,  gives  us  only 
what  is  of  some  little  use  by  accident.     Thus  I  have 
acquired,  without  my  seeking,  a  few  chance  ac^ 
quaintance  of  young  men,  who  look  rather  to  the 
past  age  than  the  present,  and  therefore  the  future 
may  have  some  hopes  of  them.     If  I  love  them,  it 
is  because  they  honour  some  of  those  whom  I,  and 
the  world,  have  lost,  or  are  losing.     Two  or  three 
of  them  have  distinguished  themselves  in  p^.Flia- 
ment ;  and  you  will  own  in  a  very  uncommon  man* 
ner,  when  I  t^ll  you  it  is  by  their  asserting  of  inde« 
pendency,  and  contempt  of  corruption.    One  or 
two  are  linked  to  me  by  their  fove  of  the  same 
studies  and  the  same  authors :  but  I  will  own  to 
you  my  moral  capacity  has  got  so  much  the  better 
of  my  poetical,  that  1  have  few  acc^uaintance  on  the 
latter  score,  and  none  without  a  casting  weight  oa 
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the  former.  But  I  find  my  heart  hardetned  and 
blunt  to  new  impressions,  it  will  scarce  receive  or 
retain  affections  of  yesterday ;  and  those  friends 
who  have  been  dead  these  twenty  years,  are  more 
present  to  me  now,  than  these  I  see  daily.  You, 
dear  Sir,  are  one  of  the  former  sort  to  me,  in  all 
respects,  but  that  we  can,  yet,  correspond  together. 
I  do  not  know  whether  it  is  not  more  vexatious 
to  know  we  ,are  both  in  one  world,  without  any 
iarther  intercourse.  Adieu.  I  can  say  no  more,  I 
feel  so  much :  let  me  drop  into  common  things.-— 
Lord  Masham  has  just  married  his  son.  Mr  Lewis 
has  just  buried  his  wife.  Lord  Oxford  wept  over 
your  letter  *  in  pure  kindness.  Mrs  B.  sighs  more 
for  you  than  for  the  loss  of  youth.  She  says  she 
will  be  agreeable  many  years  hence,  for  she  has 
learned  that  secret  from  some  receipts  of  your  writ-^ 
ing.     Adieu. 


•  On  this  letter  Mr  Bowles  has  made  the  foUowing  just  and 
beauti/ttlljr  expressed  remark  :  ^^  These  letters,  that  afanott  set 
Mf  among  the  rery  person^  who  wrote  them,  create,  with  aU 
their  faults,  a  melancholy  interest.  We  hear  of  their  acqnaint- 
aiiee,  friends,  pursuits,  studies,  as  if  we  knew  them  ;  we  see  the 
progress  of  years  and  infirmities,  and  follow  them  through  the 
gradations  from  youth  to  age,  from  hope  to  disappointment ;  and 
partake  of  their  feelings,  their  partialities,  ayersions,  hopes,  and 
sorrows,  till  all  is  dnst  and  silence." 


VOL.  XIX. 
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FROM  LORD  CASTl^E-PURROW 

Sir, 

I  rkcejvEd  the  honour  of  your  letter  with 
that  pleasure  which  they  hav^' always  given  me^ 
If  I  have  deferred  acknowiedgiue  longer  than  usual, 
I  should  not  be  at  a^  toss  to  maKe  an  excq^e^  if  I 
couW  be  so  vain  as  to  iipa^ine  you  required  any^ 
Virtue  forbids  us  to  continue  in  debt,  and  gratitude 
obliges  us  ai:  least  to  own  favours  too  larg^  for  us 
to  pay  ;  therefore  1  must  write  rather  thau  reproach 
mjself,  and  blush  at  having  neglected  it  whw  I 
wait  upon  you  \  though  you  may  retort,  biii^hes 
should  proceed  rather  from  the  pen  than  ftoi9. 
sifence;  which  pleads  a  modest  diftidence,  thai 
often  obtains  pardon. 

I  am  delighted  with  the  sketch  of  your  Imperium^ 
and  beg  I  may  be  presented  to  your  first  minister. 
Sir  Robert*.  Your  puddings  I  have  been  ac- 
quainted with  these  forty  year&;  tbey  zk  the  beat 
sweet  thing  I  ever  eat.  Tbe  QcoiK>aiy  of  your 
taMeis  delicious;  a  little  and  perfectly  good,  is 
the  greatest  treat;  and  that  ekgance  in  sorting 
company  puts  me  in  mind  of  Corelli's  orcasiro  f , 
in  torming  which,  be  excelled  mankind.  In  this 
respect  no  man  ever  judged  worse  than  Lord  Chad- 
ceilor  Middleton  ;  his  table  the  neatest  served  of 


*  Mrs  Brcpt,  the  Dean'a  hoase.keeper  or  prime-minister. 

+  His  lordship  probablj  uses  this  word  for  orchestre.  CorelHy 
the  famous  Italian  musician  and  composer,  and  director  of  the 
Pope's  choir  at  Rome,  was  eminent  for  his  skill  in  forming  and 
disposing  the  seTeral  musicians  in  a  concert.— B. 
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any  I  have  ^e/en  in  ]i)uhiiii, . which,  to  he  sure, 
yR^  entirely  owiog  to  'his  Id4y<  i  \ou  really  sur- 
prise me,,  when  yqu  aay  you  know  nqt  where  to 
^et  a  diiiii^^  in  the  whole  town*  Dubiin  is  famous 
tor  vi^aUy  thi^  way ;.  and  I  thitiklhe  imstake^ 
luxmy  of  som^  of  our  gratPtflees,  ami  Jesting  those 
who  come  to  laugh  at  us  troai  the  other  side  of 
the  WQter,  have  donp  us  as:  much  prejudice  as 
most  of  OUT' folUea.  Not  any  lord-lieutenant  has 
done  us  more  honour  in  magnificence,  than  our 
present  viceroy  *  ,He  ii:^  .^Id  iniima^e  ot  my 
youth,  and  has  always  distinguished  nie  with  afif.c<v 
tion  and  friendship.  ]  trust  mine  s^re  no  less  sm- 
cere  for  him.  1  have  joy  in  hearing  liis  virtues 
celebrated.  I  wish  that  he  had  gratified  you  in 
your  request.  Those  he  has  done  most  for,  1  dare 
affirm,  love  him  les^st.  It  is  pity  tjjiere  is  any  allay 
in  so  beneficent  a  teihper ;  but  if  a  friend  can  be 
viewed  with  an  impartial  eye,  faults  he  has  none ; 
and  if  any  failings,  they  are  grafted  in  a  pusillani- 
mity which  sinks  him  into  complaisance  for  men 
who  neither  love  nor  esteem  him,  and  has  prevented 
him  buoying  up  against  their  impotent  threats,  in 
raising  his  fnends.  He  is  a  most  amiable  man,  has 
many  good  qualities,  and  wants  but  one  more  to 
make  him  really  a  great  man. 

If  you  Have  any  commands  to  England  for  so 
insignificant  a  fellow  as  I  am,  pray  prepare  them 
against  the  beginning  of  next  month.  At  my  ar- 
rival in  town,  1  shall  send  a  message  in  form  for 
audience;  but  I  beg  to  see  you  in  your  private 
capacity,  not  in  your  princely  authority ;  for,  as 
both  your  ministry  ai^d  senate  ^re  full,  and  that  I 


♦  T!»  Pttl^^  9$  Por»et.rtH. 
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cannot  hope  to  be  employed  in  either,  I  fear  your 
revenue  is  too  small  to  grant  me  a  pension.  And 
as  1  am  not  fit  tor  business,,  perhaps  you  will  not 
allow  me  a  fit  object  for  one,  which  charity  only 
prompts  you  to  bestow.  Thus,  without  any  view 
of  your  highnesses  favour,  1  am  independent,  and 
with  sincere  esteem. 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Castle-Durbow. 


TO  LADY  BETTY  GERMAIN. 

Jan.  29,  1786-7. 
Madam^ 

I  OWE  your  ladyship  the  acknowledgment  of  a 
letter  I  have  long  received,  relative  to  a  request  I 
made  to  my  lord  duke.  I  now  dismiss  you,  Madam, 
for  ever  from  your  office  of  being  a  go-between  upon 
any  affair  I  might  have  with  his  grace,  I  will  never 
more  trouble  him,  either  with  my  visits  or  applica- 
tion. His  business  in  this  kingdom  is  to  make  him- 
self easy;  his  lessons  are  all  prescribed  him  from 
court ;  and  he  is  sure,  at  a  very  cheap  rate,  to  have 
a  itiajority  of  most  corrupt  slaves  and  idiots  at  his 
devotion.  The  happiness  of  this  kingdom  is  of  no 
more  consequence  to  him,  than  it  would  be  to  the 
great  Mogul ;  while  the  very  few  honest  or  moderate 
men  of  the  whig  party,  lament  the  choice  he  makes 
of  persons  for  civil  employments,  or  church  prefer- 
ments. 

I  will  now  repeat,  for  the  last  time,  that  I  never 
made  him  a  request  out  of  any  views  of  my  own  ; 
but  entirely  by  consulting  his  own  honour,  and  the 
desires  of  all  good  men,  who  were  as  loyal  as  his 
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grace  could  wish,  and  had  no  other  fault  than 
that  of  modestly  standing  up  for  preserving  sonie 
poor  remainder  in  the  constitution  of  church  and 
state. 

1  had  lotkg  experience,  while  I  was  in  the  world, 
of  the  difficulties  that  great  men  lay  under,  in  the 
points  of  promises  and  employments  ;  but  a  plain 
honest  English  farmer,  when  he  invites  bis  neigh- 
bours to  a  christening,*  if  a  friend  happen  to  come 
late  will  take  care  to  lock  up  a  piece  for  him  in  the 
cupboard. 

Henceforth  I  shall  only  grieve  silently,  when  I 
hear  of  employments  disposed  of  to  the  discontent 
of  his  grace's  best  friends  in  this  kingdom  ;  and  the 
rather,  because  I  do  not  know  a  more  agreeable  per- 
son in  conversation,  one  more  easy,  or  of  a  better 
taste,  with  a  greater  variety  of  knowledge,  than  the 
Duke  of  Dorset. 

I  am  extremely  afflicted  to  hear  that  your  lady- 
ship's want  of  health  has  driven  you  to  the  Bath ; 
the  same  cause  has  hindered  me  from  sooner  ac- 
knowledging your  letter.  But  I  am  at  a  time  of 
life  when  I  am  to  expect  a  great  deal  worse  ;  for  I 
have  neither  flesh  nor  spirits  left ;  while  you.  Ma- 
dam, I  hope,  and  believe,  will  enjoy  many  happy 
years,  in  employing  those  virtues  which  Heaven  be- 
stowed on  you,  for  the  delight  of  your  friends,  the 
comfort  of  the  distressed,  and  the  universal  esteem 
of  all  who  are  wise  and  virtuous. 

I  desire  to  present  my  most  humble  service  to  my 
Lady  Suffolk,  and  your  happy  brother.  1  am,  with 
the  truest  respect,  Madam,  your,  &c. 
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TO  MR  POEE. 

Feb.  0,  1786.7- 

I  CANNOT  property  call  you  illy  best  friend,  be- 
cause I   hav6  not  janothi^r  left  who  deserves  the 
name,  such  a  bavock  bave  tittie,  death,  exile,  and 
oblivion  made*.     Perhaps  you ^  would  have  fewer 
complaints  of  my  Ul  bdalth  and  lowness  of  spirits, 
if  they  were  not  some  excuse  for  my '.  delay  of 
writing  even  to  Vou.     It  is  perfectly  rigbt  what  you 
say  of  the  indifference  in  common  friends,  whether 
we  are  sick  or  well,  happy.or  miserable.     The  very 
maid-servants  iii  a  family  have  the  same  nbtion  :  I 
have  heard  tbefti  often  say.  Oh,  I  am  very* sick,  if 
any  body  cared  for  it !  I  am  vexed  when  my  visitors 
come  with  the  compliment,  usual  here,  Mr  Dean,  I 
bope  you  are  very  well.     My  popularity  that  you 
Inention  is  wholly  confined  to  the  common  people, 
who  are  more  constant  'than  those  we  miscall  their 
betters.     I  walk  tlie  streets,  and  so  do  my  lower 
Triehds,  from  whom,  afid  from  whom  alone,  I  have 
a  thousand  bats   apd  blessings   upon  old  ^coreig, 
whi(*h  those  we  call  the  gentry  have  forgot.     But 
I  have  not  fhe  love,  or  bai-dly  tbe  civility,  6f  any 
one  man  in  poWer  or  station ;  and  I  can  ooast  that 
I  neither  visit  or  am  acquainted  witV  any  Iord» 
temporal  or  spiritual,  in  the  whole  kingdom  ;  nor 


*  All  these  letters  of  Swift  are  curious  and  intercstiug,  as  they 
giTe  us  an  account  of  the  gradual  decay  of  his  iatellects  and 
temper,  aod  strength  of  mind  and  body  ;  and  fill  us  with  many 
melancholy  but  useful  reflections.  We  see  the  «tep8  by  which 
this  great  genius  sunk  into  disconient^  into  peevishness^  into  f'ft- 
dignitjf^  into  torpor^  into  insanUy  /— Dr  W  arton. 
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am  able  to  do  the  least  good  office  to  the  most  de- 
serving man,  except  what  I  can  dispose  of  in  my 
own  cathedral  <ttpoa  a  ^^^ooaBcy.  Vr  hat  has  sunk 
my  spirits  more  than  even  years  and  sickness,  is, 
refleotiirg  oa  ^rtie  most  execrable  corruptions  that 
run  through  every  branch  of  public  managt^ment. 

14ietfrtHy  thank  y^  **  *hose  Ktt«s  *tran$!la*ed, 
-ISinguta  4e  n^bi^  an^fii^^  8i^.    Yau  have' put  them 
iMoa:iftfotig'atfd  afdttiir&bl*  lighft  ;'but,%fowe^er,  I  am 
•so  'patfttel,  as  *o  be  'ttkcnpe  d*4ight«d  wilfh  tho^e  -Wbrch 
•ttie  te  4e  me  the  greatest  honour  I  ^shrffl  *ever  receiije 
from  pfostefky,  and  %v5U  outwergfh  ^the  'maHgnrty't)f 
ten  tfhotisand  enemies.    I  werer  saw  iheiti  1>ef6fe, 
by  wlsich  it  4s  ^ain  that  iftie  letter  you  senrt  tite 
«iiscafitied;--*I  do'notidoubit  tliat  you  *have  choice 
of  oew  acquaintance  *f,  and  sotae  fof  ^em  may  ^be 
deceiving:  far  yourth  is  the  season  of  Virtue  ;  cor- 
taptiems  grow  vi*  years;  and  -I  belreye  ,rtre  oldest 
Mgue  m  Kfigland  is  the  greatest.    Ybii  ikre  y^rs 
enough  before  jou  to  watch  whether  these  new 
acquaintance  will  keep  f  heir  virtue  when  they  leave 
you  «iid  go  rata  the  world ;  how  long  will  their 
spirit  of  independency  last  against  the  temptations 
of  future  ministers,  and  future  "kings. — As  to  the 
new  lord-lieutenant,  I  never  knew  ^ny  of  the  fa- 
mily ;  so  that  I  shall  not  Ifie  gble  to  get  any  job 
done  by  him  for  any  deserviwg  friend. 

•  Jon.  Swift. 


^  **  TTie  drcting  yean  on  himnn  pleararet  prey. 
They  steal  my  hamoiir  and  my  mirth  away.''---S. 

i  His  new  acquaintance  were,  probably,  Lyttleton^  Murray^ 
Lord  Cornbury,  &c.— Bowlis, 
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TO  MR  NICHOLLS.* 

Belcamp,  March  14tb* 

Sir, 
Riding  this  morning  to  dine  here  with  Mr  Grat- 
tan,  t  sawy  at  his  house,  the  poor  lame  boy  that 
gives  you  this ;  he  was  a  servant  to  a  ploughman 
near  Lusk,  and  while  hje  was  following  the  plough 
a  dog  bit  him  in  the  teg,  about  eleven  weeks  ago. 
One  Mrs  Rice  endeavoured,  six  weeks,  to  cure  him, 
but  could  not,  and  his  master  would  maintain  him 
no  longer.  Mr  Grattan  and  I  are  of  opinion  that 
he  may  be  a  proper  object  to  be  received  into  Dr 
Stephens's  Hospital.  The  boy  tells  his  story  na- 
turally, and  Mr  Grattan  and  I  took  pity  of  him. 
If  you  find  him  curable,  and  it  be  not  against  the 
rules  of  the  hospital,  I  hope  you  will  receive  him. 
I  am,  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 


*'It  appears  from  the  list  of  the  goTernors  of  Stephens's  Hob* 
pital,  pablished  in  the  Dublin  Almanack,  that  Mr  Nicholls  was 
of  tlut  number.  This  serves  to  ascertain  the  person  to  whom 
this  letter  is  addressed,  for  the  direction  is  torn  off.  It  ia  now 
published  for  the  first  time. 
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TO  MR  JOHN  TEMPLE> 

Dablin,  Feb.  1736*7. 
Sir, 

The  letter  which  I  had  the  favour  to  receive 
from  you,  I  read  to  your  cousin  Mrs  Dingley,  who 
lodges  in  my  neighbourhood.  :She  iitras  very  well 
pleased  to  hear  of  your  welfare  ;  but  a  little  morti- 
fied that  you  did  not  mention  or  inquire  after  her. 
She  is  quite  sunk  with  years  andunwieldiness:  as 
well  as  a  very  scanty  support.  I  sometimes  make 
ber  a  small  present  as  my  abilities  can  reach  ;  for 
I  do  not  find  her  nearest  relations  consider  her  in 
the  least* 

Jervas  told  me  that  your  aunt's  picture  •]•  is  in  Sir 
Peter  Lely's  best  manner,  and  the  drapery  all  in  the 
same  hand.  I  shall  think  myself  very  well  paid  for 
it,  if  you  will  be  so  good  as  tq  order  some  mark  of 
your  favour  to  Mrs  Dingley.  I  do  not  mean  a  pen- 
sion, but  a  small  sum  to  put  her  for  once  out  of  debt : 
and  if  I  live  any  time,  I  shall  see  that  she  keeps  her- 
self clear  of  the  world ;  for  she  is  a  woman  of  as 
much  piety  and  discretion  as  I  haye  known. 

I  am  sorry  to  have  been  so  much  a  stranger  to 
the  state  of  your  family.  I  know  nothing  of  your 
lady,  or  what  children  you  have,  or  any  other  cir- 
cumstances ;  neither  do  I  find  that  Mr  Hatch  can 


•  Jolm  Temple,  Esq.  was  the  nepliew,  and  his  lady  the 
giaiid-daiighter  of  Sir  WUliam  Temple,  by  his  only  son,  John 
Temple,  who  died  before  his  father  in  16S9.  Mr  Temple  was 
Solicitor  and  Attorney  General  in  Ireland,  and  esteemed  an  ex. 
oellent  lawyer.  He  died  at  Moor.Pkrk,  in  rebrnary  i769.~.N. 
f  Picture  of  Ledy  Gifiard,  sister  of  Sir  William  Temple. 
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inform  me  in  any  one  point.  I  very  much  approve 
of  your  keeping  up  your  family-house  at  Moor  Park. 
I  have  heafd  it  is  tireiy  mucli  chaHgied  for  the  better, 
as  well  as  the  gardens.  The  tree  on  which  I  carved 
thoise  Hfiorddi^  JitdMra  nepotibus  umhram^  is  one  of 
those  elms  that  stand  in  the  hollow  ground  jtt^t  be- 
fore tbe  house :  but  f  e^uppose  th^  lefftars  Une  widen- 
ed Md  gtrowii  ^apel(3s»  by  tii»0; 

{ Icffdw  npothing  ^bor^  of  ymir  lu^other,  tiratii  tlialt 
he  das  M  Irish  title  {1  sh<yatd  bie  sonry  tto  see  yoci 
^ith  such  a  feather^,  And  that  imne  !fea90ti  or  <iket 
dfie^  tis  into  •a  oovre^o^defnoe^  which  was  very 
rdugii.     B<it  I  have  foi^t  wh^t  was  the  ^qoan-el.  * 

This  le^terr  ^es  by  my  Lor<d  CiHS«le-diirfow,  who 
)&  a  gentl^Mftttfi  of  vett^y  good  ^siease  and  wit«  I  sus- 
pect, by  taking  his  son  with  him,  that  he  desrg«i^ 
to 'dee -us  no  more.  I  tti^iTe  to  present  my  most 
humble  iservice  feo  your  iady^  widi  hearty  thunk^  «f 
her  vemembrmoe  of  ue.     \  am,  Srr, 

Yoar^mast  humble  "ferthftil  servant^ 

JoK.SwiTT- 


TO  MR  PULTENEY. 

MUrch -7,  1796.7. 
SVR, 
i  mvst  begin  by  assiiring  yo<],  diat  I  did  never 
intend  to  engage  you  in  a  settled  correspondence 
witli  so  useless  a 'man  as  I  here  am ;  and  stiTl  more 
so,  by  th^  daily  increase  of  411  health  and  old  age  ; 
«nd  yet  I  confess  that  the  hi^  ^esteem  1  fHPeserve 
for  your  .ptiblic  and  "[yrivate  viitues,  urges  tne  on  to 

I  r  I    M m  I  >  II  I   I 

*  Sec  the  corrcspdnctenco  with  Loid  FUlnerBtoDe. 
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rtiain  somfe  littk  pl&ee  in  yovit  ta^moiy)  f«thffe 
short  ^iivie  I  mity  Expect  to  YiVe. 

"•nhat  t  oo  soonef  Aclcnowledged  tkfe  homytft  of 
your  tetter  is  owi»g  to  your  civility,  which  niight 
hav*  ^octtpetteld  you  to  write  tvhile  yoli  wcfre  en^ 
gaged  in  defending  the  liberties  of  yoiirr  dottitiy 
#ith  ihor^  than  lan  otd  Rofnan  ^pavit :  'whrdh  has 
reac^ied  this  obscure  enslaved  kiAgdotns  so  fkr,  ^ 
to'  bd>^e  heieA  the  constftiit  subject  of  diseoun^  •and 
of  ptaise  among  the  whole  few  of  what  unprostiCut* 
ed  p^ple-  h^re  remain  among  tis. 

I  drd  not  receive  the  letter  you  nuentioried  frcmi 
Btrth ;  and  yet  [  tiave  imagined,  for  some  knontbs 
past,  that  the  meddlers  of  the  post-offices  here  and 
in  London  have  groWn  weary  of  their  cariosfty,  by 
fiifdifig  th^  little  satisfaction  it  gave  them.  1  agree 
heartily  ih  your  opinion  of  physrciarts  ;  I  have  es- 
teemed many  of  them  as  learified  ingbnious  '"tften^ 
bttt  I  never  ireceived  the  least  benefit  from  thcit  ad^ 
Vice  or  prescriptions.  And  po^r  Dr  ArbmthnM  was 
the  only  taan  of  the  faculty  who  seemed  tb  under- 
hand toy  case,  but  could  not  remedy  it  iBot  to 
fconquer  five  physicians,  all  emrnent  in  their  way^ 
was  a  victory  that  Alexander  and  Caesar  could  qC'* 
Ver  pretend  to.  I  desire  that  my  prescription  of 
living  may  be  pubMshed  (which  you  design  to  fol- 
i<m)  for  the  benefit  of  mankind  :  which^  however, 
I  d6  not  value  a  rush,  nor  the  imimatl  itself,  as  it 
now  acts;  neither  will  I  ever  value  myself  as  a 
Philanthropus,  because  it  is  now  a  creature  (taking 
a  vast  majority)  that  1  hate  more  than  a  toad,  a  vi- 
per, a  wasp^  a  stork,  a  fox,  or  any  other  that  you 
wrll  please  to  add. 

Since  the  dale  of  your  letter,  we  understand  there 
is  another  duke  to  govern  here.  Mr  Stopford  was 
with  me  last  night ;  he  is  as  well  provided  for,  and 
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to  his  own  satisfaction ,  as  any  private  clergyman* 
He  engaged  me  to  present  bis  best  respects  and 
acknowledgments  by  you.  Your  modesty,  in  refus- 
ing to  take  a  motto,  goes  too  far.  The  sentence  is 
not  a  boast,  because  it  is  every  man's  duty  in  mo- 
rals and  religion.  * 

Indeed  we  differ  here  from  what  you  have  been 
told  of  the  Duke  of  Dorset's  having  given  great  sa- 
tisfaction the  last  time  he  was  with  us ;  particular- 
ly in  his  disposal  of  two  bishopricks,  and  other 
church  as  well  as  civil  preferments.  I  wrote  to  a 
lady  in  London,  his  grace's  near  relation  and  inti- 
mate, that  she  would  no  more  continue  the  office 
of  a  go-between  (as  she  called  herselt)  betwixt  the 
duke  and  me,  because  I  never  design  to  attend  him 
again  ;  f  and  yet  I  allow  him  to  be  as  agreeable  a  per- 
son in  conversation  as  I  have  almost  any  where  met. 
I  sent  my  letter  to  that  lady  under  a  cover  addres* 
sed  to  the  duke ;  and  in  it  I  made  many  complaints 
against  some  proceedings,  which  1  suppose  he  has 
seen.  I  never  made  him  one  request  for  myself; 
and  if  I  spoke  for  another,  he  was  always  upon  his 
guard ;  which  was  but  twice,  and  for  trifles  :  but 
iiuled  in  both. 

The  father  of  our  friend  in  France  $.may  outlive 
the  son  ;  for  I  would  venture  a  wager,  that  if  you 
pick  out  twenty  of  the  oldest  men  in  £ngland,  nine- 
teen of  them  have  been  the  mostJivorthiess  fellows  in 


*  Amids  prodesge^  nemini  nocercm     See  Mr  Pultenoj'i  letter^ 

dated  Dec.  21,  1730,  p.  107.«-I1. 

t  See  hia  Letter  to  Lady  Betty  Germain,  Jane  20, 1736-7. — IL 
{  The  friend  in  France  appears  to  be  Lord  Viscount  Bolln^- 

broke,  wliose  father,  Sir  Henry  St  John,  Bart  had  been  created 

Baron  St  John  of  Battersea,  and  Viscount  St  John,  July  %, 

1716.— B. 
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the  kingdom.  You  tell  me  with  great  kindness  as 
well  as  gravity,  that  I  ought,  this  spring,  to  make  a 
trip  to  £ngland,  and  your  motive  is  admirable,  that 
shifting  the  scene  was  of  great  service  to  you,  and 
therefore  it  may  be  so  to  me.  I  answer  as  an  aca- 
demic, Nego  canseqtientiam.  And  besides  compari- 
sons are  odious.  You  are  what  the  French  call  plein 
de  vie.  As  you  are  much  younger,  so  I  am  a  dozen 
years  older  than  my  age  makes  me,  by  infirmities 
of  mind  and  body ;  to  which  I  add  the  perpetual  de- 
testation of  all  public  persons  and  affairs  in  both 
kingdoms.  I  spread  the  story  of  Mrs  Mapp  while 
it  was  new  to  us  :  there  was  something  humorous 
in  it  throughout,  that  pleased  every  body  here.  Will 
you  engage  for  your  friend  Carteret  that  he  will  op- 
pose any  step  toward  arbitrary  power !  He  has  pro- 
mised me,  under  a  penalty,  that  he  will  continue 
firm,  and  yet  some  reports  go  here  of  him,  that  have 
a  little  disconcerted  me.  Learning  and  good  sense 
he  has,  to  a  great  degree,  if  the  love  of  riches  and 
power  do  not  overbalance. 

Pray  God  long  continue  the  gifts  he  has  bestow- 
ed you,  to  be  the  chief  support  of  liberty  to  your 
country,  and  let  all  the  people  say.  Amen. 

I  am,  with  the  truest  respect,  and  highest  es- 
teem, Sir,  your,  &c. 

•  JoN.  Swift. 
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FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORREHY. 

Cork,  March  15, 1736*7. 
Pear  Sir^ 

I  EKCEiYED  your  commands,  by  Faulkner,  to 
write  to  you.  But  what  can  I  say  ?  Xhe  scene  of 
Cork  is  ever  th^  sam« ;  dull,  insipid,  and  void  of 
2\\  jj^musement.  His  sacred  majesty  was  not  under 
greater  difficulty  to  find  out  diversions  at  Helvoet* 
sluys,  than  1  am  here.  The  butchers  are  as  greasy, 
thequakers  as  tormal,  and  the  presbyterians  as  holy, 
and  ^'uil  of  the  Lord,  as  us^ual :  all  things  are  in  statu 
quo  ;  even  the  hogs  and  pigs  gruntle  ii^  the  same 
cadence  s^  qf  yore.  Unfurnished  with  variety,  and 
drooping  under  the  natural  dulness  of  the  place, 
materials  for  a  letter  are  as  h^rd  to  be  found,  as 
money,  sense,  honesty,  or  truth.  Bfut  I  \vill  write 
on;  Ogilby,  Blackmdre,  and  my  Lord  Grimston,* 
have  done  the  same  before  me, 

I  have  not  yet  been  upon  the  Change ;  but  am 
told,  that  you  are  the  idol  of  the  court  of  alder- 
meu.  They  have  sept  you  your  freedom.  The 
most  learned  of  them  having  re^  ?i  most  dreadful 
account,  in  Littleton's  dictionary,  qf  Pandora's  gold 
box,  it  was  unanimously  agreed,  not  to  venture  so 
valuable  a  present  in  so  dangerous  a  metal.  Had 
these  sage  counsellors  considered,  that  Pandora  was 
a  woman,  (which,  perhaps,  Mr  Littleton  forgets  to 
mention)  they  would  have  seen,  that  the  ensuing 
evils  arose  from  the  sex,  and  not  from  the  ore.  But 

♦  Author  of  <<■  Lore  in  a  HoUow  Tree.'*— H. 
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I  shall  speak  ^Hh  W)r^.0^^mty  ^f  ilt?9e  wffajra^ 
wbei^  I  have  t^he^  my  9^s^l  a*>ODg  the  gieyh^o^'dsk 

My  let^eifs  §r0i»(  fipgiapd  sjn^^lf;  of  gr^t  cojjnbuiak 
tions.  Ab9alpqi.ooi^t^^ue9  a  lebel  to  rqy^l  P^yinti) 
Hfi^  Achitopl^j^ls  of  (he  9g9.  ^ve  np«ftQfOU9  4n4  high-r 
8{Arite(|.  Tb^  u^fluencd  gS  the  con^t .$^qio«.  to  i^v^ 
%<m«^  ^ect^  ake^y-  In  tb^  me^Q  timei,  hem 
hvQ  we,  <)raiieft  of  Corli,  wrapped  up  ija  our  own 
fil^h,  mocul  #  t/<w«  ^  j»r^(C«^  afyjmine.  H^fiven, 
9itd  all,  goo4  ^tfir^  protect  you  !  for  let  the;  (bun^f 
buryt  whose  it  wiU^  9Q  that  you  are  safe^  I^a4  unt^ 
^nged,  wbp  onr^*  whether  Persia  subyi;^  its  go^ 
vemment  to  the  renowned  Kouli  Khan,  or  that 
hear^ei^  i^n^pei^encd  y^uth^the  Sophia  At  least 
thci  Vic^f  rtf  Etoiy  i^»d  I  shall  c^rtaioJy  be  oonr 
tepted. 


FBOM  THE  SAME. 

Corky  March  18,  17S6«7. 

Dear  Sia,. 
This  is  oecaaioned  by  a  letter  I  have  received 
fcom  Mr  Pope^  of  which  I  send  you  a  copy  in  my 
wn  hand,  not  caring  to  trust  tbe  original  to  the 
accidents  qf  th^.  poat.  I  likewise  send  you  a  part 
of  a  fifth  volume  of  Curll's  Thefts,  in  which  you 
will  find  tivo  letters  to  you  (one  from  Mr  Pope,  the 
other  firom  Lord  Bolingbroke)  just  published,  with 
in  impudent  preface  by  CurlK  You  see,  Curll, 
like  his  friend  the  Devil,  glides  through  all  key- 
holes, and  thrusts  himself  into  the  most  private  ca- 
kinets. 
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I  am  much  concerned  to  find  that  Mr  Pope  i^ 
still  uneasy  about  his  letters  ;  but,  I  hope,  a  letter  I 
sent  him  from  Dublin  (which  he  has  not  yet  re- 
ceived) has  removed  all  anxiety  of  that  kind.  In 
the  last  discourse  I  had  with  you  on  this  topic,  yon 
remember  you  told  me  he  should  have  his  letters ; 
and  I  lost  no  time  in  letting  him  know  your  resolu- 
tion. God  forbid  that  any  more  papers  belonging 
to  either  of  you,  especially  such  papers  as  your 
familiar  letters,  should  fall  into  the  hands  of  knaves 
and  fools,  the  professed  enemies  of  you  both  in 
particular,  and  of  all  honest  and  worthy  men  in 
general! 

I  have  said  so  much  on  this  subject^  in  the  late 
happy  hours  you  allowed  tne  to  pass  with  you  at  the 
deanery,  that  there  is  little  occasion  for  adding  more 
upon  it  at  present ;  especially  as  you  will  find,  in 
Mr  Pope's  letter  to  me,  a  strength  of  argument  that 
seems  irresistible.  As  I  have  thoughts  of  going  to 
England  in  June,  you  may  depend  upon  a  safe  car- 
riage of  any  papers  you  think  fit  to  send  him.  I 
should  think  myself  particularly  fortunate,  to  de- 
liver to  him  those  letters  he  seems  so  justly  desir- 
ous of.  I  entreat  you,  give  me  that  pleasure !  It 
will  be  a  happy  reflection  to  me  in  the  latest  hours 
of  my  life  ;  which,  whether  long  or  short,  shall  be 
constantly  spent  in  endeavouring  to  do  what  may 
be  acceptable  to  the  virtuous  and  the  wise.  I  am, 
dear  Sir,  your  very  faithful  and  obliged  humble  ser- 
vant, 

Orrery. 
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MR  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF  OHftERY.* 

My  LtfftD, 

Aifittn  Ittvhrg  cdtild6le(!  areteral  time*  with  you 
M  yottV  own  ilhies»,  ahd  thaft  of  yourfri^ttdS)  I  nov/ 
ehklh  ctodid  ibat^  teyseff ;  for  I  have  Seen  down  with 
tf  ft  v«r^  which  yet  confines  rate  to  my  efeaitober.  Jti^ 
befdr&y  I  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Dean,  full  6f  my  heart ; 
aYvrf,  Miong  6thei^  tlvings,  pressed  hhn  (which,  1  must 
Mtftmitst  yooY  lordshfp,  1  had  done  twice  before, 
ibr  dear  a  tweWemonHh  pafst)  ta  secure  me  against 
fbaf  ra^eal  pi'i  niter,  by  retui'nifng  me  my  letters, 
whtcb  (if  he  taloedf  so  much)  I  promised  to  send 
him  e<»pies  of,  merelfy  that  the  originals  might  not 
Mt  intx)  such  rH  hdlid»;  and  thereby  a  hundred  par- 
tieufafr^  be  at  his  mercy ;  Which  wouli^  expode  me 
to  the  miflfconstruction  of  mahy,  the  mahce  Of  some. 
and  the  oensnte,  perhaps,  of  the  whx)le  world.  A 
ilresAi  inefdent  made  me  press  this  ^ain,  which  t  en- 
close to  you,  that  you  may  show  him,  The  man's 
declaration,  "  Th&t  he  had  these  twa  letters  of 
the  Dean's  from  your  slide  the  water,"  with  several 
otbers  yet  lying  by,  (which  I  catinot  doubt  the  truth 
of,  because  t  Aever  naSd  a  copy  of  either)  is  svrfely  a 
jnst  caiiisefor  my  request.  Yet  the  Dean,  answering 
etety  othet  point  of  my  letter,  with  t!he  utmost  eX- 
presBtons  of  kii^rdness,  is  silent  upon  this  :  and,  the 
third  time  silent.  1  begin  to  fear  he  has  already  lent 
tbem  Out  of  his  hands :  and  iti  whatever  hands,  While 
they  ^ute  Irish  h(md4,  dlow  me,  my  lord;  to  say, 
they  are  i«  dhdgerous  hands.     Weak  adniurers  are 

«^  «^... ..  .  f .  ■  ., .^..  1  >■        ■  .        .  .^.^^ 

.^  ladoaed  in  the  precediiig  letter. 
O     L.  XtX.  I 
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as  bad  as  malicious  enemies,  and  operate  in  these 
cases  alike  to  an  author's  disparagement  or  uneasi- 
ness.    I  think  this  I  made  the  Dean  so  just  a  re^ 
quest,  that  t  beg  your  lordship  to  second  it,  by- 
showing  him  what  I  write.     I  told  him  as  soon  as 
I  found  myself  obliged  to  publish  an  edition  of 
letters  to  my  great  sorrow,  that  I  wished  to  make 
use  of  some  of  these:  nor  did  I  think  any  part  of 
my  correspondencies  would  do  me  a  greater  ho* 
nour,  and  be  really  a  greater  pleasure  to  me,  thaa 
what  might  preserve  the  memory  how  well  we  lov- 
ed one  another.     I  find  th^  Dean  was  not  quite  of 
the  same  opinion,  or  he  would  not,  I  think,  have 
denied  this.     I  wish  some  of  those  sort  of  people 
always  about  a  great  man  in  wit,  as  well  as  a  great 
man  in  power,  have  not  an  eye  to  some  little  inte- 
rest in  getting  the  whole  of  these  into  their  posses- 
sion :  1  will  venture,  however,  to  say,  they  \#ould 
not  add  more  credit  to  the  Dean^s  memory,  by  their 
mans^ement  of  them,  than  I  by  mine :  and  if,  as  I 
have  a  great  deal  of  affection  for  him,  I  have  with 
it  some  judgment  at  least,  I  presume  my  conduct 
herein  might  be  better  confided  in. 

Indeed,  this  silence  is  so  remarkable,  it  surprises 
me  :  I  hope  in  God  it  is  not  to  be  attributed  to  what 
he  complains,  a  want  of  memory.  I  would  rather 
suffer  from  any  other  cause  than  what  would  be  so 
unhappy  to  him.  My  sincere  love  for  this  valu- 
able, indeed,  incomparable  man,  will  accompany 
him  through  life,  and  pursue  his  memory,  were  I 
to  live  a  hundred  lives,  as  many  of  his  works  will 
live ;  which  are  absolutely  original,  unequalled, 
unexampled.  His  humanity,  bis  charity,  his  con- 
descension, his  candour,  are  equal  to  his  wit ;  and 
require  as  good  and  true  a  taste  to  be  equally  va- 
lued.    When  all  this  must  die,  (this  last  I  mean) 
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I  would  gladly  have  been  the  recorder  of  so  great  a 
part  of  it  as  shines  in  his  letters  to  me,  and  of  which 
my  own  are  but  as  so  many  ackowledgments.  But, 
perhaps,  before  this  reaches  your  hands,  my  cares 
may  be  over  ;  and  Curll,  and  every  body  else,  may 
say  and  lie  of  me  as  they  will  :^the  Dean,  oltl  as 
be  is,  may  faav^  the  task  to  defend  me. 


TO  MR  GIBSON. 

March  23, 1736.7. 

Ma  Gibson, 
I  DESIRE  you  will  give  my  hearty  thanks  to  Mr 
Riqbardson  for  the  fine  present  he  has  made  me  ; 
and  i  thank  you  for  your  care  in  sending  it  me  in 
so  good  a  condition.  I  have  invited  several  friends 
to  dine  upon  it  with  me  to-morrow,  when  we  will 
drink  his  health.     He  has  done  every  thing  in  the 

fenteelest  manner,  and  I  am  much  obliged  to  him. 
am  your  friend  and  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

Marches,  1736.7. 

Though  you  were  never  to  write  to  me,  yet 
what  you  desired  in  your  last,  that  f  would  write 
often  to  you,  would  be  a  very  easy  task  :  for  every 
day  I  talk  with  you,  and  of  you,  in  my  heart ;  and 
I  need  only  set  down  what  that  is  thinking  of. 
The  nearer  I  find  myself  verging  to  that  period  of 
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life  which  is  to  be  labour  and  sorrow^  the  more  1 
prop  myself  upon  those  few  supports  that  are  left 
me.    People  in  this  state  are  like  props  indeed ; 
they  cannot  stand  alone,  but  two  or  more  of  them 
can  stand,  leaning  and  bearing  upon  one  another. 
I  wish  you  and  I  might  pass  this  part  of  iife  toge« 
ther.    My  only  neSessary  care  is  at  an  end.     I  am 
now  my  own  master  too  much  ;  nSy  house  is  too 
large ;  my  gardens  furnish  too  much  wood  and  pro- 
vision for  my  use.    My  servants  are  sensible  and 
tender  of  me  ;  they  have  intermarried,  and  are  be- 
come rather  low  friends  than  servants ;  and  to  all 
those  that  I  see  here  with  pleasure,  they  take  a  plea- 
sure in  being  useful.     I  conchide  this  is  your  case 
too  in  your  domestic  life,  and  I  sometimes  think  of 
your  old  housekeeper  as  my  nurse :  though  I  trem- 
ble at  the  sea,  which  only  divides  us.     As  your 
fears  are  not  so  great  as  mine,  and  I  firmly  hope 
your  strength  still  much  greater,  is  it  utterly  im- 
possible it  might  once  more  be  some  pleasure  to 
you  to  see  England  f  My  sole  motive  fn  proposing 
France  to  meet  in,  was  the  narrowness  of  the  pas- 
sage by  sea  from  hence,  the  physicians  having  told 
me  the  weakness  of  my  breast,  &c.  is  such,  as  a 
sea-sickness  might  endanger  my  life.     Though  one 
or  two  of  our  frienda  are  gone,  since  you  saw  your 
native  country,  there  remain  a  few-more  who  will 
last  so  till  death ;  and  who  I  cai^not  but  hope  have 
an  attractive  power  to  draw  you  ^ck  to  a  country, 
which  cannot  quite  be  sunk  6t  enslaved,  while 
such  spirits  remain.     And  let  me  tell  you,  there 
are  a  few  more  of  the  same  spirit,  who  would  awak- 
en all  your  old  ideas,,  and  revive  your  hopes  of  ber 
ftiture  recovery  and  virtue.    These  look  u^  to  you 
with  reverence,  and  would  be  animated  bv  tb# 
$ight  of  him,  at  whose  soul  they  have  taken  nre,  hi 
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his  writings,  and  deriyed  from  thence  as  much  lore 
of  their  species  as  is  consistent  with  a  contempt  for 
the  knaves  in  it. 

I  could  never,  be  weary,  except  at  the  eyes,  of 
writing  to  you ;  but  my  real  reason  (and  a  strong 
one  it  is)  for  doing  it  so  seldom,  is  fear ;  fear  of  a 
very  great  and  experienced  evil,  that  of  my  letters 
being  kept  by  the  partiality  of  friends,  and  passing 
into  the  hands  and  malice  of  enemies ;  who  publish 
them  with  all  their  imperfections  on  their  head, 
so  that  I  write  not  on  the  common  terms  of  honest 
men. 

Would  to  God  you  would^come  over  with  Lord 
Orrery,  whose  care  of  you  in  the  voyage  I  could 
so  certainly  depend  on ;  and  bring  with  you  your 
old  housekeeper  and  two  or  three  servants.  I  have 
room  for  all,  a  beart  for  all,  and  (think  what  you 
will)  a  fortune  for  all.  We  could,  were  we  together, 
contrive  to  make  our  last  days  easy,  and  leave  some 
sort  of  monument,  what  friends  two  wits  could  be  in 
spite  of  all  the  fools  in  the  world.    Adieu. 


FROM  LORD  CARTERET, 

Arlington  Street,  March  94,  1736-7. 
Sir, 

I  THIS  day  attended  the  cause*  you  recommended 
to  me  in  your  letter  of  the  3d  of  January:  the  de- 


*  An  appeal  dependiqg  between  certain  persons  of  the  name  of 
IMane. 
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cr^e  v^as  aiBrmed  most  unanimously,  the  appeal 
adjudged  frivolous,  and  1001.  costs  given  to  the 
respondent.  Lord  Bathurst  attended  likemse.  The 
other  lords  you  mention,  I  am  very  little  acquainted 
with ;  so  I  cannot  deliver  your  messages,  though  I 
pity  them  in  being  out  of  your  favour.  Since  you 
mention  Greek,  I  must  tell  you,  that  my  son,  at  six- 
teen, understands  it  better  than  1  did  at  twenty,  and 
I  tell  him,  "  Study  Greek,"  W  «/ir  iJiirort  r^mlp 
MvyM^ncn  in  ayttp  iTtivfiifftK  rtpU'  He  knows  how 
to  construe  this,  and  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  believe 
he  wiJl  fall  into  the  sentiment ;  and  then,  if  he  makes 
no  figure,  he  will  yet  be  a  happy  man. 

Your  late  lord-lieutenant  *  told  me,  some  time 
ago,  he  thought  he  was  not  in  your  favour.  I  told 
him  I  was  of  that  opinion,  and  showed  him  the 
article  of  your  letter  relating  to  himself;  I  believe 
I  did  wrong:  not  that  you  care  a  farthing  for 
princes  or  ministers ;  but  because  it  was  vanity  in 
me,  to  produce  your  acknowledgments  to  me  for 
providing  for  people  of  learning,  some  of  which  I 
had  the  honour  to  promote  at  your  desire,  for  which 
I  still  think  myself  obliged  to  you..  And  T  have 
not  heard  that  since  they  have  disturbed  the  peace 
of  the  kingdom,  or  been  Jacobites,  in  disgrace  to 
you  and  me. 

I  desire  you  will  make  my  sincere  respects  ac- 
ceptable to  Mr  Delany.  He  sent  me' potted  wood- 
cocks in  perfection,  which  Lady  Granville,  my  wife, 
and  children,  have  eat,  though  I  have  not  yet 
answered  his  letter.  My  Lady  Granville,  reading 
your  postscript,  bids  me  tell  you,  that  she  will  sen4 


*  The  Dake  of  Dorset.—II. 
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you  a  present;  and  if  she  knew  what  you  liked, 
she  would  do  it  forthwith.  Let  me  know,  and  it 
shall  be  done,  that  the  first  of  the  family  may  no 
longer  be  postponed  by  you  to  the  third  place. 
My  wife  and  Lady  Worseley  desire  their  respects 
should  be  mentioned  to  you  rhetorically;  but  as 
I  am  a  plain  peer,  I  shall  say  nothing,  but  that  I 
am,  for  ever.  Sir,  your  most  humble  and  obedient 
servant, 

CABtBRET. 

When  people  ask  me,  how  I  governed  Ireland  ?    I 
say^  that  I  pleased  Dr  Swift. 

Qussitfim  meritis  siime  superbiuii. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

'Oablin,  March  30^  1737. 
Dear  Mr  Alderman^ 
You  will  read  the  character  of  the  bearer,  Mr 
Lloyd,  which  he  is  to  deliver  to  yon,  signed  by  the 
magistrates  and  chief  inhabitants  of  Colrane.      It/ 
seems  your  society  has  raised  the  rents  of  that  town, 
and  your  lands  adjoining,  about  three  years  ago,  to 
four  times  the  value  of  what  they  formerly  paid; 
which  is  beyond  all  I  have  ever  heard  even  among 
the  most  screwing  landlords  of  this  impoverished  . 
kingdom ;  and  the  consequence  has  already  been, 
that  many  of  your  tenants  in  the  said  town  and  lands 
are  preparing  for  their  removal  to  the  plantations  in 
America ;  for  the  same  reasons  that  are  driving  some 
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thoui5^n4^  .^f  families  in  xhfi  fxljioinuigp^oi^b^  9art8 
to  tbe  #aii^  pla]il;9Aic»)s ;  I  mew  the  oppres$iofi  by 
l9j34]pr4J3.    My  dear  frienA,  ya«  aris  to  jsoasider  tb»t 
no  society  c^,  pr  ought  iii  prudeocf^  or  ju$ticf ,  let 
tb^k  lands  al  90  high  a  raUs  as  a  squire  wha  Uv^ 
upon  his  o$v9»  esMte,  aud  is  able  to  dirtraiii  m  mi 
hour's  w»miug-  AH  bodiep icorporrt^  piu*  f iw  ^wy 
bargaips,  tfent  they  nviy  depend  upon  receiving  Iheir 
rents,  and  thereby  be  ready  to  pay  all  the  incid0nt 
charges  tp  which  they  are  subject.    Thus,  bishops^ 
deans,  and  chapters,  as  well  as  other  corporations, 
spldoip  or  never  l|Bt  their  laDds  eyen  so  higlfi  as  at 
half  the  value ;  and  wh^n  they  r^^  thM^  rents 
•which  are  scandalously  low,  it  is  ever  by  degrees. 
I  have  many  instances  of  this  coi^dnc^  in  my  own 
practice,  as  well  as  in  that  of  my  chapter.   Although 
my  own  lands,  as  dean,  be  let  for  four-fifths  under 
their  value,  I  have  not  raised  them  a  sixth  part  in 
twenty-three  years, .  and  took  very  moderate  fines. 
On  the  Qlber  side,  I  confess  there  is  no  reason  why 
an  honourable  society  should  rent  their  estate  for  a 
trifle ;  and  therefore  I  told  Mr  Lloyd  my  opinion^ 
that  if  you  could  be  prevailed  on  jyst  to  double  the 
old  rent,  apd  no  more,  I  hoped  th^  tenants  niigbt  be 
able  to  live  in  a  tolerable  manner ;  for  |  am  ^  much 
convinced  as  I  can  be  of  any  thing  hmpau^  that  this 
wretched  oppressed  country  musj  of  necessity  de- 
cline every  year.     If^  by  a  miracle,  things  should 
mend,  you  may,  in  a  future  renewal,  naake  9  pip- 
derate  increase  of  rent,  but  not  by  such  leaps  98  yott 
are  now  taking  5  for  ypu  ought  to  remember  the 
fable  of  the  hen,  who  laid  every  secpnd  day  a  golden 
egg ;  upon  which  her  mistress  killed  her,  to  get  the 
whole  lump  at  once.     I  am  told  that  one  condition 
in  your  charter  obliges  you  to  plant  a  colony  of 
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^B^^lish  in  those  parts :  if  Chat  be  so,  you  areftoo 
wise  to  make  it  a  colony  of  Irish  beggars.  Some  ill 
consequences  haire  already  happened  by  your  pro- 
digious increase  of  the  rent.  Many  of  your  old 
tenants  have  quitted  their  houses  in  Colrane ;  others 
are  not  able  to  repair  their  habitations,  which  are 
daily  going  to  ruin,  and  many  of  those  who  live  on 
your  lands  in  the  country,  owe  great  arrears,  which 
they  will  never  be  in  a  condition  to  pay.  I  would 
not  have  said  thus  much  in  an  affair,  and  about  per- 
sons to  whom  I  am  an  utter  stranger,  if  I  had  not 
been  assured^  by  some  whom  I  can  trust,  of  the 
poor  condition  those  people  in  and  about  Colrane 
have  lain  under,  since  that  enormous  increase  of 
their  rents. 

The  bearer,  Mr  Lloyd,  whom  I  never  saw  till 
yesterday,  seems  to  be  a  gentleman  of  great  truth 
aad  good  sense ;  he  has  no  interest  in  the  case,  for, 
although  he  lives  at  Colrane,  his  preferment  is  some 
miles  farther ;  he  is  now  going  to  visit  his  father, 
who  lives  qear  Wrexham,  not  far  from  Chester^  and 
from  thence,  at  the  desire  of  your  tenants  in  and 
near  Colrane,  he  is  content  to  go  to  London,  and 
wait  on  you  there  with  his  credentials.  If  he  has 
misrepresented  this  matter  to  me  in  any  one  par- 
ocular,  I  shall  never  be  his  advocate  again. 

And  now,  my  dear  friend,  I  am  forced  to  tell  you, 
that  my  health  is  very  much  decayed,  my  deafness 
and  giddiness  are  more  frequent ;  spirits  I  have  none 
left;  my  memory  is  almost  gone.  The  public  cor- 
ruptions in  both  kingdoms  allow  ipe  no  peace  or 
quiet  of  mind.  I  sink  every  day,  and  am  older  by 
twenty  years  than  many  others  of  the  same  age.  I 
hope,  and  am  told,  that  it  is  better  with  you.  May 
you  live  as  long  as  you  desire,  for  I  have  lost  so  many 
old  friends^  without  getting  any  new,  that  I  must 
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keep  you  as  a  handsel  of  the  former.     I  am,  my 
long  dear  friepd,  with  great  esteem  and  love, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN-  Swift. 

When  I  would  write  to  you,  I  cannot  remember  the 
street  you  live  in. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Cork,  April  5,  17S7. 
Dear  Sir» 
I  AM  very  glad  there  are  twelve  thousand  pounds 
worth  of  halfpence  arrived;  they  are  twelve  thousand 
arguments  for  your  quitting  Ireland.  I  look  upon 
you  in  the  same^state  of  the  unfortunate  Achaemeni- 
des  amidst  tyrants  and  monsters——  Do  you  not  re- 
member the  description  of  Polypheme  and  his  den  ? 

— —  Domus  sanie  dapibusque  crueiitb 

IntQB  opaca,  ingens,  ipse  ai^uas,  altaqne  pulsat 

Sidera,  (Dii  talem  terris  aTertite  pestem !) 

Nee  Tisu  facilis,  nee  dicta  affabilis  alii :  ^'. 

Yisceribas  miserorum  et  sanguine  TeBeitur  atro.* 


*  *<  The  cave,  though  large»  was  dark ;  the  dional  floor 
Was  pavM  with  mangled  ttmbi  and  putrid  aoie* 
One  monstroos  host^  of  more  than  hmaan  me, 
&pect8  his  heady  and  stares  wHhin  the  skies. 
Bellowing  his  Toice,  and  horrid  is  his  hae. 
Ye  Gods,  remofe  this  plague  from  mortal  view! 
The  jomts  of  slangfateied  wretches  are  his  food. 
And  for  his  wine,  he  qnaifii  the  streaming  bhxxl.* 


DaTDix. 
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.  Remember  bIso^  that 

CeDtiun  alii  cnna  hsc  habitant  ad  littora  mlgo 
Infandi  Cyclopes,  et  altis  montibus  erraot.  * 

Translate  these  lines  and  come  away  with  me  to 
Marston;  there  you  shall  enjoy  otium  cum  dignitate  ; 
there  you  shall  see  the  famous  Sacsockishkash,  and 
his  two  pupils,  who  shall  attend  your  altars  with 
daily  incense ;  there  no  archbishops  can  intrude ; 
there  you  shall  be  the  sole  lord  and  master ;  while 
we  your  subjects  shall  learn  obedience  from  our 

happiness* If  you   ever   can  think   seriously, 

think  so  now;  and  let  me  say  with  the  curate  of  my 
parish,  Consider  what  has  been  said  unto  you, 
ponder  it  well,  lay  it  up  in  your  heart,  and  God  of 
his  infinite  mercy  direct  von ! — Mrs  Whiteway 
shall  be  truly  welcome  to  Marston's  homely  shade* 
Hector  shall  fawn  upon  the  doctor ;  and  1  myself 
will  be  under  the  direction  and  government  of  Sir 
Robert  Walpole. 

You  tell  me,  I  am  to  carry  a  load  for  you  to 
England ;  the  most  acceptable  load  will  be  your- 
self, and  that  I  would  carry  with  as  true  piety  as 
i£neas  bore  the  ancient  Anchises  on  his  shoulders, 
when  he  fled  from  fire,  from  blood,  from  Greeks, 
and  from  ruined  Troy ! 

Can  you  expect  that  lords  move  regularly  ?  Is  it 
not  below  our  station  to  think  where  or  when  we  are 
to  go  ?     But  if  my  coach  and  six  is  in  order,  per- 


*  **  Sodi  and  so  fut  as  Polypheme  appean, 
A  hundred  more  tbis  hated  island  bears : 
like  him  in  caves  they  shnt  their  woolly  sheep,  "^ 

like  him,  their  herds  on  tops  of  mountains  keep :  > 

like  faUDy  with  migbty  striaes  they  stalk  from  steep  to  steep.**  y 

pRTIHBir« 
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haps  I  may  have  the  hcmour  to  start  a  hare  in  Ste- 
ven*s-6reea  about  the  first  of  next  month.  In  the 
month  of  June  I  will  hope  to  set  sail  with  you  to 
England.  Mr  Pope  will  come  out  beyond  the 
shore  to  meet  you :  you  will  exchange  Cyclops  for 
men;  and  if  one  must  fall,  stirely  the  choice  is 
right: 

Si  P0KO)  «soibo9  komimnn  perjiMe  jumibit  * 

My  next  shall  be  longer.  I  am  now  forced  to 
bid  you  farewell ;  but  hereafter  expect  my  whole 
life  and  conversation ;  you  shall  certainly  have  the 
cheeses.  If  you  will  come  to  Somersetshire,  I  will 
eat  one  for  joy.  f  '^be  best  in  England  are  made 
in  my  manor. 

I  am  so  weU>  that  I  had  almost  forgot  to  answer 
that  kind  part  of  your  letter.  It  is  only  you  that 
can  add  health  and  happiness  to  your  very  affec* 
tionate  obliged  and  faithful  servant, 

OaasRT. 


FKOM  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

DoTer  Stseet^  April  7,  1737. 
Good  Mr  Dean, 
I  AM  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  several  letters 
which  I,  with  great  shame  and  concern,  acknow- 
ledge that  I  have  not  answered,  as  also  several  re- 

*  ^  I  dk  conteDtf  to  dk  iQr  bmm  hmdi.*'  Drtpw. 

f  The  Earl  of  Orrery  hated  cheese  to  8^ch  ^dmeei  ibt  he 
CQUI4  scarcely  bear  the  sight  of  it-*D.  S. 
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membrances  of  me  and  my  family  in  your  letters,  to 
Mr  Pope :  I  stand  very  strongly  oWiged  to  yoti 
upon  these  acccmnts ;  I  dare  My  yom  wiH  dd  me 
tiiat  justice,  that  you  will  not  attiibufe  my  not 
writing  to  proceed  from  any  neglect  of  yon,  or 
from  any  fbrgetftilness :  I  am  certain  df  thi£^^  that  I 
do  retain  the  warmest  esteem  and  sinc^esft  regard 
for  you  of  any  one,  be  be  who  he  will;  artd  therefore 
I  hope  you  will  pardon  what  is  passed,  and  I  pro* 
mise  to  amend,  if  my  letters  would  in  tire  least  be 
agreeable  to  you. 

One  reason  of  my  writing  to  you  no#  is  {next  to 
my  asking  your  forgivwiess)  this ;  I  am  told  that 
you  have  given  leave  and  liberty  to  some  one  or 
more  of  your  friends  to  print  a  history  6f  the  last 
four  yeare  of  Queen  Anne^s  reign,  wrote  by  you* 

As  I  am  most  truly  sensible  of  your  constant  re- 
gard mid  sincere  friendship  for  my  ikthef,  even  to 
partiality  (if  I  may  say  sol,  I  stm  very  sensible  of  the 
share  and  part  he  must  bear  in  such  a  history ;  and 
as  I  remember,  when  I  read  over  that  history  of 
yours,  I  can  recollect  that  there  seemed  to  me  a 
want  of  some  papers  to  make  it  more  complete* 
which  was  not  in  our  power  to  obtain;   besides 
there  were  some  severe  things  said,  which  might 
have  been  then  very  currently  talked  of,  but  now 
will  want  a  proper  evidence  to  support ;  for  these 
reasons  it  is  that  I  do  entreat  the  favour  of  you, 
and  make  it  my  earnest  request,  that  you  will  give 
your  positive  directions,   that  this  history  be  not 
printed  and  published,  until  I  have  had  an^  oppor« 
tunity  of  seeing  it;  with  a  liberty  of  showing  it  i6 
sojue  family  friends,  whom  I  would  consult  upoa 
this  occasion,     i  beg  pardon  for  this ;  1  hope  jov^ 
wifi  be  so  good  as  to  grant  my  request :  I  do  it  with 
great  deference  to  you.    If  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
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seeing  you,  I  could  soon  say  isometbing  to  you  that 
would  convince  you  I  am  not  wrong :  they  are  not 
proper  for  a  letter^  as  you  will  easily  guess. 

My  wife  desires  your  acceptance  of  her  most 
humble  service  ;  my  daughter  is  extremely  pleased 
with  the  notice  you  are  pleased  to  take  of  her,  she 
is  very  well :  she  brought  me  another  grand*daugh«. 
ter  last  month :  she  desires  your  acceptance  of  her 
most  humble  service,  and  would  be  glad  of  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you  here  in  England. 

The  Duke  of  rortland  so  far  answers  our  ex- 
pectations, that  indeed  he  exceeds  them ;  for  he 
makes  the  best  husband,  the  best  father,  and  the 
best  son;  these  qualities  are,  I  assure  you,  very 
rare  iii  this  age. 

I  wish  you  would  make  my  compliments  to  my 
Lord  Orrery ;  do  you  design  to  keep  him  with 
you  ?  I  do  not  blame  you,  if  you  can.  J  am, 
with  true  esteem  and  regard,  Sir,  your  most  oblig* 
ed  and  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

Oxford. 

I  wish  Master  Faulkner,  when  he  sends  any  thing 
to  me,  would  say  how  you  do.  * 


*  Mr  Faulkner  was  with  Dr  Swift  wheo  he  received  this  let- 
ter ;  which  he  instantly  answered,  and  made  Faulkuer  read  it  to 
him :  the  purport  of  which  was,  *^  that  although  he  loved  his 
lordship's  father  more  than  he  ever  did  any  man  ;  yet,  as  a  ha« 
man  creature,  he  had  his  faults,  and  therefore,  as  an  impartial 
writer,  he  could  not  conceal  them."  The  Dean  made  Faulkner 
write  on  the  same  sheet  of  paper  to  his  lordship  to  answer  for 
hhnself,  and  to  put  it  into  the  post-office,  as  he  would  not  trust 
a  serrant  with  it,  that  he  might  Touch  the  truth,  if  oyer  he 
should  hear  his  character  called  in  question  upon  this  occasion. 
— F. 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

April  9,  17S7. 
About  a  month  ago  I  received  your  last  letter, 
wherein  you  complain  of  my  long  silence;  what 
will  you  do  when  I  am  so  long  in  answering  ?  I 
have  one  excuse  which  will  serve  all  my  friends, 
I  am  quite  worn  out  with  disorders  of  mind  and 
body  ;  a  long  fit  of  deafness,  which  still  continues, 
bath  unqualified  me  for  conversing,  or  thinking, 
or  reading,  or  hearing  :  to  all  this  is  added  an  ap- 
prehension of  giddiness,  whereof  I  have  fVequently 
some  frightful  touches.  Besides,  I  can  hardly 
write  ten  lines  without  twenty  blunders,  as  you 
will  see  by  the  number  of  scratchings  and  blots  be- 
fore this  letter  is  done :  into  the  bargain,  I  have 
not  one  rag  of  memory  left ;  and  my  friends  have 
all  forsaken  me^  except  Mrs  Whiteway,  who  pre- 
serves some  pity  for  my  condition,  and  a  few  others 
who  love  wine  that  costs  them  nothing.  As  to 
my  taking  a  journey  to  Cavan,  I  am  just  as  capa- 


Notwithstanding  wbat  Mr  Faulkner  has  above  stated,  and  lo 
doubt  accurately,  as  it  consisted  with  bis  own  knowledge,  it  ap- 
pears from  a  subsequent  letter  from  Mr  Lewis,  8tb  Aprii  1738, 
first  printed  In' tfais  edition  of  tbe  Dean's  worlu,  that  Swift  ac- 
tually complied  with  Lord  Oxford's  reiterated  reqvest,  and  that 
the  manuscript  history  was  revised  by  his  lordship  and  some  of 
his  friends.  It  seems  more  than  probable,  that  the  remarks 
which  they  offered,  and  the  alterations  which  they  proposed, 
induced  the  Dean  to  suspend,  or  to  lay  altogether  aside,  his  inten* 
ti<m  to  publish  the  work  in  question.  See  also  the  Dean's  sub- 
sequent letter  to  Jjord  Oxford,  14th  June  1737,  and  Lord  Ox. 
ford's  answer,  4th  July  following^  in  which  he  again  strongly 
urges  the  request  here  made. 
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ble  as  of  a  voy^e  to  China,  or  of  ranniog  races  at 
Newmarket.  But,  to  speak  .in  the  Latinitas  Grat- 
taniana ;  Tu  clamas  tftefetrix  primus  ;  for  we  have 
all  expected  you  here  at  Elaster,  as  you  were  used 
to  do.  Your  muster-roll  of  meat  is  good,  but  of 
drink  in  sup  port  able*  Yew  wann  twine*  My 
stress  Albavia  has  ealen  here  all. you?  hun^  beef, 
and  said  it  was  rery  good.  The  afiair  of  high  im- 
portanoe  in  tileir  family  is,  that  Miss  MoUy  hath 
issued  out  orders,  with  great  penalties,  to  be  cal<« 
led  Mrs  Harrison  ;  which  caused  many  sp^ck  you^lI 
ash  owns.-*'-'— I  aim  now  come  to  the  noli  me  taa 
jerry,.  Which  begg  ins  wyth  mad  dam. — So  I  will 
go  on  by  the  strength  of  my  own  ^it  upon  points 
of  the  hiyb  est  haip  or  taunts.  I  have  been  very 
curious  ittconsidervng  thatfrmtfal  word/tn^r ;  which 
explains  many  fine  qoaKties  in  ladies,  such  as 
grow  Hngy  ray  Img,' tip  ling,  (seldom)  toy  ling^ 
mumb  lingy  grands  Hngy  curr  iing^  puss  ling,  bms 
lingj  strew  Ungy  ramb  Mng^  foarry  ling,  iat  Ivng^ 
wkiff  lingy  Jhbh  ling^  doub  ling.  These  are  bat 
as  ample  o  fan  hunn  dread  mower  ;  they  hanre  ait 
got  cold  this  winter,  big  owing  tooth  in  lick  lad 

ink  old  wet  her,  an  dare  ink  you  rabble. Well, 

I  triumph  over  yo»,  Is  corn  urine  cap  a  city. 
Pray,  tell  me,  does  the  land  of  Quilca  pay  any 
rent  ?  or  is  any  paid  by  the  tenant  ?  or  is  there  not 
any  part  of  L.50  to  be  got  ?  But  before  you  make 
complaii^t^  of  ill  payments  from  your  school,  I  will 
declare  I  was  never  so  ill  paid  as  now,  even  by 
my  richer  debtors.  I  have  finished  my  will  for  the 
last  lime,  wherein  I  left  some  little  legacy,  which 
you  are  not  to  receive  till  you  shall  be  entirely  out 
of  my  debt,  and  paid  all  you  owe  to  my  executors. 
And  i  have  made  very  honourable  mention  of  you 
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in  the  will,  as  the  consideration  of  my  leaving  these 
legacies  to  you. 

Explain  this  proverb,  Salt  dryfi$hy  and  the  wed* 
ding  goid,  is  the  vice  of  women  both  young  and  old» 
Yes,  you  have  it  i  nam  o  mento  time. 

The  old  hunks  Shepherd  has  buried  his  only  son, . 
who  was  a  young  hunks  come  to  age. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Here  is  a  rhime ;  it  is  a  satire  on  an  inconstant 
lover. 

You  are  as  faithless  as  a  Carthai^inian, 

To  l«Te  at  once,  Kate,  Nell^  I)oll|  Martha,  Jenny,  Anne. 

« 
A  Specimen  of  Latinitas  Ghratianiana^ 

Eoo  Indam  diabolnm  super  duos  bacnlos  cum  te.  ^ 
Toca  super  me  eras. 

Crofecto  ^o  8abo  tibi  tunm  ventrem  plenum  iegu. 
Sine  mc  solum  cum  illo.     Ego  capiam  tempus* 
Quid  pestis  Yelles  tu  essp  apud?  ^ 

Ego  faciam  te  f umare. 
Due  uxorem  yeni  super. 
Ego  dabo  tibi  pyxidem  in  aure. 
Ego  &ciam  It  secare  saltnm. 

Teni,  reni,  solve  tuum  scotum,  et  fac  non  plnm  vertex 
Id  est  plus  cxpensi  quam  Teneratio.  ^ 

SI  tn  es  pro  lege,  dabo  tibi  legem,  tuum  Tentrem  plenum. 
Ut  diabotus  voluit  habere  id. 
Quid  est  materia  tecum  ? 
Tn  babes  retns  proTerbium  super  tuum  latus :  Nihil  est  nunquam 

in  pericttlo. 
Cape  me  apud  illud,  et  suspende  me. 
Ego  capio  te  apud  tuum  Terbum. 
Tu  renis  in  farti  tempore. 
Est  fonnosus  corporatus  homo  in  facie. 

£ne  tu'su^r  pro  omni  die  ? 
onus  ;  Esne  tu  ibi  cum.  tuis  ursis  I . 
Ille  est  ex  super  snam  sMMhUioneiDi. 
VOL.  XIX.  K 
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TBMOVcerBHs. 

Ego  amo  meadaoeiii  in  meo  corde,  et  hi  aptas  me  ad  ciioam. 

I^  dicam  tiU  quid :  hie  est  magniis  elamor|  et  panra  lana. 

Quid!  ta  ea  super  tuum  altum  eqoum. 
Tn  ttunquam  serrasti  tuum  yerbum. 
Hie  est  diabolus  et  omne  8gefe« 
Visne  tu  ease  tans  bonus,  quan  tanm  rerbom  I 
Ego  faciam  porcum  yel  canem  de  id. 
Ego  serro  hoc  pro.piuTioso  die. 
Ego  possum  faoere  id  cum  digito  madido. 
Profecto  ego  habui  nullum  manum  in  id.-. 
Esne  ta  in  aure  nido  } 
Tu  es  homo  eztranel  renis. 
Precor,  ambula  super. 
Eigo  fed  amorem  yirgini  honoris.  ^ 

Qnomodo  Tenit  id  circum»  quod  tu  ludis  stultum  ita  ? 
Yoa  Ibi,  Auc  Tiam  pro  meo  domino, 
fhnnes  sodi  apud  pedem  pilam. 
Faemine  et  Ibtenm  aapldunt  optimi  per  candeiss  iucem. 


TO  MR  RICHARDSON  *. 

^  April  9,  1737. 

Sin, 
I  HAvfc  wondered,  since  I  have  had  the  favour 
to  know  you,  what  could  possibly  put  you  upon 
vour  civility  to  me.  You  have  invited  me  to  your 
bouse,  and  proposed  every  thing  according  to  my 
own  scheme  that  would  make  me  easy.  You  have 
loaded  me  with  presents,  although  it  never  lay  in 


*  See  letter  to  Mr  Ridnrdioii^  dalsdOct2S^  17S& 
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my  power  to  do  you  any  sort  of  iav6Ur  or  advan- 
tage. I  have  had  a  salmon  from  vou  of  S61b. 
weight,  another  of  I8lb.  and  the  last  of  I4lb. :  upon 
which  my  ill-natured  friends  descant,  that  I  am  de- 
clining in  your  good-will  by  the  declining  of  weight 
in  your  salmon.  They  would  have  had  your  salmon 
double  the  weight :  the  second  should  have  been  of 
^9lb.  the  third  of  104,  and  the  last  of  3081b.  It 
seems  this  is  the  w&y  of  Dublin  computors^  who 
think  you  country  gentlemen  have  nothing  to  do 
but  to  oblige  us  citizens,  who  are  not  bound  to 
make  you  the  least  return,  farther  than>  when  you  ' 
come  hither,  to  meet  you  by  chance  in  a  coffee- 
house ;  and  ask  you  what  tavern  you  dine  ih,  and 
there  pay  your  club.  I  intend  to  deal  with  you  in  the 
same  manner  ;  and  if  you  come  to  town  for  three 
months,  I  will  invite  you  once  to  dinner,  for  which 
I  shall  expect  to  stay  a  whole  year  with  you  ;  and 
you  will  be  bound  to  thank  me  £pr  honouring  your 
house.  You  saw  me  ill  enough  when  I  had  the 
honour  to  see  you  at  the  deanery.  Mrs  Whiteway, 
my  cousin,  and  the  only  cousin  I  owuy  remembers 
she  was  here  in  your  company,  and  desires  to  pre- 
sent her  humble  service  to  you  ;  and  no  wonder, 
for  you  sent  so  much  salmon,  that  I  was  forced  to 
give  her  a  part.  Some  ten  days  ago  there  came  to. 
see  me  one  Mr  Lloyd  a  clergyman,  who  lives,  as  I^ 
remember,  near  ^oirane.  He  had  a  commission 
from  the  people  in  and  about  that  town  w^ich  be- 
longs to  the  London  society,  it  seems  that,  three 
years  ago,  the  society  increased  their  rents  from  3001. 
to  13001.  a-year  ;  since  which  time  the  town  is  de- 
clined^ the  tenants  neglect  their  houses,  and  the 
country  tenants  are  not  able  to  live.  I  writ  a  let* 
ter  by  him  to  Alderman  Barber,  because  their  d^* 
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mands  seem  very  extravagant :  but  I  had  no  othes 
reitson  for  doing  so  than  the  ample  commission  he 
had  from  the  town  of  Colrane.*  I  wish  I  knew 
your  sentiments  in  this  affair.  1  never  saw  the 
gentleman  before  ;.  but  the  commission  he  had  en- 
couraged me  so  far,  that  I  could  not  refuse  him  the 
letter.  Although  I  was  ill  enough  when  I  saw 
you,  I  am  forty  times  worse  at  present,  and  am  no 
more  able  to  be  your  guest  this  summer  than  to  tra- 
vel to  America.  I  have  been  this  month  so  ill  with 
a  giddy  head,  and  so  very  deaf,  that  I  am  not  fit  for 
•  human  conversation :  besides,  my  spirits  are  so  low 
that  I  do  not  think  any  thing  worth  minding  ;  and 
most  of  my  friends,  with  very  great  justice,  have 
forsaken  me.  I  fi.nd  you  deal  with  Faulkner.  I 
have  read  his  Rollin's  history.  The  translator  did 
not  want  knowledge  enough,  but  is  a  coxcomb  by 
running  into  those  cant  words  and  phrases  which 
have  spoiled  our  language,  and  will  spoil  it  more 
every  day.  Your  presents  are  so  numerous  that  I 
had  almost  forgot  to  thank  you  for  the  cheese  ; 
against  which  there;  can  be  no  objection  but  that 
of  too  much  rennet,  for  which  I  so  often  wish  ill  to 
the  housewife.  I  am,  Sir,  with  true  esteem^ 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


*  This  expostulation  is  dated  the  30th  of  May  piecediog; 
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FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

April  17,  1737. 
Reverend  Sir, 

I  RETURNED  last  night  from  Derr}!^  where  I  have 
been  for  some  time  past,  and  where  you  will  be  re- 
ceived with  great  respect.  I  pleased  myself  with 
the  hopes  of  finding  at  home  an, account  of  the  time 
you  design  being  here.  My  disappointment  occa- 
sions you  this  trouble  ;  and  1  hope  you  will  suffer 
that  which  can  do  it  best  to  plead  my  excuse  for 
being  so  importunate. 

Sir.  I  take  the  country  to  be  as  pleasant  the  latter 
end  of  this,  and  all  the  next  month,  as  any  in  the 
year  ;  the  fields  are  putting  on  their  gay^et  liveries 
to  receive  you  ;  the  birds  will  warbk  their  sweetest 
notes  to  entertain  you  ;  and  the  waters  in  the  river 
Bann,  when  they  come  in  view  of  your  apartment, 
will  tumble  in  great  hurry  to  wait  on  you,  and  leave 
you  with  reluctance. 

I  must  brag  of  my  situation,  and^  will  pawn  my 
credit  with  you  in  those  matters,  that  you  will  pro- 
nounce it  the  most  delightful  you  have  seen  in  Dub-* 
lin  at  least. 

Sir,  I  will  not  conceal  from  you  any  longer  a  self- 
interest  I  have  in  honouring  this  place  with  your 
presence.  All  the  inclosures  I  intend  in  my  de- 
mesbe  are  now  finished,  and  1  am  ready  to  begin 
what  I  intend  by  way  of  ornament ;  but  until  I  am 
fixed  in  the  scheme  of  the  whole,  which  1  would 
have  adapted  in  the  best  manner  to  the  place,  I 
would  do  nothing.  1  have  delayed  coming  to  a  fi- 
nal resolution,  till  I  shall  have  the  opportunity  of 
entreating  your  opinion  and  assistance  after  viewing . 
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the  whole.  It  will  perhaps  afford  yourself  no  dis- 
agreeable  amusement,  and  occasioir  something  ele- 
gant and  correct  in  miniature,  where  nature  has 
almost  done^very  thing.  When  you  let  me  know 
that  you  have  fitted  your  stages^  I  will  contrive  to 
meet  you  as  far  as  Armagh  or  Stewartstown.  I 
will  only  add,  that  it  is  one  that  loves  you,  as  well 
as  admires  yod,  that  is  thus  troublesome  to  you  ; 
and  that  I  am,  with  the  greatest  truth,  as  well  as 
esteem.  Sir, 

Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

William  Richarosox. 


TO  MR  RICHARDSON, 

Dublin,  April  30,  1737; 
Sir, 
If  it  had  pleased  God  to  restore  me  to  any  de* 

See  of  health,  I  should  have  been  setting  out  on 
onday  next  to  your  house;  but  I  find  such  a 
weekly  decay,  that  has  mad^  ft  impossible  for  me 
to  ride  above  five  or  six  miles  at  farthest,  and  1  al- 
ways return  the  same  day  heartily  tired.  I  have  not 
an  ounce  of  flesh  or  a  dram  of  spirits  left  me ;  yet 
my  greatest  load  is  not  my  years  but  my  infirmities. 
In  England,  before  I  was  twenty,  1  got  a  cold  which 
gave  me  a  deafness  that  I  could  never  clear  myself 
of.  Although  it  came  but  seldom,  and  lasted  but  a 
few  days,  yet  my  left  ear  has  never  been  well  since: 
but  when  the  deafness  coiBes  on,  I  can  hear  with 
neither  ear,  except  it  be  a  woman  with  a  treble,  and 
a  man  with  a  counter-tenor.  This  unqualifies  me 
for  any  mixed  conversation :  and  the  fits  of  deafness 
increase ;  for  I  fcave  now  bee»troubled  with  it  ne^r 
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seven  weeks,  and  it  is  not  yet  lessened,  which  ex- 
tremely adds  to  my  mortification.  I  should  not 
have  been  so  particalar  in  troubling  you  with  my  • 
ailments,  if  they  had  not  been  too  good  an  excuse 
for  my  inability  to  venture  any  where  beyond  the 
prospect  of  this  town. 

I  am  the  more  obliged  to  your  great  civilities, 
because  I  declare,  without  affectation,  that  it  never 
lay  in  my  power  to  deserve  any  one  of  them.  I  find 
by  the  conversation  I  have  had  with  you,  that  yoii 
understand  a  court  very  vv  ell  for  your  time,  and  are 
well  known  to  the  minister  on  the  other  aide.  The 
consequence  of  which  is,  that  it  lies  in  my  power 
to  undo  you,  only  by  letting  it  be  known  at  St 
James's  that  you  are  perpetually  sendiog  me  pre- 
sents, and  holding  a  constant  correspondence  with 
me  by  letters.  Another  unwary  step  of  yours  is 
inviting  me  to  your  house,  which  will  render  your 
election  desperate,  by  making  all  your  neighoour 
squires  represent  you  as  a  person  disaffected  to  the 
government.  Thus  I  have  you  at  my  mercy  on  two 
accounts,  unless  you  have  some  new  court  refine- 
ments to  turn  the  guilt  upon  me.  I  wrote  a  long 
letter  some  weeks  ago  ;  but  I  could  not  find  by  the 
messenger  of  your  last  salmon  that  he  knew  any 
thing  of  that  letter ;  for  you  take,  in  every  circum- 
stance, a  special  care  that  I  may  know  nothing  more 
than  of  a  salmon  being  left  at  the  deanery.  Thus 
there  is  a  secret  commerce  between  your  servant 
and  my  butler.  The  first  i^^rites  a  letter  to  the 
other — says  the  carriage  is  paid,  that  the  salmon 
weighs  so  much,  and  was  sent  by  his  master  to  me. 
If  some  of  our  patriots  should  happen  to  discover 
the  management  of  this  intrigue,  they  would  inform 
the  privy  council,  from  which  an  order  would  be 
brought  by  a  messenger  to  seize  on  the  salmon,  have 
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it  opened,  and  search  all  its  entrails  to  find  some 
Jletter  of  dangerous  consequence  to  the  state.    I  be« 
lieve  I  told  you  in  my  former  letter,  that  Mr  Lloyd, 
\a  clergyman,  minister  of  Colrane,  but  who  Uvea 
four  miles  from  it,  came  to  me  upon  his  going  to 
England,  to  see  his  old  father  in  Chester,  and  U'om 
thence  goes  to  London  to  wait  upon  the  society. 
He  showed  me  very  ample  credentials  from  the 
magistrates  of  C^lrane  to  deliver  to  the  society, 
upon  some  hard  things  that  colony  lies  under.    It 
seems,  about  three  years  ago,  their  lease  was  out ; 
the  rent  was  3001.  a  year  ;  but  upon  the  renewal  it 
was  raised  to  12001.  which  was  beyond  what  I  have 
known  in  leases  from  corporations.    I  had  never 
seen  or  hi^ard  of  Mr  Lloyd.     He  is  middle  aged, 
and  walks  with  a  stick  as  if  he  were  infirm.     I 
wrote  by  him  to  Alderman  Barber,  putting  the  case 
as  Mr  Lloyd  gave  it  ioae,  who  says  that  the  tow«- 
folks  and  tenants  of  the  estate  round  Colrane  woiild 
be  content  to  double  the  rent ;  but  that  the  present 
prodigious  addition  had   made  the  townsfolks  let 
their  buildings  decay,  and  the  country  tenants  were 
in  despair.    1  then  wondered  you  came  to  mention 
nothing  of  this  to  me,  since  you  are  concerned  for 
the  society.     If  Mr  Lloyd  has  not  fairly  represent-, 
ed  the  matter,  he  has  not  behaved  himself  suitable 
to  his  function :  However,  pray  let  me  know  the 
truth  of  the  matter,  and  how  he  came  to  to  be  em- 
ployed :  only  I  find  that  he  is  not  known  to  any  of 
my  acquaintance  that  I  have  seen  since. 

Pray  Gk)d  preserve  you,  Sir,  and  give  you  all  the 
good  success  that  I  am  convinced  you  deserve. 

I  am,  with  true  esteem  and  gratitude,  your  most 
obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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TO  DR  SHERIDAN. 

May  M,  1787. 

I  WILL  on  Monday  (tliis  is  Saturday,  May  22, 
es  you  will  read  above  in  the  date)  send  to  talk  to 
MrSmith  :  but  I  distrust  your  sanguinity  so  much 
(by  my  own '  desponding  temper)  that  1  know  not 
"  whether  that  affair  of  your  justiceship  be  fixed,  but 
I  shall  know  next  week,  and  write  or  act  according- 
A^.^  I  battled  in  vain  with  the  duke  and  his  clan 
agBjnst  the  loweringjpf  gold,*  which  is  just  a  kind 
settlement  upon  England  of  25,0001.  a-year  forever: 
yet  some  of  my  friends  differ  from  me,  though  all 
agree  that  the  absentees  will  be  just  so  much  gain- 
era.  I  am  excessively  glad  that  your  difficulty  of 
4>reathing  is  over ;  for  what  is  life  but  breath  ?  I 
mean  not  that  of  our  nostrils,  but  our  lungs.  You 
must  in  .summer  ride  every  half  holiday,  and  go  to 
churcht^every  Sunday  some  miles  off.  The  people 
of  ^Dgland  are  copying  from  us  to  plague  the  cler- 
gy, but  they  intend  iar  to  outdo  the  original.  I 
wish  I  were  to  be  born  next  century,  when  we  shall 


*  The  proclamation  for  lowering  the  English  and  foreign  gold 
coin  to  the  standard  of  English  silver,  was  published  Aogust  9, 
1737.  Debates  with  respect  to  tl^c  propriety  of  this  measure  ran 
Tcrj  high  in  Dnbliiw  Lord  Primate  Boulter  was  the  chief  sup- 
porter of  the  scheme,  which  was  designed  to  remedy  the  scarcity 
of  siWer  by  bringing  that  of  gold  nearer  to  a  par  with  it  Be- 
fore thia  measure  was  adopted,  the  co^iiparatiYely  low  price  of 
gold  in  England,  occasioned  the  payments  from  Ireland  to  that 
kingdom  being  made  in  silver,  and  consequently  drained  Ireland 
of  ^t  metal.  But  the  measure  was  violently  opposed  by  Dean 
Sii|ifc  and  the  bankers,  and  the  public  mind  was,  for  a  time, 
not  a  little  agitated  on  acolMint  of  the  apprehended  consequences. 
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be  utterly  rid  of  parsons,  of  which,  God  be  thank- 
^  ^  ed,  you  are  none  at  present ;  and  until  your  bishop 
give  you  a  living,  I  will  leave  off  (except  this  letter) 
giving  you  the  title  of  reverend,  1  did  write  him 
lately  a  letter  with  a  witness,  relating  to  his  printer 
of  Quadrille  (did  you  ever  see  it)  with  which  he 
half  ruined  Faulkner.  He  promises  (against  his^. 
nature)  to  consider  him,  but  interposed  an  excra- 
tion,  which  I  believe  will  destroy  the  whole.  MW 
Whiteway  gives  herself  airs  of  loving  you  ;  but  do 
not  trust  her  too  much,  for  she  grows  disobedient, 
and  says  she  is  going  for  to  get  another  favourite4 
In  short,  she  calls  you  names,  and  has  neither  Str 
nor  Dr  on  her  tongue,  but  calls  you  plain  Sheridan, 
and  pox  take  you.  She  is  not  with  me  now,  else 
she  would  read  this  in  spite  of  me ;  and,  between 
ourselves,  she  sets  up  to  be  my  governor.  I  wish 
you  had  sent  me  the  christian  name  of  Knatchbull,*' 
and  I  would  hare  writ  to  him  ;  but  I  will  see  him 
on  Monday,  if  he  will  be  visible.  The  poem  on 
Legion  Club  is  so  altered  and  enlarged,  as  I  hear 
(for  I  only  saw  the  original)  and  ^o  damnably  mQr* 
dered,  that  they  have  added  many  of  the  club  to  the 
true  number.  I  hear  it  is  charged  to  me^  with  great 
personal  threatenings  from  the  puppies  ofiended. 
Some  say  they  will  wait  for  revenge  to  their  next 
meeting.  Others  say  the  privy-eouncil  will  sum- 
mon the  suspected  author.  If  I  could  get  the  true 
copy  1  would  send  it  you.  Your  bishop  f  writes 
Vke  word,  that  the  real  author  is  manifest  by  the 
work.  Your  loss  of  flesH  is  nothing,  if  it  be  made 
up  with  spirit.    God  h^lp  bisc^  ^o  hath  neither. 


*  Secretary  to  Lord  Chancellor  Wyndham. 
+  Dr  Hort— H. 
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I  mean  myBelf.  I  believe  I  ^Irnll  say  with  Horace^ 
Nmi  omnis  mortar ;  \q€  half  my  body  is  already 
spent. 


FROM  THE  HON,  MISS  DAVYS  • 

May  27,  1737, 
Sir, 
I  KNOW  you  are  always  pleased  to  do  acts  of  cha- 
rity, which  encourages  me  to  take  the  liberty  of  re- 
Qpmmending  a  boy  about  ten  years  old,  the  bearer 
of  this,  to  your  goodness,  to  beg  you  would  employ 
it  in  getting  him  put  into  the  Bluecoat  FIospitaL 
SI  received  the  enclosed  letter  from  him  this  morn« 
ing.    Your  compliance  with  this  request,  and  par- 
don  for  this  trouble,  will  oblige.  Sir,  your  most 
humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

M,  Davys. 


TO  MR  POPE. 

Dublin,  May  31,  1737* 

.  It  is  true,  1  owe  you  some  letters,  but  it  has 
pleased  God,  that  I  have  not  been  in  a  condition  to 
pay  you.  When  you  sh^ll  be  at  my  age,  perhaps 
you  may  lie  under  the  same  disability  to  your  pre- 
sent  or  future  friends.  But  my  age  is  not  my  dis- 
ability,  for  I  can  walk  six  or  seven  miles,  and  ride  sv 
dozen.  But  I  am  deaf  for  two  months  together, 
this  deafness  unqualifies  me  for  all  company,  except 
a  few  friends  with  counter-tenor  voices,  whom  1  can 
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CffcU  names,  if  tbey  do  not  speak  loud  enough  for 
my  ears.  .  It  is  this  evil  that  has  hindered  me  from 
venturing  to  the  Bath,  and  to  Twitenham^  for  deaf- 
ness being  not  a  frequeot  disorder,  has  no  allow- 
ance given  it ;  and  the  ^scurvy  figure  a  man  affect- 
ed that  way  makes  in  company,  is  utterly  insup- 
portable. 

It  was  I  began  with  the  petition  to  you  of  Oma 
tne^  and  now  you  come  like  an  unfair  merchant,  to 
charge  me  with  being  in  y<Air  debt  5  which  by  your 
way  of  reckoning  I  must  always  be,  for  yours  are 
always  guineas,  and  oiine  farthings  ;  and  yet  1  have 
a  pretence  to  quarrel  with  you,  because  I  am  not 
at  the  head  of  any  one  of  your  epistles.  I  am  oftell 
wondering  how  you  come  to  excel  all  niortals  on 
the  subject  of  morahty,  even  in  the  poetical  way  ;^ 
and  should  have  wondered  more,  if  nature  and  edu-o 
cation  had  not  made  you  a  professor  of  it  from  ypar 
infancy. 

All  the  letters  I  can  find  of  yours,  I  have  fasten- 
ed in  a  folio  cover,  and  the  rest  in  bundles  endors- 
ed ;  but,  by  reading  their  dates,'  I  find  a  chasm  of 
six  years,  of  which  I  can  find  no  cqpies  ;  and  yet 
I  keep  them  \^ith  all  possiUe  care :  but  I  have  been 
forced,  on  three  or  tour  occasions,  to  send  all  my 
papers  to  some  friends,  yet  those  papers  were  all 
sent  sealed  in  bundles,  to  some;  faithful  friends  ; 
however,  what  I  have,  are  not  much  above  sixtjr. 
I  found  nothing  in  any  one  of  them  to  be  left  out  r 
none  of  them  have  any  thing  to  do  witW  p^trty,  of 
which  you  are  the  clearest  of  all  men,  by  your  reli^ 
gion,  and  the  whole  tenor  of  your  life  ;  while  I  am 
raging  every  moment  against  the  corruption  of  both 
kingdoms,  especially  of  this,  such  is  my  weakness. 

1  have  read  your  Epistle  of  Horace  to  Augustus  i 
it  was  sent  me  in  the  English  edition,  as  soon  as  it 
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could  come.  They  are  printing  it  in  a  small  octavo. 
The  curious  are  looking  out,  some  for  flattery,  some 
for  ironies  in  it;  the  sour  folks  think  they  have  found 
out  some :  but  your  admirers  here,  I  mean  every 
man  of  taste,  affect  to  be  certain,  that  the  profes- 
sion of  friendship  to  me  in  the  same  poem,  will  not 
suffer  you  to  be  thought  a  flatterer.  My  happiness 
*  -is  that  you  are  too  far.  engaged,  and  in  spite  of  you 
the  ages  to  come  will  celebrate  me,  and  know  you 
are  a  friend  who  loved  and  esteemed  me,  although 
I  died  the  object  of  court  and  party  hatred.  ' 
Pray  who  is  that  Mr  Glover,*  who  writ  the  epic 


*  Few  pvems,  od  their  first  appearance^  have  been  receired 
with  greater  applause  than  Leonidas.  Lord  Lyttleton,  in  the 
paper  cailed  Common  Sense,  gave  it  a  very  high  encomium.  .  Dr 
FBinberton  wrote  a  long  and  critical  exaoAnation  of  its  merits, 
equalling  it  to  Homer  and  Milton.  Nothing  else  was  read  or 
talked  o(  at  Leicester  House ;  and  by  all  the  members  that  were 
la  opposition  to  Sir  R*  Walpole ;  and  particularly  by  Lord  Cob. 
bam  and  his  friends,  to  whom  the  poem  was  dedicated.  If  at 
firat  it  was  too  much  admired,  it  certainly  of  late  has  been  too 
Bin  eh  neglected.  Many  parts  of  it  are  commendable ;  such  as, 
tlie  parting  of  Leonidas  with  his  wife  and  family ;  the  story  of 
Ariaoa  and  Teribasus ;  the  hymn  of  the  Magt ;  the  dream  of 
Leonidas ;  the  description  of  his  shield ;  the  exact  description  of 
the  Tast  army  of  Itucrzes,  taken  from  Herodotus ;  the  burning 
the  camp  of  Aerxes ;  and  the  last  coi^ict  and  death  of  the  hero. 
Many  of  the  characters  are  drawtt  wi(h  discrimination  and  truth.' 
The  style,  which  sometimes  wants  eletation,  is  remarkably  pure 
and  perspicuous ;  but  the  numbers  want  variety,  and  he  has  not 
enough  availed  himself  of  the  ffreat  privilege  of  blank  verse,  to 
rnn  his  terses  into  one  another,  with  different  pausqi.  And  I 
have  often  (as  I  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing  him.  well)  disputeS 
with  him  on  his  favourite  ojpinion,  tlwt  only  iambic  feet  should 
be  used  in  our  heroic  verses,  without«admitting^any  trochaic* 
His  Mej|eais  still  acted  with  applause.  Uo  was  one  of  the  best 
aod  mdk  accurate  Greek  scholars  of  his  time ;  and  a  man  of 
^reat  probity,  integrity,  and  sweetness  of  manners.    He  died  No- 
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poem  called  Leonidas,  which  is  reprinting  here^ 
and  has  great  vogue?  We  have  frequently  good 
poems  of  late  from  London.  I  have  just  read  one 
upon  Conversation,''^  and  two  or  three  others.  But 
the  crowd  do  not  encumber  you,  who,  like  the  ora- 
tor or  preacher,  stand  aloft,  and  are  seen  above  the 
rest,  more  than  the  whole  assembly  below. 

I  am  able  to  write  no  more ;  and  this  is  my  third 
endeavour,  which  is  too  weak  to  finish  the  paper : 
I  am,  my  dearest  friend,  yours  sincerely,  as  long  as 
I  can  write,  or  speak,  or  think. 

JoN.  Swift. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

June  14,  1737. 
My  Lord, 
I  HAD  the  honour  of  a  letter  from  your  lordship, 
dated  April  the  7th,  which  I  was  not  prepared  to 
answer  until  this  time.  Your  lordship  must  needs 
have  known,  that  the  history  you  mention,  of  the 
four  last  yeari  of  the  queen's  reign,  was  written  at 
Wmdsor,  just  upon  finishing  the  peace ;  at  which 
time,  your  father  and  my  Lord  Botingbroke  had .  a 
misunderstanding  with  esfh  other,  that  was  attend* 
ed  with  very  bad  consequences.     When  I  came  to 


wmber  25,  1785,  aged  74 ;  and  has  left  behind  him  some  curions 
.  memoirs,  M'hich,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  one  ,day  pablished.-*Dr 
Warton. 

*  By  Mr  Benjamin  Sfillingfieet,  published  aferwards  in  Dods- 
ley's  jfiscellanies.  He  was  a  learned,  modest,  and  higenians 
man ;  a  great  and  skilful  botanist.  He  died  in  177U— Dr  Wau- 
ton.  , 
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Ireland  to  take  this  deanery  (after  the  peace  was 
made)  I  could  not  stay  here  above  a  fortnight,  being 
recalled  by  a  hundred  letters  to  hasten  back,  and  to 
me  my  endeavours  in  reconciling  those  ministers. 
I  left  them  the  history  you  mention,  which  I  had  fi- 
nished at  Windsor,  to  the  time  of  the  peace.    When 
I  returned  to  England,  I  found  their  quarrels  and 
coldness  increased.    I  laboured  to  reconcile  them  as 
much  as  I  was  able :  I  contrived  to  bring  them  to 
my  Lord  Masham's,  at  St  James's.    My  Lord  and 
Lady  Masham  left  us  together.   I  expostulated  with 
them  both,  but  could  not  find  any  good  conse* 
quences.  I  was  to  go  to  Windsor  next  day  with  my 
k>rd-treasurer :  I  pretended  business  that  prevented 
4ne;  expecting  they  would  come  to  some ♦•*♦*.* 
But  I  followed  them  to  Windsor ;  where  my  Lord 
Bolingbroke  told  me,  that  my  scheme  had  come  to 
nothing.    Things  went  on  at  the  same  rate ;  they 
grew  more  e«tianged  every  day.    My  lord-treasurer 
found  his  credit  daily  declining.    In  May  before  the 
queen  died,'  I  had  my  last  meeting  with  them  at  my 
Lord  Masham's.    He  left  us  together ;  and  therefore 
I  spoke  very  ft'eely  to  them  both ;  and  told  them, 
*'  I  would  retire,  for  I  found  all  was  gone."    Lord 
Bolingbroke  whispered  me,  **  I  was  in  the  right.*' 
Your  father  said,  <'  All  would  do  well.''   I  told  him, 
^  That  I  would  go  to  Oxford  on  Monday,  since  I 
found  it  was  impossible  to  be  of  any  u&e."     I  took 
coach  to  Oxford  on  Monday ;  went  to  a  friend  in 
Berkshire ;  these  staid  until  the  queen's  death ;  and 
then  to  my  station  here  \  where  I  staid  twelve  years, 


*  Here  is  a  blank  left  for  some  word  or  other;  sucll  as  ^tgree- 
•enl,  reg^ndtMiany  or  the  like. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


t 
160  EFIftTOLARY  4I0BRBSP0NDBKCB. 

and  never  saw  my  lord  your  father  afterward.  They 
could  not  agree  about  printing  the  History  of  the 
•Four  last  Years :  and  therefore  I  have  kept  it  to  thi^ 
time,  when  I  determine  to  publish  it  in  London,  lo 
the  confusion  of  all  those  rascals  who  have  accused 
the  queen  and  that  ministry  of  making  a  bad  peace ; 
to  which  that  party  entirely  owes  the  protestant  suc- 
cession. '  I  was  then  in  the  greatiest  trust  and  con- 
fidence with  your  father  the  lord-treasurer,  as  well 
as  with  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  and  ali  others  who 
had  part  in  the  administration.  I  had  all  the  let- 
ter's from  the  secretary's  office,  during  the  treaty  of 
peace :  out  of  those,  and  what  I  learned  from  the 
ministry,  I  formed  that  history,  which  I  am  now 
going  to  publish  for  the  information  of  posterit3r^ 
and  to  control  the  most  impudent  falsehoods  which 
have  been  published  since.  I  wanted  no  kind  of 
materials.  I  knew  your  father  better  than  you 
could  at  that  time :  and  I  do  impartially  think  him 
the  most  virtuous  minister,  and  the  most  able,  that 
ever  I  remember  to  have  read  of.  If  your  lordship 
has  any  particular  circunristances  tliat  may  fortify 
.what  I  have  said  in  the  History,  such  as  letters  or 
materials^  I  am  content  they  should  be  printed  at 
the  end,  by  way  of  appendix.  I  loved  my  lord  your 
father  better  than  any  other  man  in  the  world,  al- 
though I  had  no  obligation  to  him  on  the  score  of 
preferment ;  having  been  driven  to  this  wretched 
•kingdom,  to  which  I  was  almost  a  stranger,  by  his 
want  of  power  to  keep  me  in  what  I  ought  to  call 
my  own  country,  although  I  happened  to  be  drop- 
ped here»  and  was  a  year  old  before  I  left  it;  and 
to  my  sorrow,  did  not  die  before  I  came  back  to  it 
again.  I  am  extremely  glad  of  the  felicity  you  have 
in  your  alliances  ;  and  desire  to  present  my  most 
hnmble  respects  to  my  Lady  Oxford,   and  your 
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Aoighter  the  duchess.  As  to  the  History,  it  is  only 
of  affairs  which  I  know  very  well ;  and  had  ail  the 
lulvantages  possible  to  know,  w:hen  you  were  in 
some  sort  but  a  lad.  One  great  design  of  it  is,  to 
do  justice  to  the  ministry  at  that  time,  and  to  refiite 
all  the  objections  against  them,  as  if  they  had  a  de- 
^gn  of  bringing  in  popery  and  the  pretender :  and 
farther  to  deiponstrate,  that  the  present  settlement 
of  the  crown  was  chiefly  owing^  to  my  lord  your  fa* 
their*  I  can  never  expect  to  see  England :  I  am 
now  too  old  and  too  sickly,  added  to  almost  a  per- 
petual deafness  and  giddiness.  I  live  a  most  do- 
mestic life :  I  want  nothing  that  is  neceaeary ;  but 
I  am  in  a  cursed,  factious,  oppressed,  miserable 
country  %  not  made  so  by  nature,  but  by  the  slavish, 
hellish  principles  of  an  execrable  prevailing  faction 
in  it. 

Farewell,  my  lord,  t  have  tired  you  and  myself. 
I  desire  again  to  present  my  most  humble  respects 
to  my  Lady  Oxford,  and  the  duchess  your  daughter. 
Pray  God  preserve  you  long  and  happy  1  I  sh^l  di- 
ligently inquire  into  your  conduct  from  those  who 
will  tell  me.  You  have  hitherto  continued  right: 
let  me  hear  that  you  persevere  so.  Your  task  will 
not  be  long;  for  I  am  not  in  a  condition  of  health 
or  tim^  to  trouble  this  world,  and  I  am  heartily 
weary  of  it  already ;  and  so  should  be  in  England, 
which  I  hear  is  full  as  corrupt  as  this  poor  enslaved 
country.  1  am,  with  the  truest  love  and  respect, 
my  lord,  your  lordship's  most  obedient  and  most 
obliged,  &c. 

JoN^  3wiFT. 


VOU  XIX. 
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FROM  DR  SHERIDAN. 

Juhc  K,  17S7. 
Cbrve  Decanb, 

£00  lohgus  audire  a  te,  nunc  Francisci  suntTenti 
intus.  Dominus  M^^arty  erat  apud  Sanetas  Cathe* 
rina,*  qui  olirh  minabatur  me  cum  scriptb,  et'sue 
ego  ibam  ad  IKmboyn.  Non  reddebam  ad'  Dubli- 
T>um  apis  causa  debebam  nummum,  et  ego  babiebam 
id  iion  ad  cicerem. 

Meus  filius  Thomas  sedebat  nuper  pro  sebolasli* 
c4  have,  et  perdidit  id  per  malitiam  unius  domini 
Hughs,  qui  gignebat  super  apud  asserem,^  et  dixit, 
quod  puer.  erat  nimium  juvenis  pro  juramento. 
Diabolus  cape  ingratum  Socium  \  nam  olim  dedi 
ilium  doctrinam  pro  nihil ;  et  sic  sCTvit  me  nunc. 
Quomodo  unquam  ego  non  volo  capere  ad  cor,  sed 
ego  fAciam  optimum  de  malo  mercatu.  O  qualis 
mundus  est  hie !  Sed  ego  dicam  non  plus.  Scio 
•quod  scio ;'  et  tenebo  mehtem  ad  meipsum,  et  ego 
solvam  id  de  cum  cogitando. 

Ego  habeo  fres  libros  sapieutum  dictoram  J  tran- 
scriplbs  pro  te  in  pulchr&  et  magn&  manu,  quos  mit- 
tarn  ad  t^  per  primam  opportunitatem,  ante  Qt  mens 
domidus  Orrery  vadit  pro  Anglift;  nam  promisit 
capere  illos  cum  se,  et  facere  pactum  pro  me  cuni 
prielatore. 

Corrigo  illos  libros  valde  puteus,  et  jubebas  me^ 


*  St  Catherine's^  Lady  MauntcasheVs  Tilla  about  six  miles  from 
Dublin D.  S. 

+  When  the  proTost  and  fellows  of  the  nniTersity  of  Dubiii^ 
meet  in  council,  they  call  it  a  Board.— D.  S. 

X  Tike  Doctor's  collection  of  Bons  Mots««-D.  S. 
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sic  id  ego  spero  non  habebis  multum  agere ;  nam 
est  non  rationabile  dare  tibi  multam  molestiam  cir- 
cum  sarciendo  stylum.  Arnica  Donelson  est  cito 
ire  ad  Dublibum,  mittam  illos  cum  illi. 

Ego  habeo  non  ullos  nuncios,  sed  quod  nostra 
tempestas  est  ralde  calida,  in  sic  tantum,  ut  omne 
nostrum  gramen  est  ustum  super,  et  pecora  habent 
nihil  edere.  Caremus  pluviayalde  multum,  si  Deus 
placeret  mittere — Mitte  me  verbum  quid  genus  tem- 
pestatis  est  in  Dublino,  et  si  placet  te  mitte  ad  me 
rationem  tuse  sanitatis.  Dameum  humile  servitium 
omnibus,  qui  rogant  pro  me,  Ad  Dominum  Orrery,j 
ad  Doctorem  Helsham  et  caeteris  amicorum.  Pre- 
care  cape  curam  de  teipso,  et  sic  obligabis  tuum  hu- 
millimum  famulum, 

Thomas  Shebidav. 
Jimit  die  K^j  nnurn  mille  septem 
eeatnm  et  triginta  septem, 

Servitium  et  amor  dominse  albae  vise. 


FROM  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

LondoDi  June  33^  1757* 

Most  Honoubbd  Fbibnd, 

I  was  favoured  with  a  letter  some  time  since  by. 
the  hands  of  the  bearer,  Mr  Iioyd>  and  by  him  take 
the  opportunity  of  answering  it. 

I  do  araure  you.  Sir,  that  as  the  society  have  al- 
ways had  the  greatest  regard  for  your  recommenda* 
tion,  80,  in  this  affair,  they  have  given  a  fresh  in- 
sUuce  of  their  respect  ^  for  they  have  resolved  to 
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relieve  their  tenants  in  Colrain  from  their  hard  bar* 
gains;  and,  to  that  end,  have  put  it  in  a  way  that  is 
to  the  entire  satisfatipn  of  the  bearer. 

I  hope  this  will  find  you  in  good  health,  and  that 
the  hot  weather  will  contribute  thereto ;  which  will 
be  a  great  satisfaction  to  all  honest  men  who  wish 
well  to  their  country. 

Our  friend  Mr  Pope  is  very  hearty  and  well,  and 
has  obliged  the  town  lately  with  several  things  in  his 
way;  among  the  rest,  a  translation  of  Horace'^s 
Odes ;  in  one  of  which  you  are  mentioned  "  as  sav- 
ing your  nation  •/'  which  gave  great  offence;  and, 
I  am  assured,  was  under  debate  in  the  council, 
whether  he  should  not  be  taken  up  for  it :  but  it 
happening  to  be  done  in  the  late  king's  time,  they 
passed  it  by. 

I  hope  you  see  the  paper  called  Common  Sense, 
which  has  wit  and  humour. 

I  had  thoughts  of  kissing  your  hand  this  summer; 
but  we  are  all  in  confusion  at  Derry  about  power, 
which  will  prevent  my  coming  at  present ;  but  I  am 
in  hopes  of  having  that  happiness  before  I  die.  I 
thank  God  I  hold  out  to  a  miracle  almost;  for  I 
am  better  in  my  health  now  than  I  was  many  years 
ago. 

Lord  Bolingbiroke  is  in  France,  writing,  1  am 
told,  the  History  of  his  own  Time :  he  is  well.  You 
will  please  to  make  my  compliments  to  Lord  Orrery 
and  Dr  Delany. 

I  have  many  things  to  say,  which  in  prudence  I 
must  defer.  ^ 

I  shall  conclude  with  my  hearty  prayers  to  AN 
roighty  God,  to  preserve  your  most  valuable  life  for 
many  years,  as  you  are  a  public  blessing  to  your 
country,  and  a  mend  to  all  mankind ;  and  to  assure 
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you  that  I  am,  with  sint^erity,  dear  'Sir,  your  moafc 
afiectionate  and  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

JoHH  Barber. 


FROM  DR  KING. 

St  Mary  Hall^  Oxford^  June  24^  1737. 
Sir, 

I  DO  not  know  for  what  reason  the  worthy  gisn^ 
tlemen  of  the  postfoffice  intercepted  a  letter,  which 
I  did  mjrself  the  honour*  to  write  to  you  about  two 
months  ago.  I  cannot  remember  I  said  any  thing 
that  could  give  them  the  least  offence.  I  did  not 
mention  the  new  halfpence  -,  I  did  not  praise  the 
royal  family  v  I  did  not  blame  the  prime*mimster^ 
I  <mly  jreturned  you  my  thanks  foi*  a  very  kind  let- 
ter I  had  just  then  received  from  yovL  It  is  true  I 
enclosed  in  that  letter  a  printed  paper  called  Com- 
mon Sense,  in  which  the  author  proposes  a  new 
scheme  of  goviernment  to  the  people  of  Corsica,  ad- 
vising to  make  their  king  of  the  same  stuff  of  which 
the  Indians  make  their  gods.  *  I  thought  to  afford 
you  some  diversion :  but,  perhaps,  it  was  this  made 
the  whole  packet  criminal. 

I  have  this  day  received  a  letter  from  Mrs  White- 
way,  in  which  she  tells  me  that  I  am  to  ^e^pect  the 
manuscript  by  Lord  Orrery.  I  will  have  the  pleasure 
to  wait  on  him  its  soon  as  I  can  do  it  without  crossijng 
the  Irish  channel :  as  soon  as  I  receive  the  paperS) 
you  shall  hear  from  me  again.     I  shall  have  an  op« 


"»  This  pfijM^  was  written  hj  Dr  King  him86lf.~D.  S. 
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pprtuQity  of  writing  fully  to  you  by  Mr  Dea&e  Swift, 
who  proposes  to  set  out  for  Ireland  the  next  vaca« 
tion.  In  making  mention  of  this  gentleman,  I  can- 
not help  recommending  him  to  your  favour.  I  have 
very  narrowly  observed  his  conduct  ever  since  I 
have  been  here ;  and  I  can,  with  great  truth,  give 
him  the  character  of  a  modest,  sober,  ingenious 
young  man.  He  is  a  hard  student,  and  will  do  an 
honour  to  the  society  of  which  he  is  now  a  mem- 
ber. 

Mrs  Whiteway  says,  that  notwithstanding  dl  your 
complaints,  you  are  in  good  health  wHA  in  good 
^rits.  What  think  you  of  making  a  trip  to  En^and 
this  £ne  season,  and  visitmg  our  Alma  Muter?  I 
can  offer  you  an  airy  cool  room  during  the  sutnmer, 
and  a  warm  bedchamber  in  the  winter;  and  I  will 
take  ciare  that  your  mutton  commons  shall  be  kept 
long  enough  to  be  tender*  If  you  will  accept  of 
tifiis  invitation,  I  promise  to  meet  you  at  Chester, 
and  to  conduct  you  to  King  Edward's  lodgings : 
and  then  St  Mary  Hall  may  boast  of  a  triumvirate, 
that  is  not  to  be  matched  in  any  part  of  the  learned 
ivorld.  Sir  Thomas  More,  Erasmus,  and  the  Drapter. 
{Believe  me  to  be  with  the  greatest  esteem.  Sir,  your 
(most  obedient  and  mdst  humble  servant, 

jWilliam  King. 


FROM  DR  KING  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

St  Mary  Hall,  Oxon,  June  24,  1737. 

Madam, 
I  HAVE  this  day  the  favour  of  your  letter  of  the 
14th>fwhich  faatli  given^Ae  ^eat  pleasure :  however. 
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I  could  not  help  bestowing  some  maledictions  Ofi 
those  gentlemen  at  the  post-office,  who  have  beea 
so  impertinent  as  to  intercept  our  correspondence ; 
for  you  ought  to  have  received  another,  letter  from 
me,  with  one  enclosed  for  our  friend  in  some  fetw 
days  after  yon  had  the  packet  from  Hartley.  This 
was  in  answer  to  the  letter  you  mention,  which .  'I 

g ft  the  very  next  day  {^  well  as  I  remember)  aftef 
artley  went  from  London. 

As  aoon  as  I  hear  of  my  Lord  Orrery's  jarrival  on 
this  side  the  water,  I  will  wait  on  him  tto  receive  ■ 
the  papers.    The  moment  they  are  put  into  my 
hands  I  will  write  tq  you  again. . 

I  do  not  know  why. the  Dean's  friends  should 
think  it  derogator}^  either  to  his  station  or  charac- 
ter, to  print  the  history  by  subscription^  considering 
how  the  money  arising  by  the  sale  of  it  is  to  be  ap* 
plied.  I  am  not  for  selling  the  copy  to ,  a  books|il<- 
ler:  for,  unless  a  sufficient  caution  be  taken,  the 
bookseller,  when  he  is  master  of  the  copy,  wifl  Cer- 
tainly print  it  by  subscription,  and  so  have  all  the 
benefit  which  the  Dean  refuses.  But^  I  shall  be 
better  able  to  send  you  my  thoughts  of  this  miMer, 
when  1  have  talked  with  some  of  my  fipterids,  wh6 
have  had  more  dealings  in  this  way  than  I  have. 

And  have  you  at  last  got  store;  ^of  copper  half- 
pence, and  are  content  to  give  us  gold  and  silver  in 
exchange  for  this  new  coin?  This  serves  to  verify 
an  observation  I  have  frequently  mside,  that  ihe 
gro^est  imposition  on  the  public  will  go  down»  if 
the  managers  have  but  patience  to  try  it  twice,  and 
art  ehough  to  give  it  a  new  name.  The  tixfci^ 
scheme,  which  made  such  a  noise  here  a  few  yearp 
ago,  passed  here  last  winter  with  little  opposition, 
tinder  a  new  shape  and  title.  Hov^  would  the 
ghost  of  Wood  triumph  over  the  Drftpier,  and  rattlfe 
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his  copper  chains,  if  the  spectre  were  permitted  to 
meet  Ikim  in  his  walks  ?  But  I  son  unawares  running 
into  pohtics,  without  considering  that  these  reflec- 
tions may  occasion  the  loss  of  my  letter.  I  have 
therefore  done  with  your  copper.  ♦ 

You  cannot  imagine  how  greatly  I  am  vexed  and 
disappointed,  that  I  have  been  so  long  obliged  to 
keep  back  my  conversation-piece,  f  I  have  in  thb 
respect,  wholly  complied  with  the  reasoning,  or  ra- 
ther with  the  humours,  of  some  of  my  friends. 
They  were  willing  to  try  their  skill  in  accommo- 
dating my  Irish  affairs;  in  which,  after  all,  I  believe 
they  will  be  disappointed  as  mach  as  I  have  been  : 
for  the  adversaries  I  have  to  deal  with,  proceed  on 


*  With  great  respect  io  Dr  King,  he  b  somewhat  mistaken  in 
hit  politici ;  for  the  great  force  of  Dr  Swift*8  reasoiitog,  id  thd 
character  of  a«  frith  Diapier,  was  not  so  much  levelled  a^aiast  a 
inoderate  quantity  of  halfpence  in  general  (which,  it  Is  certain, 
were  much  wanted  in  Ireland  in  the  year  I7i4|)  as  against  Wood's 
adulterate  copper  ip  particular,  which  was  not  worth  three-penoe 
in  a  shilling,  ^d  which  might  have  been  poured  In  upon  the  na. 
tion  from  Wood's  mint  to  eternity  ;  as  he  had  neither  giTen  seen. 
jtUy  for  his  honesty,  nor  obliged  himself,  lihe  other  patentees,  to 
giTe  either  gold  or  silver  in  exchange  for  his  copper,  when  it  begao 
to  grow  troublesome  i  whereas  the  halfpence,  sent  over  to  ire. 
land  in  the  year  1/37*  were  coined  in  the  Tower,  by  the  express 
crder  of  the  crown,  for  the  conveniency  of  the  kingdom,  and 
were  not  calculated  to  do  any  mischief;  or,  in  facf,  could  they 
hiTe  done  any,  as  all  people  were  at  that  time  sufficiently  and 
thoroughly  apprised,  that  halfpence  were  not  sterling  money,  or 
could  legally  be  tendered  in  any  payment  whatsoever ;  the  only 
use  of  them  being  a  sort  of  change  io  the  small  crafts  and  traffick 
of  the  world.  However,  it  is  certain  that  an  advertisement  of 
three  lines,  by  order  of  Dr  Swift,  had  there  been  occasion  for 
it,  as  there  was  not.  would  instantly  have  stopped  their  currency. 
— D,& 

f  Meaning  The  Toast,  a  satire,  in  which  Or  King  assailed 
jnany  of  the  persons  if  ith  whom  he  was  engaged  in  j^  Irish  law? 
iuit^  particularly  the  Countess  of  Newburgh* 
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a  prin€i]>I^  that  will  hear  do  reason,  and  do  no  good, 
not  even  to  themselves,  if  others  are  at  the  same  tim*e 
to  receive  any  benefit  by  the  bargain.  However, 
since  you  seem  so  earnestly  to  desire  a  second  view 
of  this  work,  I  will  sipnd  you  a  book  by  Mr  Swift, 
who  intends  to  go  from  hence  about  ten  days  or  a 
fortnight  hence.  You  will  be  so  kind  as  to  koap.it 
in  your  own  hands  until  the.puinifcatid(n. 

As  I  think  it  proper  to  write  a  postscript  in  your 
fetter  to  a  certain  person,  that  mvst  be  nameless;  and 
finding  I  have  but  room  for  my  address  to  him,  I 
will  say  no  more  to  you  now  than  that  I  am,  and 
always  must  be.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  and 
most  humble  servant, 

William  King. 

P.  S.  To  the  gentleman  of  the  post-office  who  inter- 
cepted my  last  letter  addressed  to  Mrs  Whiteway, 
at  her  house  in  Abbey  Street,  together  with  a  let- 
ter enclosed  and  addressed  to  the  Dean  of  St 
Patrick's. 

Sib,  when  you  have  sufficiently  perused  this  let- 
ter, I  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  send  jt  to  the  lady  to 
whom  it  is  directed.  I  shall  not  take  it  ill  though 
you  should  not  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  seal  it 
again*  If  any  thing  I  have  said  about  the  copper 
halfpence  and  excise  should* offend  you,  blot  it  out. 
1  shall  think  myself  much  obliged  to  you,  if,  at  the 
same  time,  you  will  be  pleased  to  send  Mrs  White- 
way  those  letters  which  are  now  in  your  hands,  with 
such  alterations  and  amendments  as  you  think  pro# 
per.  I  cannot  belijeye  that  your  orders  will  justify 
you  in  detaining  letters  of  business :  for  as  you  are 
a  civil  officer,  I  conceive  vou  have  not  a  license  to 
rob  on  the  highway.  If  I  happen  to  be  mistaken, 
of  which  I  shsdl  be  convinced  if  this  letter  should  be 
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likewiflie  intercepted,  I  wiU  here«A;er*chft^ge  my  ad- 
dress, and  enrol  you  and  your  supi^rior  in  my  catar 
logue  of  heroes* 


.     '  t 


TO  WILLIAM  GRAHAM,  ESQ. 

AT  0ft06II«BOA*.    • 

Sir, 

As  you  hbid  a  lease  from  me,  and  the  chapter  of 
my  cathedral  of  St  Patrick's,  which  came  to  you  by 
your  mother,  who  was  a  persoji  I  much  esteemed, 
you  are  obliged,  by  your  Iease3  to  pay  annually 
L.31,  15s.;  and^yet,  whereas  you  are  obliged  to 
pay  half  yearly,  you  have  thought  fit  to  be  two  full 
yesU's  in  arrear,  and  now  owe  us  L.63,  lOs.  T^his 
lease  is  a  part  of  our  economy,  as  we  call  it;  that 
is  to  say,  it  is  all  applied  to  the  repairs  of  the  cathe- 
dral, to  the'  payment  of  the  organist,  and  other 
church  servants. 

No^,  Sir,  I  remember  you  were  at  Doctor  Sheri- 
dan*s?  school,  where  you  were  taught  all  the  prin* 
ciples  at  least  of  honour  and  justice ;  you  were  left> 


*  ,Th)s  letlfep,  now  for  the  first  time,  printed^  W;as  copied  from 
the  original*  in  the  bean's  own  hand.writing,  in  the  possession  of 
^dnard  ^^Nally^  Esq.  of  Dul)1in.  It  is  without  a  signature, 
and  fairly  written.  It  would  appear  that  the  Dean  had  preserred 
K  ito  4  edpy  from  the  folding  of  the  paper,  iaftd  the  superscriptioQ 
f^^dorsed  upon  it*.  It  apf^ears  from  Watson's  Aimanack,  that 
'VVilliaro  Graham  was  a  priT^-conncillor  in  Ireland,  and  member 
\n  pafliameht  for  the  town  o^  I)rogheda....A>  W.  H« 
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too,  a  great  estate ;  and  I  hear  you  are  at  this  time 
one  of  the  privy-council.  However,  our  procurator 
assures  me,  that  he  never  received  one  line  in  aiv- 
swer  to  his  firequent  letters  for  payment  of  your  rent. 
I  can  impute  this  way  of  delaying  to  many  causes ; 
you  have  either  forgot  the  lectures  of  Dr  Sheridan 
your  master^.or  you  have  heard  it  was  an  unfashion- 
able thing  in  a  gentleman  to  pay  his  just  debts,  or 
you  are  exalted  by  your  great  estate,  or  by  your 
seat  in  the  council;  or,  perhaps,  you  have  been 
drawn  into  the  association  against  the  clergy ;  and 
therefore,  you  very  reasonably  conclude,  that  their 
churches,  especially  cathedrals,  should  suffer,  as 
well  as  their  own  maintenance. 

However,  I  am  sorry  that,  although  Christianity 
be  much  out  of  fashion,  there  might  not  be  some 
remainder  of  pagan  virtues,  such  las  justice^  and  ho- 
noor^  and  learning,  and  love  of  our  country  left,  es- 
pecially to  those  who  have  a  vote  in  making  laws, 
or  sitting  at  a  council-board. 

I  often  have,  in  another  kingdom,  given  advice, 
with  good  success,  to  younger  men  than  you,  and  of 
greater  titles. 

If  you  recent  any  thing  I  have  said,  it  will  much 
lessen  the  credit  of  your  understanding,  as  well'  as 
of  your  regard  to  common  justice. 
I  am.  Sir, 

•  Your  most  ohedient  servant.  . 

Beaaerj-House,  Dablin, 
AprU  the  36th  1737. 


)Tgitized-t)y  VjOOQIC 
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FROM  MR  LEWIS. 

LoiffkMi)  JtUl6  30,  1 737. 

Our  friend  Pope  tells  me,  you  could  wish  to  re- 
vive a  correspondence  with  some  of  your  old  ac- 
quaintances, that  you  might  not  remain  entirely  ig- 
norant of  what  passes  in  this  country :  on  this  occa- 
sion I  would  offer  myself  with  pleasure,  if  I  thought 
the  little  trifles  that  come  to  my  knowledge  could  in 
the  least  contribute  to  your  amusement;  but  as  you 
yourself  judge  very  rightly,  1  am  too  much  out  of 
the  worlds  and  see  things  at  too  great  a  distance  -, 
and  beside  this,  my  age,  and  the  use  I  have  former^ 
ly  made  of  my  eyes  in  writing  by  candlelight,  have 
now  reduced  me  almost  to  blindness,  and  I  see  no- 
thing less  than  the  pips  of  the  cards,  from  which  I 
have  some  relief  in  a  long  winter  evening.  How- 
ever, to  show  my  dear  Dean  how  much  I  love  him> 
I  have  taken  my  pen  in  my  hand  to  scratch  him  out 
a  letter,  though  it  be  little  more  than  to  tell  him  most 
of  those  he  and  I  used  to  converse  with  are  dead  y 
1>ut  I  am  still  alive,  and  lead  a  poor  animal  life. 
Lord  Masham  is  much  in  the  same  way :  he  has 
married  bis  son,  and  boards  with  him :  the  lady  is 
the  daughter  of  Salway  Winnington,  and  they  all 
live  lovingly  together;  the  old  gentleman  walks 
afoot,  which  makes  me  fear  that  be  has  made  settle- 
ments above  his  strength.  I  regret  the  loss  of  Dr 
Arbuthnot  every  hour  of  the  day :  he  was  the  best- 
cpnditioped  creature  that  ever  breathed,  and  the 
most  cheerful ;  yet  his  poor  son  George  is  under  the 
utmost  dejection  of  spirits,  almost  to  a  degree  of  de« 
lirium  ;  his  two  sisters  give  affectionate  attendance^ 
and  I  hope  he  will  grow  better.    Sir  William  Wynd^ 
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bam  makes  the  first  figure  in  parliament,  and  is  one 
of  the  most  amiable  men  in  the  world:  he  is  very* 
happy  in  his  wife  La^ly  Blandford :  but  I  fear  his 
eldest  son  will  not  come  into  his  measures;  this 
may  create  him  some  uneasiness. 

Lord  Bathurst  is  in  Gloucestershire,  where  he 
plants,  transplants,  and  unplants  :  thus  he  erects  an 
employment  for  himself  independent  of  a  courK 

1  have  the  happiness  to  live  near  Lord  Oxford, 
who  continues  that  kindness  and  protection  to  me 
that  I  had  from  his  father.  God  Almighty  has  given 
him  both  the  power  and  the  will  to  support  the  nu- 
merous family  of  his  sister,  which  has  been  brought 
to  ruin  by  that  un worth  v  man  Lord  K .  * 

Now  I  name  him,  t  roenn  Lord  Oxford,  let  me 
ask  you  if  it  be  true,  that  you  are  going  to  print  a 
History  of  the  four  last  years  of  the  queen?  if  it  is, 
will  .not  you  let  me  see  it  before  you  send  it  to  the 
press?  Is  it  not  possible  that  I  may  suggest  some 
things  that  you  may  have  omitted,  and  give  you 
reasons  for  leaving  out  others?  The  scene  is 
changed  since  that  period  of  time :  the  conditions  of 
the  peace  of  Utrecht  have  been  applauded  by  most 
part  of  mankind,  even  in  the  two  houses  of  parlia- 
ment: Should  not  matters  rest  here,  at  least  for 
some  time  ?  I  presume  your  great  end  is  to  do 
justice  to  truth ;  the  second  point  may  perhaps  be 
to  make  a  compliment  to  the  Oxford  family :  per- 
mit me  to  say  as  to  the  first,  that  though  you 
know  perhaps  more  than  any  one  man,  I  may  pos- 
sibly contribute  a  mite;  and,  with  the  alteration  of 
one  word,  viz.  by  inserting /?ari;a  instead  o( magna, 
apply  to  myself  that  passage  of  Virgil,  et  quorum 


*  RinnouK 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


174  EHSTOLARY  CORRESPONDENCE. 

parsparvafuu  As  to  the  second  point,  I  do  not 
c6nceive  your  compliment  to  Lord  Oxford  to  be  so 
perfect  as  it  might  be,  unless  you  lay  the  manuscript 
before  him,  that  it  may  be  considered  here. 

Our  little  captain  blusters,  reviews,  and  thinks  he 
governs  the  world,  when  in  reality  he  does  nothing: 
for  the  first  minister  stands  possessed  of  all  the  regal 
power :  the  latter  prates  well  in  the  house,  and*  by 
corruption,  is  absolute  master  of  it :  as  to  other  mat- 
ters, his  foreign  treaties  are  absurd,  and  his  mapage- 
ment  of  the  funds  betray  a  want  of  skill :  he  has  a* 
low  way  of  thinking.  My  dear  De?in,  adieu ;  believe 
me  to  be,  what  I  really  am. 

Most  affectionately  yours, 

£rasmits  Lewis. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  OXFORD. 

DoTer  Street,  Juiy  4,  17S7» 
Good  Mr  Dean, 
Your  letter  of  June  1 4th,  in  answer  to  mine  of  the 
7th  of  April,  is  come  to  my  hands ;  and  it  is  'with 
no  small  concern  that  I  have  re^  it,  and  to  find  that 
you  seem  to  have  formed  a  resolution  to  put  the  His- 
tory of  the  four  last  years  of  the  Queen  to  the  press^ 
a  resolution  taken  without  giving  your  friends^  and 
those  that  are  grej^tly  concerned^  some  notice^  or 
suffering  them  to  have  time  and  opportunity  to  read 
the  papers  over,  and  to  consider  them.  .  T  hope  it  i& 
not  too  late  yet,  and  that  you  will  be  so  good  as  to 
let  some  friends  see  them,  before  they  are  put  to  the 
press;  and,  as  you  propose  to  have  the  work  printed 
here,  it  will  be  easy  to  give  directions  to  whom  you. 
will  please  to  give  the  liberty  of  seeing  them ;  I  oeg 
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I  may  be  one :  this  request  I  again  repeat  to  you, 
and  1  hope  you  will  grant  it.  1  do  not  doubt  but 
there  are  inainy  who  will  persuade  you  to  publish  it; 
but  they  are  not  proper  judges :  their  reasons  may  be 
of  difierent  kinds,  and  their  motives  to  pr^ss  on  this 
work  may  be  quite  different,  and  periiaps  concealed 
from  you. 

I  am  extremely  sensible  of  the  firm  love  and  re- 
gard you  had  for  my  father,  and  have  for  his  me- 
mory ;  and  upon  that  account  it  is,  that  I  how  re- 
new my  request,  that  you  would  at  leasi  defer  this 
printing  until  you  have  had  Jhe  advice  of  friends. 
You  have  forgot  th^t  you  lent  me  the  history  to 
read  when  you  were  in  England  since  my  father 
died;  I  do  remember  it  well.  1  would  ask  your 
pardon  for  giving  you  tlijs  trouble  j  but  upon  this 
affair  I  am  so  nearly  qOn'cerned,'  that  if  \  did  not  /^' 
my  utmost  to  prevent  It,  t  should  never  forgive  my-/ 

3eif.*  ;  ,  ( 

I  am  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  your  good  and 
kind  concern  for  pie  and  my  family.  My  wife  de- 
sires your  acceptance  of  her  most  humble  service  ^ 
my  daughter  desires  the  same ;  they  both  are  sen- 
sible of  youjr  good  wishes  for  them.  I  am^  with  true 
esteem  and  respect,  dear  Sir, 

Your  obliged  and  most  affectionate 
humble  servant, 

OXFORO. 


•  This  letter,  it  would  seem,  had  the  desired  effect ;  for  the 
maonscript  was  sent  to  England,  and  submitted  to  the  inspection 
of  Lofd  Oxford  and  his  friends.  See  the  Dean^s  letter  to  Lewis, 
93d  Julj,     • 
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MR  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

July  12, 17J7. 
My  Lord^ 
The  pleasure  yoir  gave  me,  in  acquaiating  me 
of  the  Dean's  better  faeaitb,  is  one  so  truly  great,  as 
might  content  even  your  own  humanity ;  and  what- 
ever ray  wncere  opinion  ancf  respect  of  your  lord- 
ship prompts  me  to  wish  from  your  hands  for  my- 
self, your  love  for  him  makes  me  happy.  Would 
to  God  my  weight  added  to  yours,  could  turn  his 
inclinations  to  this  side,  that  I  might  live  to  enjoy 
him  here  through  your  means,  and  flatter  myself  it 
was  partly  through  my  own  !  But  this,  I  fear,  will 
never  be  the  case  ;  and  I  think  it  more  probable 
his  attraction  will  draw  me  on  the  other  side,  which, 
I  protest,  nothing  less  than  a  probability  of  dyine 
at  sea,  considering  the  weak  frame  of  my  breast, 
would  have  hindered  me  from,  two  years  past.  In 
short,  whenever  I  think  of  him,  it  is  v?ith  the  vexa- 
tion of  all  impotent  passions,  that  carry  us  out  of 
ourselves  only  to  spoil  our  quiet,  and  make  us  re- 
turn to  a  resignation,  which  is  tlje  most  melancholy 
of  all  virtues. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

July  M,  17  J7. 

Dear  Sir, 
If  I  were  to  tell  you  who  inquire  for  you,  and 
'what  they  say  of  you,  it  would  take  up  more  paper 
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than  I  have  in  my  lodgings,  and  more  time  than  I 
stay  in  town.  Yet  l^ondon  is  empty ;  not  dusty, 
for  we  have  had  rain :  not  dull,  for  Mr  Pope  is  in 
it:  not  noisy,  for  we  have  no  cars^  :  not  trouble- 
some, for  a  man  may  walk  quietly  about  the  streets : 
in  short,  it  is  just  as  I  would  have  it  till  Monday^ 
and  then  1  quit  St  Paul's  for  my  little  church  at 
Marston. 

Your  commands  are  obeyed  long  ago  ;  Dr  King 
has  his  cargo  -f ,  Mrs  Barber  her  conversation  t,  and 
Mr  Pope  his  letters.  To-morrow  I  pass  witn  him 
at  Twickenh9,m :  the  olim  meminisse  will  be  our 
feast.  Leave  Dublin,  and  come  to  us.  Methinks  there 
are  many  stronger  reasons  for  it  than  heretofore ; 
at  least  I  feel  them :  and  I  will  say  with  Macbeth, 
Would  thou  couW'st ! 

My  health  is  greatly  mended  ;  so,  I  hope,  is 
yours ;  write  to  me  when  you  can,  in  your  best 
health,  and  utmost  leisure;  never  break  through 
that  rule.  Can  friendship  increase  by  absence  > 
Sore  it  does  :  at  least  mine  rises  some  degrees,  or 
seems  to  rise :  try  if  it  will  fall  by  coming  nearer : 
flo,  certainly  it  cannot  be  higher. 

Yours  most  aflFectionately, 

Orrery, 


*  Alluding  ^to  t^e  Ifish  cars.-r-D.  S. 
+  The  MS.  of  "  The  HjBtory  of  the  four  last  Tears;"— N. 
t  The  treatise  on  ^Polite  cbnTe nation,"  which  the  Dean  pre* 
»M  to  M«  Barber,  and  which  was  pnbUshed  for  her1)eneftt. 


VOL.  XIX. 
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« 

TO  ME  LEWIS- 

July  «3i  17S7. 
Dear  Friend, 
While  any  of  those  who  used  to  write  to  me 
were  alive^^I  always  inquired  after  you.  But  since 
your  secretaryship  in  the  queen's  time,  I  belieyed 
you  were  so  glutted  with  the  office,  tb£U;you  had 
not  patience  to  venture  on  a  letterto  an  absent  use- 
less acquaintance :  and  I  find  1  owe  yours  to  my 
Lord  Oxford.  The  history  you  mention  was  writ* 
ten  above  a  year  before  the  queen's  death.  I  left  it 
with  the  treasurer  and  Lord  Bolingbrpke,  when  I 
first  came  over  to  take  this  deanery.  '  I  returned  in 
less  than  a  month;  but  the  ministry  could  not 
agree  about  printing  it.  It  was  to  conclude  with 
the  peace.  I  staid  in  London  above  nine  months ; 
but  not  being  able  to  reconcile  the  quarrels  between 
those  two,  I  went  to  a  friend  in  Berkshire,  and  on 
the  queen's  death  came  hither  for  good  and  all.  I 
am  confident  you  read  that  history  ;  as  this  Lord 
Oxford  did,  as  he  owns  in  his  two  letters,  the  last 
of  which  reached  me  not  above  ten  days  ago.  You 
know,  on  the  queen's  death,  how  the  peace  and  all 
proceedings  were  universally  condemned.  This  I 
knew  would  be  done  ;  and  the  chief  cause  of  my 
writing  was,  not  to  let  such  a  queen  and  ministry 
lie  under  such  a  load  of  infamy,  or  posterity  be  so 
ill  informed,  &c.  Lord  Oxford  is  in  the  wrong,  to 
be  in  pain  about  his  father's  character,  or  his  pro- 
ceedings in  his  ministry ;  which  is  so  drawn,  that 
his  greatest  admirers  will  rather  censure  me  for  par- 
tiality ;  neither  can  he  tell  me  any  thing  material 
out  of  his  papers,  which  I  was  not  then  informed 
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#f :  nor  do  1  know  any  body  bu(  yourself  who 
could  give  me  more  light  than  what  1  then  received ; 
for  I  remember  I  otten  consulted  with  you,  and 
iook  memorials  of  many  important  particulars 
which  yoq  told  me,  as  I  did  of  otber$,  for  tour  years 
together,  I  can  find  no  way  to  have  the  origiuat 
delivered  to  Lord  Oxford,  or  to  you  ;  for  the  per- 
son who  has  it  will  not  trust  it  out  of  his  hands ; 
but,  I  believe,  would  be  contented  to  let  it  be  read 
to  either  of  you,  if  -it  couid  be  done  without 
letting  it  out  of  his  bands'*,  although  perhaps  that 
may  be  too  late.  If  my  health  would  'have  per« 
mitted  me,  for  some  years  past,  to  have  ventured  as 
far  as  London,  I  would  have  satisfied  both  my  lord 
and  you.  I  believe  you  know  that  Lord  Boling- 
br<^e  is  now  busy  in  France,  writing  the  History 
of  his  own  Time  :  and  how  much  he  grew  (o  hate 
the  treasurer  you  know  too  well ;  and  1  know  how 
much  Lord  Bolingbroke  hates  his  very  memory. 
This  is  what  the  present  Lord  Oxford  should  be  in 
most  pain  at,  not  about  me.  I  have  had  my  share 
of  affliction  sufficient,  in  the  loss  of  Dr  Arbuthnot, 
and  poor  Gay  and  others  ;  and  1  heartily  pity  poor 
Lord  Masham.  I  would  fain  know  whether  hid 
son  be  a  valuable  young  man ;  because  I  much  dis- 
like his  education.  When  I  was  last  among  you. 
Sir  William  Wyndbam  was  in  a  bad  state  of  health: 
I  always  loved  him^  and  I  rejoice  to  hear  from  you 
the  figure  he  makes.     But  1  know  so  little  of  what 


*  As  8  little  before  this  period,  the  great  abilities  of  Dr  Swift 
bad  begun  toful,  be  had,  in  order  to  gratify  some  of  his  ac. 
qnaintanoe,  called  for  the  Uistorj  of  the  four  last  Years  of  the 
Queen's  Reign  once  or  twice  out  of  his  frieod^s  hands,  and  lent 
it  abroad  ;  by  which  means  part  of  the  contents  were  whispered 
abont  the  town,  and  several  had  pretended  to  have  read  it,  who, 
perhaps,  bad  not  seen  one  line  of  it.-*D.  S. 
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passes,  that  I  aever  heard  of  Lady  Blandford  his 
present  wife. 

Lord  Bathurst  used  to  write  to  me,  but  has  drop- 
ped'it  pome  years.  Pray,  is  Charles  Ford  yet  alive  1 
for  he  has  dropped  me  too  :  or  perhaps  my  illness 
has  hindered  me  from  provoking  his  reipembrance : 
for  I  have  been  long  in  a  very  bad  condition.  My 
deafness,  which  used  to  be  occasional  and  for  a  short 
time,  has  stuck  by  me  now  several  nioiiths  without 
remission ;  $o  thajt  I  am  unfit  for  any  conversa- 
tion, except  one  or  two  Stentors  of  either  sex  ;  and 
my  old  giddiness  is  likewise  become  chronical,  al- 
though not  in  equal  violence  with  my  former  short 
fits. 

1  was  never  so  much  deceived  in  any  Scot,  as  by 
that  execrable  Lord  K  *  *  ♦  * ;  ♦  whom  I  loved  ex- 
tremely, and  now  detest  beyond  expression. 

You  say  so  little  of  yourself,  that  I  know  not 
whether  ypu  are  in  health  or  sickness,  only  that 
you  lead  a  metre  animal  life ;  which,  wHh  nin^  parts 
in  ten,  is  a  sign  of  health.  J  find  you  have  not, 
like  me,  lost  your  memory  ;  nor,  I  hope,  your  sense 
of  hearing,  which  is  the  greatest  loss  of  any,  and 
ipore  comfortless  than  even  being  blind  ;  I  mean, 
in  the  article. of  company.  Writing  no  longer 
amuses  me,  for  I  cannot  think.  I  dine  constantly 
at  home,  in  my  chamber,  with  a  grave  housekeeper, 
whom  I  call  Sir  Robert ;  and  sometimes  receive  one 
Of  two  friends,  and  a  female  cousin^  with  strong 
high  tenor  voices.     I  am,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


*  Lord  Kinnoul,  whose  pecuniary  embiirrassments  faad  iotoIt* 
ed,  it  would  seem,  his  brother.ia-law,  Lord  Oxford.  H«  is  ofteo 
mentioned  witb  regard  in  tbe  JournsiU 
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TO  MR  POPE. 

DnbllO)  Jaly  23,  1737* 

I  SENT  a  letter  to  you  some  weeks  ago,  which 
my  Lord  Orrery  enclosed  in  one  of  his,  to  which  I 
received  as, yet  no  answer;  but  it  will  be  time 
enough  when  his  lordship  goes  over,  which  will  be 
as  he  hopes  in  about  ten  days,  and  then  he  will  take 
with  him  all  the  letters  I  preserved  of  yours,  which 
are  not  above  twenty-five.  I  find  there  is  a  great 
chasm  of  some  years,  but  the  dates  are  more  early 
than  my  two  last  journeys  to  England,  which  makes 
me  imagine,  that  in  one  of  those  journeys  I  carried 
over  another  cargo.  But  I  cannot  trust  my  me- 
mory half  an  hour;  and  my  disorder  of  deafness 
and  giddiness  increase  daily.  So  that  I  am  declin- 
ing as  fast  as  it  is  easily  possible  for  me,  if  I  were 
a  dozen  years  older. 

We  have  had  your  volume  of  letters,  which  I  am 
told  are  to  be  printed  here.  Some,  of  those  who 
highly  esteem  you,  and  a  few  who  know  you  per- 
sonally, are  grieved  to  find  you  make  no  distinction 
between  the  English  gentry  of  this  kingdom,  and 
the  savage  old  Irish,  (who  are  only  the  vulgar,  and 
some  gentlemen  who  live  in  the  Irish  parts  of  the 
kingdom)  but  the  English  colonies,  who  are  three 
parts  in  four,  are  much  more  civilized  than  many 
counties  in  England,  and  speak  better  English,  and 
are  mu^h  better  bred.  And  they  think  it  very  hard, 
that  an  American,  who  is  of  the  nfth  generation  from 
England,  should  be  allowed  to  preserve  that  title, 
only  because  we  have  been  told  by  some  of  ihem 
that  their  names  are  entered  in  some  parish  in  Lon- 
don.   I  have  three  or  four  cousins  here  who  were 
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born  in  Portugal,  whose  parents  took  the  same 
care,  and  they  are  all  of  them  Londoners.  Dr  De* 
lany,  who,  as  I  take  it,  is  ot  an  Irish  family,  came 
to  visit  me  three  days  ago,  on  purpose  to  complain 
of  those  passages  in  your  letters  ;  he  will  not  allow 
such  a  difference  between  the  two  climates,  but 
will  assert  that  North  Wales,  Northumberland, 
Yorkshire,  and  the  other  northern  shires,  have  a 
more  cloudy  ungenial  air  than  any  part  of  Ireland. 
In  short,  I  am  afraid  your  friends  and  admirers  here 
will  force  you  to  make  a  palinody. 

As  for  the  other  parts  of  your  volume  of  letters, 
my  opinion  is,  that  there  might*  be  collected  from 
them  the  best  system  that  ever  was  writ  for  the  con- 
duct of  human  life,  at  least  to  shame  all  reasonable 
men  out  of  their  follies  and  vices.  It  is  some  re- 
commendation of  this  kingdom,  and  of  the  taste  of 
the  people,  that  you  are  at  least  as  highly  celebrated 
here  as  you  are  at  home.  If  you  will  blame  us  for 
slavery,  corruption,  atheism,  and  such  trifles,  do  it 
freely,  but  include  England,  only  with  an  addition 
of  every  other  vice.  I  wish  you  would  give  orders 
against  the  corruption  of  English  by  those  scribblers 
who  send  us  over  their  trash  in  prose  and  verse,  with 
abominable  curtailings  and  quaint  modernisms.  I 
now  am  daily  expecling  an  end  of  life :  I  have  lost 
all  iq)irit,  and  every  scrap  of  health ;  I  sometimes 
recover  a  little  of  my  hearing,  but  my  head  is  ever 
out  of  order.  While  I  have  any  ability  to  hold  a 
commerce  with  you,  I  will  never  be  silent,  and  this 
chancing  to  be  a  day  that  I  can  hold  a  pep,  I  will 
drag  it  as  long  as  I  am  able.  Pray  let  my  Lord  Or- 
rery see  you  often ;  next  to  yourself  I  love  no  man 
so  well ;  and  tell  him  what  I  say,  if  he  visits  yaja. 
I  hare  now  done,  for  it  is  evening,  and  mj  head 
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grows  worse.  May  God  always  protect  you,  and 
preserve  you  long,  for  a  pattern  of  piety  and  virtue. 
Farewell,  my  dearest  and  almost  only  constant 
friend.  I  am  ever,  at  least  in  my  esteem,  honour, 
and  affection  to  you,  what  I  hope  you  expect  me 
to  be, 

Yours,  &c, 

JoN.  Swift. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  WORSHIPFUL  THE  MAY- 
OR, ALDERMEN,  SHERIFFS,  AND  COM- 
MON-COUNCIL  OF  THE  CITY  OF  CORK. 

Deanery  House,  Dubliay 
August  15,  1737, 

Gentlemen, 

I  RBCSivED  from  you,  some  weeks  ago,  the  ho- 
nour of  my  freedom  in  a  silver  box,  by  the  hands 
of  Mr  Stannard ;  *  but  it  was  not  delivered  to  me 
in  as  many  weeks  more ;  because,  I  suppose,  he  was 
too  full  of  more  important  business.  Since  that 
>ime  I  have  been  wholly  confined  by  sickness,  so 
that  I  was  not  able  to  return  you  my  acknowledg- 
ment ;  and,  it  is  with  much  difficulty  I  do  it  now, 
my  head  continuing  in  great  disorder.  Mr  Faulk-  v 
Her  will  be  the  bearer  of  my  letter,  who  sets  out  this 
morning  for  Cork. 

I  could  have  wished,  as  I  am  a  private  man,  that. 


*  Ealon  Stannard,  Esq.  then  Recorder  of  Dublin,  and  after. 
ward  made  his  Majesty's  Prime  Serjeant  at  Law,  in  the  room  of 
Anthony  Malone,  Esq.  who  was  promoted  to  the  Chancellorship 
•f  the  Exchequer..— D.  S. 
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in  the  instrument  of  my  freedom,  you  had  pleased 
to  assign  your  reasons  for  making  choice  of  me.  t 
know  it  is  a  ustial  compliment  to  bestow  the  free- 
dom of  the  city  on  an  archbishop,  or  lord  chancel- 
lor, and  other  persons  of  great  titles,  merely  upon 
account  of  their  stations  or  power:  but  a  private 
man,  and  a  perfect  stranger,  without  power  or  gran- 
deur, may  justly  expect  to  find  the  motives  assigned 
in  the  instrument  of  his  freedom,  on  what  account 
he  is  thus  distinguished.  And  yet  I  cannot  discover 
in  the  whole  parcliment  scrip  any  one  reason  offered. 
Next,  as  to  the  silver  box,  *  there  is  ^ot  so  much  as 
my , name  upon  it,  nor  any  one  syllable  to  show  it 
was  a  present  from  your  city.  Therefore  I  have,  by 
the  advice  of  friends,  agreeable  with  my  opinion, 
sent  back  the  box  and  instrument  of  freedom  by  Mr 
Faulkner,  to  be  returned  to  you :  leaving  to  your 
choice,  whether  to  insert  the  reasons  for  which  you 
were  pleased  to  give  me  my  freedom,  or  bestow  the 
box  upon  some  more  worthy  person  whom  you  may 
have  an  intention  to  honour,  because  it  will  equally 
fit  every  body.  I  am,  with  true  esteem  and  grati- 
tude. Gentlemen, 

Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


*  In  coiMeqnence  of  this  letter,  there  was  an  inscription,  and 
the  city  arms  of  Cork,  engraved  on  the  box,  and  reasons  on  the 
parchment  iostrument  for  presenting  him  with  the  freedom  of 
that  city D.  S« 
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FROM  JVIR  FARREN. 

Cork,  Sept  14,  1737. 
Reverend  Sir, 

I  AM  favoured  with  yours  by  Mr  Faulkner,  and 
am  sorry  the  health  of  a  man  the  whole  kingdom 
has  at  heart,  should  be  so  much  in  danger. 

When  the  box  with  your  freedom  was  given  the 
recorder,  to  be  presented  to  you,  1  hoped  he  would, 
in  the  name  of  the  city,  have  expressed  their  grate- 
ful acknowledgments  for  the  many  services  the  pub- 
lic have  received  from  you,  which  are  the  motives 
that  induced  us  to  make  you  one  of  our  citizens ;  and 
as  they  will  ever  remain  monuments  to  your  glory, 
we  imagined  it  needless  to  make  any  inscription  on 
the  box,  and  especially  as  we  have  no  precedents 
on  our  books  for  any  such.     But,  as  so  great  and 
deserving  a  patriot  merits  all  distinction  that  can  be 
made,  I  have,  by  the  consent  and  approbation  of 
the  council,  directed  the  box  to  you^  and  hope,  what 
is  inscribed  upon  it,  although  greatly  inferior  to 
what  your  merit  is  entitled  to,  will  however  demon- 
strate the  great  regard  and  respect  we  have  for  you, 
on  account  of  the  many  singular  services  your  pen 
and  your  counsel  have  done  this  poor  country ;  and 
am,  reverend  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  ser- 
vant, 

Thomas  Farren,  Mayor. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


ISQ  BPI8T0LART  COftEESPONDBNCB . 

FROM  LORD  BATHURST. 

Cireaoester,  Oct.  5y  1737.  ^ 
Dear  Mr  Dean, 

That  I  oftea  think  of  you  is  moat  certain,  but  if 
I  should  write  to  you  as  often,  you  would  think  me 
extremely  troublesome.  I  was  alarmed  some  time 
ago  with  hearing  that  you  were  much  indisposed ; 
but  if  later  accounts  are  to  be  depended  upon,  yoa 
are  now  in  perfect  health.  I  should  be  heartily  glad 
to  have  that  news  confirmed  to  me  by  two  lines  un- 
der your  hand :  however,  I  write  to  you  under  that 
supposition,  for  which  reason  I  have  cut  out  a  litde 
business  for  you. 

That  very  pretty  epistle  which  you  writ  many 
years  ago  to  Lord  Oxford,  is  printed  very  incorrect- 
ly. I  have  a  copy  (of  which  I  send  you  a  tran- 
script) which  has  some  very  good  lines  in  it,  that  are 
not  in  the  printed  copy ;  and  besides,  if  you  will 
compare  it  with  the  original,  you  will  find  that  you 
left  off  without  going  through  with  the  epistle.  The 
fable  of  the  country  and  city  mouse  is  as  prettily  told 
as  any  thing  of  that  kind  ever  was :  possibly,  if  you 
look  over  your  papers,  you  may  find  that  you  fi- 
nished the  whole ;  if  not,  I  enjoin  you  as  a  task,  to 
go  through  with  it  -,  and  I  beg  of  you,  do  not  suffer 
an  imperfect  copy  to  stand,  while  it  is  in  your  power 
to  rectify  it.*  Adieu !  do  me  the  justice  to  believe 
me  most  faithfully  and  unalterably  yours. 


•  On  tlie  back  of  the  original  letter,  Dr  Swift  bas  obserTed, 
that  upon  receiTing  it,  he  added  twenty  lines  to  the  poem.  It 
is  in  imitation  of  Uie  sixth  satire  of  the  second  book  of  Horace^ 
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TO  MR  COPE. 

Deaaerjr  Hovae^  Not.  ll^  1737. 
Sir, 
I  WAS  just  going  to  write  to  you,  when  your  clerk 
brought  me  your  note  for  thirty-six  pounds,  which 
was  more  by  a  third  part  than  I  desired,  and  for 
which  I  heartily  thank  you.  I  have  been  used  since 
my  illness  to  hear  so  many  thousand  lies  told  of 
myself  and  others,  and  so  circumstantially,  that  my 
head  was  almost  turned  ;  and  if  I  gave  them  any 
credit,  it  was  because  one  thing  I  knew  perfectly^ 
that  we  differed  entirely  in  our  opinions  of  public 
management.  I  did  and  do  detest  the  lowering  of 
the  gold,  because  I  saw  a  resolution  seven  years  old 
of  your  House  of  Commons  of  a  very  different  na- 
ture, and  have  since  seen  tracts  against  it,  which  to 
me  were  demonstrations ;  and  am  assured,  as  well  as 
know  by  experience,  that  I  have  not  received  a  pen- 
ny except  from  you.  However,  ahhousfh  I  know  you 
to  be  somewhat  of  what  we  call  a  gi^er,  yet  I  atn 
convinced  by  your  assertions  that  I  was  ill  informed ; 
and  yet  we  differ  so  much  in  the  present  politics, 
that  1  doubt  it  will  much  affect  the  good- will  you 
fermerly  seemed  to  bear  me.  I  grant,  that  the 
bishops,  the  people  in  employments  of  all  kinds  who 
receive  salaries,  and  some  others,  will  not  lose  a  pen- 
ny, by  lowering  the  money,  because  they  must  still 
have  their  pay ;  and,  if  your  estate  be  set  much  un« 
der  value,  you  will  be  no  sufferer ;  though  I,  and 


and  it  is- printed  with  the  additional  lines,  in  the  Works  of  Mr 
Pope^-H.    • 
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thousand  of  others,  will  soundly  feel  the  smarts  and 
particularly  the  lower  clergy,  who  I  find  are  out  of 
every  body's  good  graces;  but  for  what  reasons 
I  know  not.  I  hear  your  house  is  forming  a  bill^ 
against  all  legacies  to  the  churcb,  or  any  public 
charity,  which  puts  me  under  a  great  diflSculty;  be- 
cause, by  my  will,  I  have  bequeathed  my  whole 
fortune  to  build  and  endow  an  hospital  for  lunatics 
and  idiots,  f  I  wish  I  had  any  certainty  in  that 
matter.  Ytfu  mistook  me  in  one  expression ;  what 
I  said  was,  that  I  wished  all  who  were  for  lowering 
the  gold,  were  lowered  to  the  dust ;  and  I  might 
explain  it,  so  that  it  would  bear  the  sense  of  caus- 
ing them  to  repent  in  dust  and  ashes.  I  am.  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


♦  This  biU  did  not  pass.—F. 

f  The  Dean  drew  up  a  petition  to  the  House  of  Lords  in  Ire. 
land,  to  be  excepted  in  the  heads  of  the  bill  for  a  mortmain  act, 
then  in  agitation,  that  he  might  be  at  liberty  to  fulfil  his  beoe- 
Tolent  intention :  but  the  bill  did  not  pass.  The  hospital  (en- 
dowed by  Dr  Swift's  legacy  of  aboTe  10,000  pounds)  was  incor. 
porated  by  charter,  in  August  1746.  By  a  printed  state,  in  1770, 
it  appears,  that,  by  the  addition  of  other  legacies,  the  trustees 
were  enabled  at  that  time  to  admit  tUrty.fonr  patients  on  tlie  es> 
tablishment ;  and  had  also  sixteen  boardefa  under  cuie^  at  the 
rate  of  thirty  guineas  a  year  for  each.-.-F« 
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FROM  LORD  MOUNTJOY.* 

November  17,  1737. 
Sir,  • 

I  SHALL,  with  great  pleasure,  bring  in  your  pe- 
tition to-morrow,  the  House  of  Lords  not  sitting  un- 
til then ;  but  I  find  there  is  a  small  mistake  in  point 
of  form,  which  will  be  proper  to  be  set  right  b^ore 
the  petition  shall  be  presented,  t 

You  mention  the  bill  as  if  it  would  certainly  pass, 
and  be  transmitted  into  England ;  instead  of  which, 
I  muBt  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  say,  that  <^  there 
are  heads  of  a  bill  depending  now  before  your  lord- 
ships' committee,  in  order  to  prevent,*'  fee*  &c.,  for 
until  such  time  as  it  shall  have  gone  through  that, 
no  one  can  declare  the  fate  of  it. 

I  should  not  be  so  impertinent  as  to  pretend  to 
direct  you  in  this,  but  that  I  apprehend  you  did  not 
know  the  progress  the  bill  has  taken ;  if  you  will  get 
it  writ  over  again,  my  servant  shall  wait  to  bring 
itto  me,  and  I  shall  take  care,  as  soon  as  the  pett« 
tion  is  received,  to  have  a  clause  ready,  in  pursuance 
of  it,  to  except  your  charity.-  I  am,  with  great  re- 
spect. Sir, 
Your  most  obedieat  and  most  humble  servant, 

MoUNTJOY. 


*  WUliam  Stewart,  Visconnt  Moontjoj,  ^created  Earl  of  Bles. 
tSntoa^  Dee.  7,  1746. 

f  The  Dean's  petition  to  be  excepted  from  the  mortmain  bill 
in  case  it  sbonld  pas^.  It  stated,  that  he  liad  long  since  bequeath, 
ed  his  fortune  to  pious  uses,  and  was  determined  to  remit  it  abroad 
forfimiUr  purposes  if  his  petition  was  refused* 
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FROM  MR  FORD. 

Norember  4?,  1787. 

I  CANKOT  help  patting  yon  in  mind  of  me  some- 
times, though  1  am  sure  of  having  no  return.  I  of* 
ten  read  your  name  in  the  newspapers,  but  hardly 
have  any  other  account  of  you,  except  when  I  hap- 
pen to  see  Lord  Orrery.  He  told  me.  the  last  time, 
that  you  bad  been  ill,  but  were  perfectly  recovered. 

I  hear  they  are  going  to  publish  two  volumes 
more  of  your  works.  I  see  no  reason  why  all  the 
pamphlets  published  at  the  end  of  the  queen's  reign 
might  not  be  inserted.*  Your  objection  of  their  be- 
ing momentary  things^  will  not  hold.  Killing  no 
Murder,  and  many  other  old  tracts,  are  still  read 
with  pleasure,  not  to  mention  Tully's  Letters,  which 
have  not  died  with  the  times.  My  comfort  is,  they 
will  some  time  or  other  be  found  among  my  Cooks 
with  the  author's  name,  and  posterity  obliged  with 
them.  I  have  been  driven  out  of  a  great  bouse, 
where  I  had  lodged  between  four  and  five  years,  by 
new  lodgers,  with  an  insupportable  noise,  and  have 
taken  a  little  one  to  myself  in  a  little  court,  merely 
for  the  sake  of  sleeping  in  quiet.  It  is  in  St  James's 
Place,  and  called  Little  Cleveland  Court.  I  believe 
you  never  observed  it ;  for  I  never  did,  though  I 
lodged  very  near  it,  till  I  was  cag'ied  there  to  see  the 
house  I  have  taken.  Though  coaches  come  in,  it 
consists  of  but  six  houses  in  all.  Mine  is  but  two 
stories  high,  contrived  exactly  as  I  would  wish,  as  I 
seldom  eat  at  home.  The  ground  floor  is  of  small 
use  to  me;  for  the  fore  parlour  is  flung  into  the 
entry,  and  makes  a  magnificent  London  hall.  The 
back  one,  by  their  ridioulous  custom  of  tacking  a 
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closet  almost  of  the  same  bigness  "to  it,  is  so  dark^ 
that  I  can  hardly  see  to  read  there  in  the  middle  of 
the  day.  Up  one  pair  of  stairs  I  have  a  very  good 
dining-room,  which  on  the  second  floor  is  divided 
into  two,  and  makes  room  for  my  whole  family,  a 
man  and  a  maid,  both  at  boarA*wages.  Over,  my 
bedchamber  is  my  study,  the  pleasantest  part  of  the 
bouse,  from  whence  you  have  a  full  view  of  Buck- 
ingham House,  and  all  that  part  of  the  park.  My 
furniture  is  clean  and  new,  but  of  the  cheapest 
things  I  could  find  out.  The  most  valuable  goods 
I  have  are  two  different  prints  of  you.  I  am  still  in 
great  hopes  I  shall  one  day  have  the  happiness  of 
seeing  you  in  it. 

Every  body  agrees  the  queen's  death  was  wholly 
owing  to  h^r  own  fault.  She  had  a  rupture,  which 
she  would  not  discover ;  *  and  the  surgeon  who 
opened  her  navel,  declared  if  he  had  known  it  two 
days  sooner,  she  should  have  been  walking  about 
tbe.  next  day.  By  her  concealing  her  distemper, 
they  gave  her  strong  cordials  for  the  gout  in  her 
stomach,  which  di.d  her  great  mischief  The  king 
is  said  to  have  given  her  the  first  account  of  her 
condition :  she  bore  it  with  great  remlution,  and 
immediately  sent  for  the  rest  of  her  children,  to  take 
formal  leave  of  them,  but  absolutely  refused  to  see 
the  Prince  of  Wales ;  nor  could  the  Archbishop  of 


*  Her  complaint  was,  for  a  long  time,  only  known  by  the  king 
and  ber  German  nurse,  Mrs  Mailborne,  and  Lady  Sundon,  who, 
by  participating  in  the  secret,  prescryed  a  great  inflncnce  over 
thd  qnecn.  The  shrewdness  of  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  however, 
pffiMtiated  the  mysteiy,  by  remarking,  that  among  the  physical 
questions  which  she  pat  to  him  after  the  death  of  his  wife,  the 
queen  most  frequently  adverted  to  the  case  of  a  rupture,  which 
was  not  Lady  Walpole's  disease. 
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Canterbury,  when  he  gave  her  the  sacrament,  pre- 
vail on  her,  though  she  said  she  heartily  forgave^ 
the  prince.     It  is  thought  her  death  will  be  a  loss, 
at  least  in  point  of  ease,  to  some  of  the  ministers. 

Since  Lewis  has  lost  his  old  wife,  he. has  had  an 
old  maiden  niece  t&  live  with  him,  continues  the 
same  life,  takes  the  air  in  his  coach,  dines  moderate- 
ly at  home,  and  sees  nobody. 

It  was  reported,  and  is  still  believed  by  many, 
that  Sir  Robert  Walpole  upon  the  loss  of  his,  made 
Miss  Skirret  an  honest  woman ;  but  if  it  be  so,  the 
marriage  is  not  yet  owned. 

That  you  may,  in  health  and  happiness,  see  ma- 
ny 30th  of  Novembers,  is  the  most  sincere  and  hear- 
ty wish  of  yours,  &c. 

C.  Ford. 

If  you  will  be  so  kind  as  to  let  me  hear  from  you 
once  again,  you  may  either  direct  to  Me  at  the 
Cocoa  Tree,  or  to  Little  Cleveland  Court,  in  St 
James's  Place. 


FROM  THE  CHEVALIER  RAMSAY. 

At  PariB,  Not.  29,  1737. 
Reverend  Sir, 
I  RECEIVED  only  some  weeks  ago  the  works  you 
were  pleased  to  send  me,  and  have  perused  them 
with  new  pleasure.  I  still  find  in  them  all  the  marks 
of  that  original  genius  and  universal  beneiicence 
which  compose  your  character.  I  cannot  send  yoa 
in  return,  any  such  valuable  compositions  of  mine  ; 
but  you  will  receive,  by  the  first  ships  that  go  for 
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Ireland,  my  History  of  the  M aresthal  de  Turenne^ 
the  greatest  French  hero  that  ever  was.  I  shall  be 
glad  to  know  your  opinion  of  the  performance. 

I  am>  with  the  greatest  respect,  veneration,  and 
friendship,  dear  Sir,  your  most  humble,  and  most 
obedient  servant. 

The  Chbvalibb  Ramsay. 

Pray  allow  me  to  assure  Mr  Sican  of  my  most  hum- 
ble respects. 

If  you  have  any  commands  for  me  in  this  country, 
or  for  any  of  your  friends,  pray  direct  for  ine, 
under  a  cover.  A  sen  Altesse  Manseigneur  U 
campte  dEvreux,  giniral  de  la  cavailerie  d  Pa* 
ris. 


FROM  LORD  BATHURST. 

'Scarcllffe  Fann,  Dec.  6, 1737. 
Dbab  Sib, 
I  beceived  a  letter  from  you  at  Cirencester,  full 
of  life  aud  spirits,  which  gave  me  singular  satisfac- 
tion ;  but  those  complaints  you  make  of  the  deplor^ 
able  state  of  Ireland,  made  me  reflect  upon  the  con- 
dition of  England,  and  I  am  inclined  to  think  it  is 
not  much  better;  possibly  the  only  difference  is, 
that  we  shall  be  the  last  devoured.  *  1  have  at- 
tended parliament  many  years,  and  never  found  that 
I  could  do  any  good ;  I  have  therefore  entered  up-> 
on  a  new  scheme  of  life,  and  am  determined  to  look 


*  The  promise  of  Polypkene  to  UlysM.— -H. 
VOL.  XIX*  N 
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after  my  own  affairs  a  little.  I  am  now  in  a  small 
£Mrm«house  in  Derbyshire,  and  my*  chief  business  is 
to  take  care  that  my  agents  do  not  impose  upon  my 
Ijeoaots.  I  am  for  letting  them  all  good  bargains, 
that  my  rents  may  be  paid  as  long  as  any  rents  can 
be  paid ;  and  when  the  time  comes  that  there  is  no 
money,  they  are  honest  fellows,  and  will  bring  me 
in  what  corn  and  cattle  I  shall  want.  I  want  no 
foreign  commodities;  my  neighbour  the  Duke  of 
Kingston  has  imported  one ;  *  but  I  do  not  think  it 
worth  the  carriage. 

.  I  passed  through  London  in  my  way  here,  and 
every  body  wondered  1  could  leave  them,  they  were 
«o  full  of  speculations  upon  the  great  event  which 
lately  happened ;  j*  but  I  am  of  opinion  some  time 
will  be  necessary  to  produce  any  consequences. 
Some  consequences  will  certainly  follow ;  but  time 
must  ripen  matters  for  them.  I  could  send  you 
many  speculations  of  my  oiyn  and  others  upon  this 
subject ;  but  it  is  too  nice  a  subject  for  me  to  ban- 
,  die  in  a  post-letter.  It  is  not  every  body  who  ought 
to  have  liberty  to  abuse  their  superiors ;  if  a  man 
has  so  much  wit  as  to  get  the  majority  of  mankind 
on  his  side,  he  is  often  safe ;  or  if  he  is  known  to 
have  talents  tha,t  can  make  an  abuse  stick  close,  he 
is  still  safer.  You  may  say,  where  is  the  occasion 
of  abasing  any  body?  I  never  did  in  my  life  ;  but 
you  have  often  told  truth  of  persons,  who  would 
rather  you  had  abused  them  in  the  grossest  man- 
ner. 


*  Madame  la  Toucbe,  a  French  ladj. — B. 

f  The  death  of  Queen  Giroline,  on  Sunday  evening^  Novem. 
ber  20,  1737.— B.  it  was  expected  that  this  ercnt  would  baro 
occasioned  a  change  of  ministry. 
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i  may  say  in  parliament,  that  we  areimpov'ei^idh-' 
ed  at  hdtne,  and  rendered  contemptible  abroad^  be ^ 
cause  nobody  w]]l  care  to  call  upon  me  to  prcnee  it^ 
but  I  do  not  know  whether  I  may  ii^nture  to  put 
that'  in  a  letter,  at  least  in  a  letter  to  a  disaffected 
person ;  such  you  will  be  reputed  as  long  as  you 
live ;  after  your  death,  perhaps,  you  .may  stand 
recitis  m  cuna.  ♦ 

I  met  Our  friend  Pope  in  town  ;  he  is  als  Sure  tcf 
be  there  in  a  bustle,  as  a  porpus  in  a  storm.  He 
told  me  that  he  would  retire  to  Twickenham  for  a 
fortnight ;  but  I  doubt  it  much.  Since  I  found  by 
your  last,  that  your  hand  and  your  bead  arebotn 
in  sagood  a  condition,  let  me  heap  from  you  some^ 
timeSi  And  do  not  be  discouraged  that  I  s^nd  you 
nothing  worth  reading- now:  I  have  talked  with  no^ 
body  for  some  time  past^  but  farmers  and  plou^-* 
men  ;  when  I  come  into  good  company  again,  I  may 
possibly  be  l^ss  insipid ;  bot  in  whatever  condition  f 
am,  I  shall  always  be  most  ambrtious  of  your  friend*' 
ship,  and  most  desirous ^of  your  esteem,  being  most 
iaithfuUy  and  sincerely,  dear  Sir, 

Your  obedient  bumble  senrant, 

Batmurst. 


.T 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 


Deanery  House,  D^c^  Iby  1737. . 

Mr  Faulkner, 
The  short  treatise  that  I  here  send  you  enclosed 
was  put  into  my  hands  by  a  very  worthy  person, 
of  much  ancient  learning,  as  well  as  knowledge  in 
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the  lav«  of  both  kingdoms.^  Hq  ia  likewise  a  lojMt 
loyal  subject  to  Kim  George,  apd  wholly  attached 
to  the  HaDover  family,  and  is  a  geatlemao  of  as 
mauy  virtues  as  I  have  any  where  met.    However, 
it  seems,  he  cannot  be  blind  or  unconcerned  at  the 
mistaken  conduct  of  his  country  in  a  point  of  the 
highest  importance  to  its  ^wehare*.    He  has  Iearn« 
edly  shown,  from  the  practice  of  all  wise  nations  ia 
()ast  and  late  i^s,  that  tillage  was. the  great  piiilci*- 
pl^and  foundation  of  their  wealth ;  and  recommends 
the  practice  of  It  to  this  kingdom  with  the  most 
weighty  reasons.  He  mentiiDns  the  prodigious  sums 
sent  out  yearly  for  importing  all  sorts  of  cQrn>in  the 
miserable  moneyless  condition  we  are  now  in«   To 
which  I  cannot  but  add«  that  in  reading  the  resolu* 
tions  of  the,  last  sesfiioqsy  I  have  obsi^rved  in  seve* 
lal  papers  that  the  honourable  House  of  Commcms 
aeem  to  be  of  the  same  sentiment,  altbouffh  the  in* 
crease  of  tillage  may  be  q£  advantage  to  we  clergy, 
whom  I  conceive  to  be  as  loyal  a  body  of  men  to 
the  present  king  and  family  as  any  in  the  nation ; 
and,  by  the  great  providence  of  God,  it  is  so  order- 
ed, that  if  the  clergy  be  fairly  dealt  with,  whatever 
increases  their  maintenance  will  more  laigely  in-> 
crease  the  estates  of  the  landed  men,  and  the  profits 
of  their  farmers. 

I  desire  you,  Mr  Faulkner,  to  print  the  treatise 
in  a  fair  letter  and  a  good  paper. 

I  am,  your  faithful  friend  ..and  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 


a  Aleisader  Macsalaj,  Esq. 
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TO  DR  CLANCY. 

Deanery  Hoase,  ChristniM  Daj,  1737. 

Sib,  ^  , 

Son  B  friend  of  .mine  lent  me  a  comedy,^  which 
I  am  told  nxas  written  by  you  :  I  reoA  it  carefully, 
with  much  pleasure,  60  account  fouth  of  the  cha* 
racters.and  the  moral.  I  have  bo  interest  with  the 
people  eif  the  playhouse,  else  I  should  gladly  re« 
commend  it  to  them.  I  send  yon  a  small  present^f 
in  such  gold  as  will  not  gtre  you  trouble  to  change ; 
tot  I  much  pity  your  loss  of  sight,  ^  which  if  it  please 
ed  Ood  to  let  you  enjoy,  your  o^er  talents  might 
hare  been  your  honest  supporty  and  hare  eased  you 
of  your  present  confineinent*     I  am.  Sir, 

Your  welUwtshiag  friend  and  humble  serrattt, 

'    '  JoK.  SwiFt*  •  - 

I  know  not  who  lent  me  the  play ;  if  it  came  fibiA 

you,  I  will  send  it  bock  to^moirrowj 
This  letter  and  the  packet  were  sealed  with  the 

head  of  Socrates. 


*  <<  The  Sharper,'*  the  principal  character  of  which  perform- 
aoce  was  deiigned  to  represent  Colonel  Chartres. — D.  S. 

f  This  packet  contained  five  poonds  in  small  pieces  of  gold  of 
difierent  kinds  ;  of  which  the  largest  did  not  exceed  the  ?al^  of 
Are  shillings.  A  little  time  after  (says  Dr  Clancy)  I  sent  him  a 
parcel  of  tickets :  he  kept  but  one,  winch  he  said  he  had  ptudfor^ 
and  afterwards  sent  me  two  four  pound  pieces  for  morc.--See 
Clancy's  Memoirs,  Yot.  IL  page  59.— IX  S. 

I  Dr  Clancy  had  pursued  the  study  of  physic,  and  was  patro- 
nised by  Dr  Helsham ;  but  having  lost  his  sight  by  a  cold  in 
1737,  before  he  could  regularly  engage  in  the  business  of  his  pro* 
fession^  he  kept  a  Latin  school  for  his  support— D.  S. 
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FROM  t ADY  HOWTH. 

Dec.  36,  1737. 
Dear  Sir, 
:  Knowing  yon  to  be  rety  poor,  I  hsve  sent  you 
9  couple  of  wild^-ducks,  a  couple  of  partridgeB,  ar 
side  of  venison^  and  some  plover,  which  will  help 
to  keep  your  house  this  Christims.  You  may 
make  a  miser's  feast,  and  drink  your  blme^efyed 
i^}rmph.  ^  in  a  humper,  as  we  do  the  drapier :  and 
^hen  these  ^re'iout,.  let  me^know,  and  you  sbatt 
have  a'  fresh  supply.  I  have  sent  them  by  a  black- 
gaaixl,  knowing  you  to  be  of  a  very  generous  tern* 
per,  though  very  poor.  My  lord  and  husband 
joins  with,  me  in  wishing  you  a  merry  Christmas, 
and  mray  of  them  ;  and'  am  sincerely  your  affec- 
tionate friend  and  sea-nymph. 

Jf  I  signed  my  n^me,  and  the  letter  shoiiM  be  foaoda 
you  and  I  might  be  suspected. 


FROM  DR  CLANCY. 

Dec.  27,  1737. 

Reverend  Sm, 
When  I  strive  to  express  the  thorough  sense  % 
have  of  your  humanity  and  goodness,  my  attempt 


*  Lady  Howth  baying  very  sparkling  blue-grey  eyes,  Dfs 
Swift  used  to  distiDguish  her  by  the  naine  of  ^^  the  blae-eyed 
Nymph.''— ».     .. 
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ceases  iq  admiration  of  them.  You  have  favoured 
my  performance  urith  some  degree  of  approbation, 
And  you  have  con^dered  my  unfortunate  conditioit 
by  a  mark  of  your  known  benevolence :  from  my 
very  soul  I  sincerely  thank  you.  That  approba-. 
tion,  which  in  some  more  happy  periods  of  my  life 
would  have  made  me  proud  even  to  vanity,  has 
now  in  my  distress  comforted  and  soothed  toy  mi- 
sery. 

If  I  did  not  fear  being  troublesome,  I  should  do 
myself  the  honour  of  waiting  upon  you,  if  you 
will  be  pleased  to  permit  me  to  do  so.  At  any 
time  I  am  ready  to  c^y  your  command;  and  ain; 
with  the  utmost  respect  and  gratitude,  Sir,  your 
Aost  obliged  humble; servant, 

Mic.  Clancy* 


BBfe 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Deanery  Honse,  Doblin,  Jan.  6,  1737-S. 
Sir, 
I  HAVE  often  mentioned  toyoii  an  earnest  desire 
I  had,  and  still  have,  to  record  the  merit  and  ser- 
vices of  the  lord  mayor,  Humphrey  French  ;*  whom 
I  often  desired,  after  his  mayoralty,  to  give  me  an 
account  of  many  passives  that  happened  in  his 
mayoralty,  and  which  he  has  often  put  off,  on'the 
pretence  of  his  forgetfulness,  but  in  reality  of  his 
modesty :    I  take  him  to  be  a  h^o  in  his  kind^ 


*  The  Drnn  addressed  to  Mr  French  his  Tttrsioa  of  an  Ode  of 
Horace. 
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W^d  that  he  ought  to  be  imitMed  by  all  his  8uc« 
pessors,  as  far  ais  their  genius  can  read).  I  desire 
you  therefore  to  inquire  among  all  his  friends  whom 
you  are  acquainted  with,  to  press  them  to  give 
you  the  particulars  of  what  they  can  remeomer^ 
not  only  during  the  general  conduct  of  his  life, 
wherev^  be  had.  any  power  or  authority  in  the  ci^ 
ty,.  but  particularly  from  Mr  Maple,  who  was  his 
intimate  friend,  who  knew  him  best,  and  could 
give  the  most  juat  character  of  himself  and  hia  ac- 
tions* 

When  I  shall  have  got  a  sufficient  information  of 
all  thSese  particulars,  I  will,  although  I  am  oppres<> 
sed  with  age  and  infirmities,  stir  up  all  the  little 
spirit  I  can  raise,  to  give  the  publick  an  account  of 
that  «reat  patriot ;  and  propose  him  as  an  example 
to  all  future  magistrates,  in  order  to  recommend 
his  virtues  to  this  miserable  kingdom.  I  am.  Sir, 
Your  very  humble  servant, 
Jon.  Swift. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  Jm.179  1737.8. 
Mt  Dear  Old  Friend, 
I  HAVE  for  almost  three  years  past  being  only  the 
shadow  of  my  former  self,  with  years  and  sickness, 
and  rage  against  all  public  proceedings,  especially 
in  this  miserable  oppressed  country.  I  have  en* 
tirely  lost  my  memory,  except  when  it  is  roused 
by  perpetual  subjects  of  vexation.  Mr  Richard- 
son, who  is  youf  manager  in  your  society  of  Lon- 
donderry, tells  me  he  hears  you  &re  in  tolerable 
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health  and  good  spirits.  I  lately  saw  him,  and  he 
said  he  intended  soon  to  wait  on  you  in  London. 
He  is  a  gentleman  of  very  good  abilities,  and  a 
member  of  parliament  here.  He  comes  often  to 
town,  and  then  1  never  fail  of  seeing  him  at  the 
deanery,  where  we  constantly  drink  yout  health. 
I  have  not  been  out  of  doors,  farther  than  my  gar- 
den, for  several  months,  and,  unless  the  summer 
will  assist  me,  I  believe  there  will  be  the  end  of 
my  travels.  Our  friend  Lewis  has  writ  to  me  once 
or  twice,  and  makes  the  same  complaint  that  I  do, 
so  that  you  are  the  heartiest  person  of  the  three. 
I  luckily  call  to  mind  an  affair  that  many  of  my 
friends  have  pressed  me  to.  There  is  a  church  liv- 
ing in  your  gift,  and  upon  your  society  lands,  which 
18  now  possessed  by  one  Doctor  Squire,  Who  is  so 
decayed  that  be  cannot  possibly  live  a  montii.  This 
living,  I  am  told,  is  about  ISOl.  or  something  more, 
a-year ;  I  remember  I  got  it  for  him  by  the  assist-, 
ance  of  Sir  William  Withers  and  you  ;  and  since  it 
is  now  likely  to  be  so  soon  vacant,  I  insist  upon  it, 
that  if  Doctor  Squire  dies,  you  will  bestow  it  to  Mr 
William  Dunkin,  a  clergyman,  upon  whose  charac- 
ter I  have  lately  taken  him  into  my  favour.  He  is 
a  gentleman  ot  much  wit,  and  the  best  £nglish,  as 
well  as  Latin,  poet  in  this  kingdom :  he  has  lOOl.  a 
year  from  our  university,  to  be  continued  till  he  is 
provided  for.  He  is  a  pious,  regular  man,  highly 
esteemed ;  but  our  bishops,  like  yours,  have  little 
regard  for  such  accomplishments,  while  they  have 
any  dunces  of  nephews  or  cousins.  I  therefore  chawe 
you  to  use  your  influence  and  authority  that  Mr 
punkin  may  have  this  church  living  upon  the  de- 
cease of  Doctor  Squire ;  because  you  know  that  my 
talent  was  a  little  (or  rather  too  much)  tikrned  lx> 
poetry ;  but  he  is  wiser  than  I^  because  be  writes 
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no  satires,  whereby  you  kaow  well  enougb  ho^ 
many  great  people  I  disobliged^  and  suffered  by  an*^ 
gering  great  people  in  favour*  Farewell,  my  dear 
friend  of  near  thirty  years  standing.  How  many 
friends  have  we  lost  since  our  acquaintance  b^an  ? 
I  desire  you  will  present  my  most  humble  service 
and  respect  to  my  Lord  and  Lady  Oxford,  I  am 
ever,  with  great  affection  and  esteem^  dear  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swirr. 

My  kind  love  and  service  to  Mr  Pope  when  you 
see  him,  and  to  my  old  true  friend,  and  yours,  Mr 
Lewis. 

To  show  my  memory  gone,  I  wrote  this  letter  a 
week  ago,  and  thought  it  was  sent,  till  I  found  it 
this  morning,  which  is  Jan.  28,  1737-8- 


TO  MISS  RICHARDSON. 

January  28,  l737-8« 
Madam, 
I  MUST  begin  my  correspondence  by  letting  you 
know  that  your  uncle  is  the  most  unreasonable  per-^ 
son  I  was  ever  acquainted  with ;  and  next  to  hina, 
you  are  the  second,  although  I  think  impartially  that 
you  are  worse  than  he.  I  never  had  the  honour  and 
happiness  of  seeing  you;  nor  can  ever  expect  it,  un* 
less  you  make  the  first  advance  by  coming  up  ta 
town,  where  I  am  confined  by  want  of  health ;  and 
my  travelling  days  are  over.  I  find  you  follow  your 
uncle's  steps,  by  maliciously  bribing  a  useless  man,, 
who  can  never  have  it  in  his  power  to  serve  or  divert 
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yoC  I  have  itadeed  continued  a  very  long  friendship 
with  Alderman  Barber^  who  is  governor  of  the  Lon* 
don  society  about  ydup  parts:  whereon  Mr  Richard- 
^n*  came  to  the  deanery,  although  it  was  laiot  in 
ffiy  power  to  do  him  the  least  good  office,  feurther 
than  writing  to  the  aldennan.  Howerer,  your  ancle 
case  to  me  several  times :  aiid,  I  believe  after  several 
iiuritations,  dined  with  me  once  or  twice.  This  was 
all  the  provocation  I  erer  gave  him ;  but  he  had  re- 
venge in  his  breast,  and  you  shall  hear  how  he  gra- 
tified it.  Firsts  he  was  told,  '<  That  my  ill  stomach, 
and  a  giddiness  I  Was  subject  to,  forced  me,  in  some 
<tf  those  fits,  to  take  a  spoonful  of  usquebaugh :"  he 
discovered  where  I  bought  it,  and  sent  me  a  dozen 
bottles,  which  cost  him  three  pounds.  He  next  wasr 
toldy  ^'  That  as  I  never  drank  malt  liquors,  so  I  was 
not  able  to  drink  Dublin  claaret  without  mixing  it 
with  a  little  sweet  Spanish  wine :''  he  found  out  the 
merchant  with  whom  I  deal,  by  the  treachery  of  my 
t>utler,  and  sent  me  twelve  dozen  pints  of  that  wine, 
for  which  he  paid  six  pounds.  But  what  can  I  say 
of  a  man,  who>  some  years  before  I  ever  saw  him, 
was  loading  me  every  season  with  salmons,  that  sur- 
feited myself  and  all  my  visitors ;  whereby  it  is  plain 
that  his  malice  reached  to.  all  my  friends  as  well  as 
myself?  At  last,  to  complete  his  ill  designs,  he  must 
needs  force  his  niece  into  the  plot;  because  it  can  be 
proved  that  you  are  his  prime  minister,  and  so  ready 
to  encourage  him  in  his  bad  proceedings  ;  that'you 
have  been  his  partaker  and  second  in  mischief,  by 
sending  me  half  a  dozen  of  shirts,  although  I  never 
once  gave  you  the  least  cause  of  displeasure.  And 
what  is  worse,  the  few  ladies  that  come  to  the  dean* 

•  Of  Kilmacduac-^F. 
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ery  aBWffe:  me,  :thej.  never  flaw  so  finelineii)  orbet^ 
ter  vtorked  up,  or  more  exactly  fitted.     It  is  a  h^ 
piness  they  •were  not  fltockings;  for  then  you  would 
have  knewo  the  length  ofmy  foot.  Upon  the  whole, 
Madain,.!  must  deal  so  plaii^y  as  to  repeat^  that  yoii 
are  more  cruel  even  than  your  uncle ;  to  sttoh  a 
degree,  that  if  my  health  and  a  good  summer  can 
put  it  in.  my  power  to  trarel  toSummer^Seat,  I  mast 
takd  that  jbntney  on  purpose  to  expostulate  with  yen 
for  all  the.  unprovoked  injuries  you  have  done  me.  I 
have  seen  some  persons  who  live  in  your  neighbour^ 
hood)  from  whom  I  have  inquired  into  your  charac- 
ter ;  but  I  found  you  had  bribed  them  all,  by  never 
sending  them  any  such  dangerous  presents ;  for  they 
swore  to  me,  "  That  you  were  a  lady  adorned  with 
all  perfections^  such  as  virMe,  prudence,  wit,  humour, 
excellent  conversation,  and  even  good  housewifery  ;'* 
which  last  is  seldom  the  talent  ch"^  ladies  in  this  king« 
dom.    But  I  take  so  ill  your  manner  of  treating  me, 
that  I  shall  not  believe  one  syllable  of  what  they  said, 
until  I  have  it  by  letter  under  your  own  hand.   Our 
common  run  of  ladies  here  dare  not  read  before  a 
man,  and  much  less  dare  to  write,  for  fear  (as  their 
expression  is)  of  being  exposed.    So  that  when  I  see 
«iy  of  your  sex,  if  they  be  worth  mending,  I  beat 
them  an,  call  them  names,  until  they  leave  off  their 
follies,  and  ask  pardon.     And  therefore,  because 
princes  are  said  to  have  long  hands,  I  wish  I  wert 
a  prince  with  hands  long  enough  to  beat  you  at 
this  distance,  for  all  your  faults,  particularly  your 
ill  treatment  of  me.     However,  I  will  conclude  with 
charity.    May  you  never  give  me  cause  to  change, 
in  any  single  article,  the  opinion  and  idea  I  have 
of  your  person  and  qualities!  may  you  ever  long 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


€oatinue  tlie<leligi»t  of  y6ar  nocb^'  «ini  yonn  wlgh- 
boors  rtfund»  who  deserve  your  good  witUifetn«i,of  sll 
who  have  merit  enough  to  distinguish  you  ! 

I  am,  with  great  respect  and  the  highest  esteem. 
Madam, 

Your  mo9^  ohedtent  and 

most  obliged  humble  servant, 
'      •  JoK- Swift. 


FBOM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY  TO 
MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Dqke  StxciB^  WoBtn^ster,  Feb.  ).4y  17S748. 
ISIadam, 
I  MUST  answer  a  letter  I  never  received.  The 
Dean  tells  me  you  wrote  to  me ;  but  the  seas,  or  the 
postnaasters,  are  in  possession  of  the  manuscript. 
Should  it  fall  into  Curll's  hands,  it  may  come  into 
print,  and  then  I  miMtMkSwer  it  in  print,  which  will 

EVe  me  a  happy  opportunity  of  letting  the  world 
low  how  much  I  am  your  admirer  and  servant. 
I  agree  entirely  with  the  person  who  writes  three 
or  four  paragraphs  in  the  Dean's  letter.  Humour 
and  wit  are,  like  gold  and  silver,  in  great  plenty  in 
Ireland ;  nor  is  there  any  body  that  wants  either  but 
that  abominable  Dean,  the  bane  of  all  learning,  sense, 
and  virtue.  I  wish  we  had  him  here  to  punish  him 
for  bis  various  offences,  particularly  for  his  abhor- 
rence of  the  dear  dear  fashions  of  this  polite  age. 
Pray,  Madam,  send  him,  and  you  will  bear  what  a 
simple  figure  he  will  make  among  the  great  men  of 
our  island,  who  are  every  day  improving  themselves 
in  all  valuable  qualities  and  noble  principles. 
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.  I  rejoice  to  hear  your  fair  daughter  is  in  heahh. 
I  aiD>  to  her  and  you,  a  most  obdlient  buinble  ser* 
vant,  ' 

Orrbrt. 


FROM  CHEVALIER  RAMSAY. 

At  fsLTiBy  Feb.  20,  17S7.8. 

I  SEND  you  here  enclosed  the  bill  of  loading  for 
the  small  box  of  books  I  wrote  of  to  you  some 
time  ago.  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  you  received  them, 
much  more  to  know  if  the  peru^l  pleased  you:  No 
man  having  a  higher  idea  of  your  talents,  genius, 
and  capaicity,  than  he,  who  is,  with  great  respect, 
reverend  Sir, 

your  most  humble  and 

most  obedient  servant, 

A.  Ramsay* 


FROM  MISS  RICHARDSON.  ♦ 

Summer-Scftt,  February  M,  1737*8. 
Sir, 
I  WAS  favoured  some  time  ago  with  your  most 
obliging  letter,  wherein  you  are  pleased  to  say  so 
many  civil  things  to  me,  that  I  have  been  altogether 
at  a  loss  how  to  make  proper  ^acknowledgments  for 
the  honour  you  have  done  me.  The  commenda- 
tions you  are  so  good  at  to  bestow  upon  me,  would 

q  • 

*  Afterifaid  Mrs  Pratt. 
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make  my  vanity  insufferable  to  my  neighbours,  if  I 
were  not  conscious  that  I  do  not  deserve  them;  and 
dthough  I  shall  always  account  it  a  great  unhappi-* 
ness  to  me  that  I  never  have  been  in  your  company, 
yet  this  advantage  I  have  from  it,  that  my  faults  are 
unknown  to  you.  If  I  have  any  thing  commendable 
about-  roe,  I  sincerely  own  myself  indebted  to  you 
for  it,  having  endeavoured  as  much  as  I  could  to 
model  myself  by  the  useful  instructions  that  are  to 
be  gathered  from  your  works ;  for  which  my  sex  in 
general  (although  I  believe  some  of  them  do  not 
^ink  so)  is  highly  obliged  to  you.  The  opinion 
you  are  pleased  to  entertain  of  me,  I  fancy  is  owing 
to  my  uncle's  partiality,  who  has  frequently  been  so 
kind  as  to  take  pains  to  make  persons  unacquainted 
with  me  think  better  of  me  than  afterward  they 
found  I  deserved.  I  have  great  reason  to  complain 
of  his  treatment  in  this  particular;  but  in  all  others 
I  have  met  with  so  much  kindness  from  him,  that 
I  must  think  it  my  duty  to  lay  hold  of  every  oppor- 
tunity that  falls  in  my  way  to  oblige  him.  Sir,  you 
have  it  in  your  power  to  give  me  one,  by  making 
him  a  visit  at  Summer-Seat,  where  all  the  skill  I  have 
in  housekeepii^  should  be  employed  to  have  every 
thing  in  that  manner  that  would  be  most  pleasing  to 
you^  which  I  know  is  the  most  s^reeable  service  I 
could  do  for  him.  You  are  pleased  to  wish  in  your 
letter  that  you  had  hands  long  enough  to  beat  me. 
What  an  honour  and  happines  would  I  esteem  it,  to 
be  thought  worthy  of  your  correction?  But  I  fear 
you  would  find  my  faults  so  numerous,  that  you 
would  think  me  one  of  those  ladies  that  do  not  de- 
serve to  be  mended. 

Your  letter  would  have  given  me  the  greatest 
pleasure. of  any  thing  I  have  ever  met  with,  had  it 
not  been  for  the  complaints  you  make  of  your  health, 
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which  giTe  me  a  most  sensible  coxicern,  as  tbey 
ought  to  do  every  body  that  has  any  regard  for  this 
kingdom.  I  hope  the  good  weather  will  set  you 
right,  and  that  the  suolmer  will  indace  you  to  visit 
this  northern  part  c^  the  world.  I  fear  I  have  by 
this  time  tired  out  your  patience  with  female  imper* 
tinenoe,  and  given  you  too  great  reason  to  change 
the  favouraUe  thoughts  you  did  me  the  honour  to 
entertain  of  me;  I  will  forbear  to  be  longer  trouble- 
fiome  to  you,  only  I  beg  leave  to  add  my  best  wished 
for  your  good. healthy  that  yoU  may  live  many  years 
to  be  a  blessing  to  mankind  in  general,  and  this 
country  in  particular..  I  am,  with  the  highest  esteeoi, 
and  greatest  respect.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  and 
most  humble  servant, 

Kath.  Richardsok. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER, 

Mftrch  8,  I737.a 
Sir, 
Some  of  my  friends  wonder  very  much  at  your 
delaying  to  publish  that  treatise  of  Polite  Conver- 
sation, &c.  when  you  so  often  desired  that  I  should 
hasten  to  correct  the  several  copies  you  sent  me  ; 
which,  as  ill  as  I  have  been,,  and  am  still,  I  dis- 
patched as  fast  as  I  got  them.  I  expect  you  would 
finish  it  immediately,  and  send  it  to  me ;  I  hope 
vou  have  observed  all  the  corrections.  I  hear  you 
nave  not  above  four  or  five  pages  remaining.  I  find 
people  think  you  are  too  negligent ;  and,  if  you  de- 
lay longer,  what  you  fear  may  come  to  pass,  that 
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the  English  edition  may  come  over  before  you  have 
your  own  ready. 

I  am  yoyr  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  March  9^  1737.8. 

My  Dear  and  Constant  Friend, 
I  RBCBiVED  yours  of  February  11th,  and  find, 
with  great  pleasure,  that  we  preserve  the  same  mu- 
tual affection  we  ever  professed,  as  well  as  the  same 
principles  in  church  and  state.  As  to  what  you 
hint,  as  if  I  were  not  cautious  enough  in  making 
recommendations,  you  know  I  have  conversed  too 
long  with  ministers  to  offend  upon  that  article, 
which  I  never  did  but  once,  and  that  when  I  was  a 
beginner.  You  may  remember  that,  on  Mr  Addi- 
son's desire,  I  applied  to  my  Lord  Treasurer  Ox- 
ford in  favour  of  Mr  Steele,  and  his  lordship  gave 
me  a  gentle  rebuke,  which  cured  me  for  ever ;  al- 
though I  got  many  employments  for  dov  friends, 
where  no  objection  could  be  made,  yet  1  confess, 
that  Doctor  Delany,  the  most  eminent  preacher  we 
have,  is  a  very  unlucky  recommender ;  for  he  forced 
me  to  countenance  Pilkington ;  introduced  him  to 
me,  and  praised  the  wit,  virtue,  ^d  humour  of  him 
and  his  wife :  whereas  he  proved  the  falsest  rogue, 
and  she  the  most  profligate  whore  in  either  king- 
dom.*    She  was  taken  in  the  fact  by  her  own  hus- 


•  It  must  be  remembered  that  Barber,  daring  his  mayoralty, 
liad  made  Pilkington  his  chaplain  upon  Swift's  recommendation. 
VOLp  XIX.  O 
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band :  he  is  now  suing  for  a  divorce,  and  will  not 
compass  it ;  she  is  suing  for  a  maintenance,  and  be 
has  none  to  give  hcF.     As  to  Mr  Richardson,  his 
father  was  a  gentleman,  and  his  eldest  brother  is  a 
dean.     1  heir  father  had  but  a  small  fortune  ;  your 
manager  was  the  younger  son ;  he  has  an  excellent 
understanding  in  business,  with  some  share  of  learn- 
ing ;  his  prudence  obliges  him  to  keep  fair  with  all 
parties,  which,  in  this  kingdom,  is  necessary  for  one 
who  has  to  deal  with  numbers,  as  the  business  of 
your  society  requires.    It  is  his  interest  to  deal 
justly  with  your  corporation,  because  people  who 
envy  his  employment,  would  be  ready  enough  to 
complain  ;  and  yet  although  he  has  a  good  estate, 
I  have  not  heard  him  taxed  with  any  unjust  means 
in  procuring  it.     He  is  a  bachelor  like  you  and  roe, 
and  lives  with,  a  maiden  niece,  who  is  a  young  wo- 
man of  very  good  sense  and  discretion.     He  is  a 
member  of  the  House  of  Commons,  and  acts  as 
smoothly  there  as  he  does  in  the  country.     I  am 
so  long  upon  this,  because  1  believe  it  will  give  you 
a  true  notion  of  the  man ;  and  if  you  find,  by  bis 
management,  that  he  gives  you,  who  are  the  go* 
vernor,  any  cause  of  complaint,  let  me  know  the 
particulars,  which  I  will  farther  inquire  into.     I 
must  next  say  something  of  Mr  Dunkin.  I  told  you 
he  was  a  man  of  genius,  and  the  best  poet  we  have, 
and,  you  know,  that  is  a  trade  wherein  I  have 
meddled  too  much  for  my  quiet,  as  well  as  my  for* 
tune ;  hut  1  find  it  generally  agreed  that  he  is  a 
thorough  churchman  in  all  regards.     His  aunt,  to 
whom  he  was  legal  heir,  bequeathed  her  whole 
estate  to  his  university,  only  leaving  him  an  allow- 
ance of  701.  per  annum,  to  support  him  till  he  was 
better  provided  for  ;  but  I  prevailed  on  the  provost 
and  fellows  to  make  it  lOOK  a-year.     "Yesterday  I 
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sent  for  Mr  Dunkin,  and  catechised  him  strictly  on 
bis  principles,  and  was  fully  satisfied  in  them 
by  himself,  as  I  was  before  by  many  of  his 
friends ;  therefore  I  insist  that  you  shall  think  of 
nobody  else,  much  less  of  Mr  Lloyd,  who  is  not  to 
be  compared  in  any  one  view.  Doctpr  Squire  may 
linger  out  for  some  time,  as  consuitiptive  people 
happen  to  do,  but  is  past  hopes  of  recovery.  My 
dear  friend,  I  cannot  struggle  with  disorders  so  well 
as  you ;  for,  as  I  am  older,  my  deafness  is  very 
vexatious,  and  my  memory  almost  entirely  gQpe, 
except  what  I  retain  of  former  times  and  friends ; 
beside  frequent  returns  of  that  cruel  giddiness  which 
you  have  seen  me  under,  although  not  as  yet  with 
so  much  violence.  You,  God  be  praised,  keep  your 
memory  and  hearing,  and  your  health  is  much  bet* 
ter  than  mine,  beside  the  assistance  of  much  abler 
physicians.  If  yon  know  Doctor  Mead,  pray  pre- 
sent him  with  my  most  humble  service  and  grate- 
fnl  acknowledgments  of  his  favours.  Dear  Air  Al- 
derman, why  do  you  make  excuses  for  writing  long 
letters  ?  I  know  nobody  who  writes  better,  or  with 
more  spirit,  with  your  memory  as  entire  as  a  young 
man  of  wit  and  humour.  I  repeat  that  you  present 
my  most  humble  service  to  my  Lord  and  Lady  Ox- 
ford^ and  my  old  friend  Mr  Lewis.  What  is  be- 
come of  Mr  Ford  ?  Is  be  alive?  I  never  bear  from 
him.  We  thank  your  good  city  for  the  present  it 
sent  us  of  a  brace  of  monsters,  called  blasters,  or 
blasphemers,  or  bacchanalians  (as  they  are  here 
called  in  print),  whereof  Worsdail  the  painter,  and 
one  Lints  (a  painter  too,  as  I  hear),  are  the  leaders. 
Pray  God  bless  you  my  dear  friend,  and  let  us  have 
a  correspondence  as  long  as  I  live.  I  am  ever. 
Most  dear  Sir, 

Your  constant  esteemer,  and 
most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 
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I  have  five  old  small  silver  medals  of  Caasar^s,  very 
!*  plain,  with  the  inscription  :  they  were  found  in 

an  old  churchyard.     Would  my  Lord  Oxford 

think  them  worth  taking, 


FROM  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

liondoD^  March  13^  1737-8. 

Most  Dear  and  Honoured  Friend, 
It  was  with  great  pleasure  I  received  yours  of  the 
9th  of  March,  with  the  state  of  your  health,  which 
was  the  more  agreeable,  as  it  contradicted  the  vari- 
ous reports  we  had  of  you  ;  for  you  remember  that 
our  newspapers  take  the  privilege  of  killing  all  per- 
sons they  do  not  like  as  often  as  they  please.  I 
have  had  the  honour  to  be  decently  interred  about 
six  times  in  their  weekly  memoirs,  which  I  have  al- 
ways read  with  great  satisfaction. 

1  am  very  well  satisfied  with  your  character  of 
Mr  Dunkin,  and  desire  that  he  would  immediately 
draw  up  a  petition  in  form,  directed  to  the  gover- 
nor, &c.  which  petition  I  desire  that  you  only 
would  underwrite,  with  vour  recommendation,  and 
a  character  ot  him,  which  you  will  please  to  send 
to  me,  to  be  ipade  use  of  at  my  discretion.  He 
peed  not  come  over,  but  inform  me,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, of  Dr  Squire's  death. 

I  have  made  your  compliments  to  Lord  and  Lady 
Oxford,  who  are  both  well,  and  rejoiced  to  hear  of 
your  health.  They  give  you  their  thanks  for  your 
Remembrance,  apd  are  your  faithful  friends. 
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His  lordship  is  very  well  pleased  with  your  pre- 
sent of  the  medals,  and  desires  you  would  send 
them  by  the  first  safe  hand  that  comes  over.  Is  it 
not  shocking  that  that  noble  lord,  who  has  no  vices 
(except  buying  manuscripts  and  curiosities  may  be 
called  so)  has  not  a  guinea  in  his  pocket,  and  is 
selling  a  great  part  of  his  estate  to  pay  his  debts  ? 
and  that  estate  of  his  produces  near  30,0001.  a-year. 
I  say  is  it  not  shocking !  But  indeed  most  of  our 
nobility  with  great  estates  are  in  the  same  way. 
My  Lord  Burlington  is  now  selling  in  one  article, 
9OOOI.  a-year  in  Ireland,  for  200,0001.  which  wont 
pay  his  debts. 

Ur  Mead  is  proud  of  your  compliments,*  and 
returns  his  thanks  and  service. 

Mr  Lewis  I  have  not  seen,  but  hear  he  is  pretty 
well. 

Mr  Ford,  I  am  told,  is  the  most  regular  man 
living ;  for  from  his  lodgings  to  the  Mdl — to  the 
Cocoa — to  the  tavern— :-to  bed,  is  his  constant 
course. 

These  cold  winds  of  late  have  affected  me  ;  but 
as  the  warm  weather  is  coming  on,  I  hope  to  be 
better  than  I  am,  though,  1  thank  God,  I  am  now  in 
better  health  than  1  have  been  in  ibr  many  years. 
Among  the  other  blessings  I  enjoy,  I  am  of  a  cheer- 
ful disposition,  and  I  laugh,  and  am  laughed  at  in 
my  turn,  which  helps  off  th«  tedious  hours. 

I  hope  the  spring  will  have  a  good  effect  upon 
you,  and  will  help  your  hearing  and  other  infirmities, 
and  that  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  to  hear  so  from 
your  own  hand. 

You  will  please  to  observe  that  I  am  proud  of 
every  occasion  of  showing  my  gratitude  to  you,  Sir, 
to  whom  I  must  ever  own  the  greatest  obliga- 
tions. 

Pray  God  bless  you  and  preserve  you,  and  be- 
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lieve  me  always,  dear  Sir,  your  laost  faithful  and 
most  obedient  humble  servant, 

John  Barber. 


FROM  DR  KING  TO  MR  DEANE  SWIFT.* 

St  Mary  Hall,  Oxod,  March  11,  1787. 
Sir, 

I  DID  not  receive  your  letter  of  the  4th  till  yes- 
terday. It  was  sent  after  me  to  London,  and  firom 
thence  returned  to  Oxford. 

I  am  much  concerned  that  I  caiyioti  see  you 
before  you  go  to  Ireland,  because  I   intended  to 
have  sent  by  you   a  packet  for  the   Dean.     It 
has  been  no  fault  of  mine  jhat  he  has  not  heard 
from  me.      I  have   written   two  letters  for  him 
(both  enclosed  to  Mrs  Whiteway)  since  I  receiv- 
ed the  manuscript  from    I^ord  Orrery.     I  wrote 
again  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  when  I  was  last  week 
in  London,  to  acquaint  her,  that  I  would  write 
to  the  Dean  by  a  friend  of  mine,  who  is  going  for 
•Ireland  in  a  few  days/   I  do  not  wonder  my  let- 
ters by  the  post  have  been  intercepted,  since  they 
wholly  related  to  the  publication  of  -      ,t  which, 
I  am  assured,  is  a  matter  by  no  means  agreeable  to 
some  of  our  great  men,  nor  indeed  to  some  of  the 
Dean's  particular  friends  in  London.    In  short,  I 


*  Then  at  MoQinoath«...D.  & 
^  +  Swiffs  "History  of  the  four  last  years  of  the  Qiieea«''-« 
DtS. 
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I  have  been  obliged  to  defer  this. publication  till  I 
ean  have  the  Dean's  answer  to  satisfy  the  objections 
which  have  been  made  by  some  of  his  friends.  I 
had  likewise  a  particular  reason  of  my  own  tor  de- 
ferring this  work  a  few  months  which  I  have  ac* 
quainted  the  Dean  with. 

I  must  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  leave  behind  you 
the  copy  of  the  Toast,  at  least  to  show  it  to  nobody 
in  Ireland :  for  as  I  am  upon  the  point  ot  accom- 
modating my  suit,  the  publication  of  the  book 
would  greatly  prejudice  my  affairs  at  this  juncture. 
But  this  is  a  caution  I  believe  I  needed  not  have 
given  you. 

Your  friends  in  the  Hell  are  all  well.  We  are 
now  very  full. 

Believe  me  to  be,  Sir,  your  most  affectionate  and 
most  humble  servant, 

William  King. 

Notwithstanding  your  letter,  1  am  still  in  tome 
hopes  of  seeing  you  before  you  go  for  Ireland. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  March  31,  1738. 

My  Daar  Good  Old  Friend  in  the 
BbST  AND  Worst  Times; 
Mb  Richardson  is  come  to  town,  and  stays  only 
for  a  wind  to  take  shipping  for  Chester,  from  whence 
he  will  hasten  to  attend  you  as  his  governor  in  Loo- 
don,  i  have  told  you  that  he  is  a  very  discreet^ 
prudent  gentleman,  and  I  believe  your  society  can 
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never  have  a  better  for  the  station  he  is  in.  I  shall 
see  him  some  time  to-day  or  to-morrow  morning, 
and  shall  desire,  with  all  his  modesty,  that  he  press 
you  to  write  me  a  long  letter,  if  your  heahh  will 
permit ;  which  I  believe  is  better  than  mine,  for  I 
have  a  constant  giddiness  in  my  head,  and  what  is 
more  vexatious,  as  constant  a  deafness.  I  forget 
every  thing  but  old  friendship  and  old  opinions.  I 
did  desire  you,  that  you  would  at  your  leisure  visit 
tlie  few  friends  I  have  left,  I  mean  those  of  them 
with  whom  you  have  any  acquaintance,  as  my  Lord 
and  Lady  Oxford,  my  Lord  Bathurst,  the  Counters  of 
Granville,  my  Ix)rd  and  Lady  Carteret,  my  Lord 
Worsley,  my  dear  friend  Mr  Pope,  and  Mr  Lewis, 
who  always  loved  both  you  and  me.  My  Lord 
Masham,  and  some  others,  have  quite  dropped  and 
forgot  me.  Is  Lord  Masham's  son  good  for  any 
thing?  I  did  never  like  his  disposition  or  educa- 
tion. Have  you  quite  forgot  your  frequent  pre- 
mises of  coming  over  hither,  and  pass  a  summer  in 
attending  your  government  in  Derry  and  Colrane, 
as  well  as  your  visitation  at  the  deanery  ?  the  last 
must  be  for  half  the  months  of  your  stay.  Let  me 
know  what  is  become  of  my  Lord  Bolingbroke — 
how  and  where  he  lives,  and  whether  you  ever  ex- 
pect he  will  come  home.  Here  has  run  about  a  re* 
port,  that  the  Duke  of  Ormond  has  an  intention, 
and  some  cobntenance,  to  come  from  his  banish- 
ment, which  1  would  be  extremely  glad  to  find  con- 
firmed. That  glorious  exile  has  suffered  more  for 
his  virtues,  than  ever  the  greatest  villain  did  from 
the  cruellest  tyrant.  I  desire  and  infsist  that  Mr 
Dunkin  may  have  the  church  living  upon  Doctor 
Squire's  decease,  wlio  I  am  still  assured  cannot  long 
hold  out,  and  I  take  it  for  granted  that  Mr  Rich- 
ardson will  have  no  objection  against  him.    God 
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preserve  and  bless  you  my  dear  friend.    I  am  ever, 
with  true  esteem  and  friendship. 

Your  mq^t  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift, 


FROM  MR  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF 
ORRERY. 

April  2, 1738. 

I  WRITE  by  the  same  post  that  I  received  your 
very  obliging  letter.  The  consideration  you  show 
toward  roe,  in  the  just  apprehension  that  any  news 
of  the  Dean's  condition  might  alarm  me,  is  most 
kind  and  generous.  The  very  last  post  I  writ  to  him 
a  long  letter,  little  suspecting  him  in  that  dangerous 
circumstance.  I  was  so  far  from  fearing  his  health, 
that  I  was  proposing  schemes,  and  hoping  possibi- 
lities for  our  meeting  once  more  in  this  world.  I 
am  weary  of  it ;  and  shall  have  one  reason  more; 
and  one  of  the  strongest  that  nature  can  give  me 
(even  when  she  is  shaking  my  weak  frame  to  pieces) 
to  be  willing  to  leave  this  world,  when  our  dear 
friend  is  on  the  edge  of  the  other.  Yet  I  hope,  I 
would  fain  hope,  he  may  yet  hover  a  while  on  the 
brink  of  it  to  preserve  to  this  wretched  age  a  relic 
*nd  example  of  the  last. 
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FROM  MR  LEWIS.* 

London,  April  S,  1738. 

I  CAN  now  acquaint  you,  my  dear  Dean,  that  I 
have  at  last  had  the  pleasure  of  reading  your  His- 
tory, in  the  presence  of  Lord  O d,  and  two  or 

three. more,  who  think,  in  all  political  matters,  just 
as  you  do,  and  are  as  zealous  for  your  fame  and 
safety  as  any  persons  in  the  world.  That  part  of  it 
which  relates  to  the  negociations  of  peace,  whether 
at  London  or  at  Utrecht,  they  admire  exceedingly, 
and  declare  they  never  yet  saw  that,  or  any  other 
transaction^  drawn  up  with  so  much  perspicuity,  or 
in  a  style  so  entertaining  and  instructive  to  the  reader 
in  every  respect ;  but  I  should  be  wanting  to  the 
sincerity  of  a  friend,  if  I  did  not  tell  you  plainly^ 
that  it  was  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the  company* 
a  great  deal  of  the  first  part  should  be  retrenched, 
and  many  things  altered. 

1^^  They  conceive  the  first  establishment  of 
the  South  Sea  Company  is  not  rightly  stated,  f 
for  no  part  of  the  debt  then  unprovided  for  was 
paid  i  however,  the  advantages  arising  to  the  pub- 
lic were  very  considerable  5  for,  instead  of  paying 
for  all  provisions,  cent,  per  cent,  dearer  than  the 
common  market-price,  as  we  did  in  Lord  Godol- 
phin's  times,  the  credit  of  the  public  was  inune- 


*  This  interasting  letter,  now  first  published,  points  ont  the 
reasons  mhj  the  History  of  the  last  four  years  of  Queen  Anne 
did  not  appear  during  Swift's  life,  as  he  at  first  intended. 

f  See  the  Hbtory  of  the  four  last  years  of  the  Qneen^  Vo- 
lume V.  p.  2G5. 
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diately  restored ;  and,  by  means  of  this  scheme^  put 
upon  as  good  a  footing  as  the  best  private  security. 

2dj  They  think  the  transactions  with  Mr  Buys 
might  have  been  represented  in  a  more  advantage* 
ous  light,  and  more  to  the  honour  of  that  admini- 
stration ;  and,  undoubtedly  they  would  have  been 
so  by  your  pen,  had  you  been  master  of  all  the 
facts.  * 

3d^  The  D —  of  M ^'s  f  courage  not  to  be  call- 
ed in  question. 

4/A,  The  projected  design  of  an  assassination 
they  believe  true,  but  that  a  matter  of  so  high  a 
nature  ought  not  to  be  asserted  without  exhibiting 
the  proofs*  :|; 

5ih,  The  present  ministers,  who  are  the  rump  of 
those  whose  characters  you  have  painted,  shew  too 
plainly,  that  they  have  not  acted  upon  republican^ 
or,  indeed,  any  other  principles  than  those  of  in- 
terest and  ambition.  ' 

6tk,  Now  I  have  mentioned  characters,  I  most 
tell  you  they  were  clearly  of  opinion,  that  if  those 
you  have  drawn  should  be  published  as  they  now  ' 
stand,  nothing  could  save  the  author's  printer  and 
publishers  from  some  grievous  punishment.  As  we 
have  no  traces  of  liberty  now  left,  but  the  freedom 
of  the  press,  it  is  the  most  earnest  desire  of  your 
friends,  that  you  would  strike  out  all  that  you  have 
said  on  that  subject. 

Thus,  my  dear  Dean,  I  have  laid  before  you,  in 
a  plain  manner^  the  sentiments  of  those  who  were 


♦  See  Vol.  V.  p.  807. 

f  Something  disparaging  to  the  Dake  of  Marlborough's  per- 
sonal brftTery  occurs  in  the  Htstorj,  p.  173. 

I  Seethe  History,  p.  199,  where  Prince  Eugene  is  said  to 
hsTB  meditated,  or  at  least  recommended  some  scheme  for  assas* 
•iaathig  Harlej. 


.Digitized  b^VjOOQlC 


2S0  BI'ISTOLARY  COEREI$POl^DENCe. 

present  when  your  history  was  read  j  if  I  have  mis- 
taken in  any  thing,  I  ask  pardon  of  you  and  them. 

I  am  not  at  liberty  to  name  those  who  were  pre- 
sent, excepting  only  the  E^ —  of  O  d,  who  has 
charged  me  to  return  you  his  thanks  for  what  you 
have  said  of  his  father. 

What  I  have  to  say  from  myself  is,  that  there 
were  persons  in  the  company  to  whose  judgment 
I  should  pay  entire  deference.  I  had  no  oppor- 
tunity of  paying  any  on  this  occasion,  for  I  con- 
curred in  the  same  opinion  with  them,  from  the 
bottom  of  my  heart,  and  therefore  conjure  you,  as 
you  value  your  own  fame  as  an  author,  and  the 
honour  of  those  who  were  actors  in  the  important 
affairs  that  make  the  subject  of  your  history,  and 
as  you  would  preserve  the  liberty  of  your  person, 
and  enjoyment  of  your  fortune,  you  will  not  suffer 
this  work  to  go  to  the  press,  without  making  some, 
or  all  the  amendments  proposed.  I  am,  my  dear 
Dean,  most  sincerely  and  affectionately  yours. 

E.  L. 

I  thank  you  for  your  kind  mention  of  me  in  your 
letter  to  Lord  Oxford. 

I  had  almost  forgot  to  tell  you,  you  have  mistaken 

the  case  of  the  D—    of  S ,  which,  in  truth, 

was  this,  that  his  grace,  appearing  at  court,  in  the 
chamber  next  to  the  Council-chamber,  it  was  ap- 
prehended he  would  come  into  the  cabinet  coun- 
cil, and  therefore  the  intended  meeting  was  put 
off;  whereas  one  would  judge,  by  your  manner  of 
stating  it,  that  the  council  had  met,  and  adjourn- 
ed abruptly  upon  his  taking  his  place  there.  * 

*  See  page  183  of  the  History,  Vol.  V.   From  the  Tarious  sag* 
gestioDi  in  thifl  letter  produciog^  oone  of  the  alterations  xeconi. 
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I  must  add,  that  if  you  would  so  far  yield  to  the 
opinion  of  your  friends,  as  to  publish  what  y6a 
have  writ  concerning  the  peace,  and  leave  out 
every  thing  that  savours  of  acrimony  and  resent- 
ment, it  would,  even  now,  be  of  great  service  to 
this  nation  in  general,  and  to  them  in  particidar^ 
nothing  having^bieen  yet  published  on  the  peace 
of  Utrecht,  in  such  a  beautiful  and  strong  man- 
ner fis  you  have  done  it.     Once  more,  my  des^r 

.    Piean,  adieu,  let  me  hear  from  you. 


FROM  MR  MACAULAY.* 

April  13,  1738. 
Rbv.  Sir, 
I  HAVE  received  your  letter  of  this  date,  and 
will  wait  upon  you  to-morrow  morning.  I  am  ex- 
tremely sorry  to  find  you  meet  with  any  thing  that 
affects  or  perplexes  you.  I  hope  I  shall  never  be 
guilty  of  such  black  ingratitude  as  to  admit  any 


mended,  it  may  be  concluded  that  Swift's  health  was  unequal  to 
the  task  of  re?ising  his  historical  work«  The  letter  is  indorsed 
in  the  Dean's  hand-writing,  ^^  Mr  Lewis  on  some  mistakes  in 
the  History  of  Font  last  Years." 

*  Author  of  <<  a  Treatise  on  Tillage^"  and  of  a  pamphlet  in 
&Tour  of  the  tithes  of  the  clergy,  called,  ^^  Property  invioUible." 
To  this  pamphlet  the  Dean  alludes  in  the  clause  of  his  will,  wher« 
he  lea?es  Mr  Macaulay  '^  the  gold  box  in  which  the  freedom  of 
Dublin  was  presented  to  me,  as  a  testimony  of  the  esteem  and  lore 
1  hate  for  him,  on  account  of  his  great  learning,  fine  natural 
parti,  unaffected  piety  and  bcncTolence,  and  his  truly  honourable 
jieal  in  defence  of  the  legal  rights  of  the  Clergy,  in  opposition  to  all' 
|heir  unprovoked  oppression." 
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opportunity  of  doing  you  every  good  office  in  my 
power. 

I  am,  with  the  greatest  esteem  and  gratitude, 
Rev.  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  obedient  ser- 
TBXkt,  Alexander  M'Aulat« 


DR  KING  TO  MR  DEANE  SWIFT. 

St  Mary  Hill,  Oxon,  April  25,  1738. 
Dear  Sib, 

I  HAVE  just  received  your  letter  by  Mr  Birt,  for 
which  I  thank  you.  It  is  now  more  than  a  month 
,  since  I  wrote  to  Mrs  Whiteway,  to  acquaint  the 
Dean  with  the  difficulties  I  met  (with  in  regard  to 
the  publication  of  his  history,  and  to  desire  his  ad- 
vice and  directions  in  what  manner  I  should  pro* 
ceed.  I  have  not  yet  had  any  answer  j  and  till  I 
receive  one,  I  can  do  nothing  more.  I  may  probably 
hear  from  Ireland  before  you  leave  Monmouth; 
in  which  case  I  may  trouble  you  with  a  packet. 

I  am  pretty  much  of  your  opinion  about  the  old 
poets,  and  perhaps  may  confirm  you  in  your  whim*r 
sies  (as  you  call  them)  when  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  here  again.  I  heartily  wish  you  a  good 
journey  and  voyage:  but  methinks  I  can  hardly  ex- 
cuse you  for  having  been  so  long  absent  from  us.  I 
wish  you  had  returned  to  this  place,  though  for  one 
week;  because  I  might  have  talked  over  with  you 
all  the  affair  of  the  history,  about  which  I  have  been 
much  condemned :  and  no  wonder,  since  the  Dean 
has  continually  expressed  his  dissatisfaction  that  I 
have  so  long  delayed  the  publication  of  it.  How- 
ever, I  have  been  in  no  fault:  on  the  contrary,  I 
have  consulted  the  Dean's  honour,  and  the  safety  of 
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his  person.  In  a  word,  the  publication  o!  this  work, 
as  excellent  as  it  is,  would  involve  the  printer,  pu« 
blisher,  author,  and  every  one  concerned,  in  the 
greatest  difficulties,  if  not  in  a  certain  ruin ;  and  there- 
fore it  will  be  absolutely  necessary  to  omit  some  of 
the  characters.  > 

I  thank  you  for  the  promise  you  make  me  con- 
cerning The  Toast. 

Your  friends  here  are  all  well.    Believe  me,  dear 
Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

William  King. 


FROM  MISS  RICHARDSON  TO  MRS 
WHITEWAY. 

Beltorbet,  May  6,  1738. 
Dear  Madam, 
I  RECEIVED  the  favour  of  your  letter  last  post.  I 
was  deprived  of  having  that  pleasure  sooner  by  re- 
moving from  Summer-seat  to  this  place,  the  begin- 
ning of  last  month,  where  I  was  seiit  for  by  my  fa- 
ther, to  attend  him  in  a  fit  of  the  gout,  of  which 
he  has  been  very  ill  these  three  months  past.  My 
sister,  who  takes  care  of  him  and  his  family,  being 
near  the  time  of  her  lying-in,  I  trouble  you  with  this 
account,  that  you  may  know  how  I  am  engaged 
at  present,  which  I  fear  will  prevent  me  having  an 
opportunity  of  waiting  upon  you  before  my  uncle 
returns. 

I  most  humbly  thank  you  for  your  kind  invitation^ 

and  do  heartily  wish  it  were  any  way  in  my  power 

to  let  you  know  the  grateful  sense  I  have  of  rov 

,   obligations  to  you.     I  hope  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick  s 

is  very  well :  it  would  have  given  me  infinite  plea- 
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sure  to  have  had  the  honour  of  being  in  his  c(hq* 
pany  with  you. 

When  I  parted  with  my  uncle,  he  proposed  to 
make  but  a  short  stay  in  England  at  this  time ;  and 
at  his  return,  he  intended  to  leave  nothing  undone 
that  he  could  think  of,  to  prevail  with  the  Dean  and 
YQu  to  spend  some  time  at  his  house  this  summer.  I 
hope  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  give  him  all  the  as- 
sistance you  can,  to  persuade  the  Dean  to  take  that 
jaunt :  I  really  believe  it  would  do  him  great  ser- 
vice as  to  his  health :  I  please  myself  greatly  with 
the  thoughts  of  having  you  there,  and  your  daugh- 
ter, whom  I  believe  to  be  .a  very  accomplished 
young  lady,  having  had  the  happiness  to  be  educat- 
ed uqder  your  direction.  I  beg  you  will  make  my 
compliments  to  her ;  and  be  assured  that  I  am,  with 
great  respect.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  and  most 
Hnipble  servant^ 

Kath.  Richardson. 


TO  MISS  HAMILTON  ♦  OF  CALEDON. 

Deanery^House,  Dublin,  June  8,  1738. 

Madam, 
Some  days  ago,  my  Lord  Orrery  had  the  assurance 
to  show  me  a  letter  of  yours  to  him,  where  you  did 


*  Miss  Hamilton  of  Caledon  in  the  county  of  Tyrone,  a  great 
MreM  in  her  own  right,  with  every  virtue  and  accomplishment  to 
adorn  her  sex. — F.  So  far  Mr  Faulkner,  who,  perhaps,  thought 
that  the  second  part  of  Miss  Hamilton's  character  was  a  neces- 
sary consequence  of  the  first.  She  married  Lord  Orrery  shortly 
afterwards. 
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me  the  hoaour  to  say  many  things  in  my  favour;  I 
read  the  letter  with  great  delight;  but  at  the  same 
time  I  reproached  his  lordship  for  his  presumption, 
in  pretending  to  take  a  lady  from  me,  who  had  made 
so  many  advances,  and  confessed  herself  to  be  no-* 
body's  goddess  but  mine.     However,  he  had  the 
boldness  to  assure  me,  that  he  had  your  consent  to     / 
take  him  for  a  husband.     I  therefore  command  you    * 
never  to  accept  him,  without  my  leave,  under  my 
own  hand  and  seal.     And  as  I  do  not  know  any 
lady  in  this  kingdom  of  so  good  sense,  or  so  many 
accomplishments,  I  have  at  last,  with  a  heavy  heart, 
permitted  him  to  make  himself  the  happiest  man  in 
the  world ;  for  I  know  no  fault  in  him,  except  his 
treacherous  dealing  with  me. 

Pray  God  make  you  happy  in  yourselves,  and 
each  other;  and  believe  me  to  be,  with  the  true^ 
esteem  and  respect. 

Madam, 
Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

I  have  neither  mourning  paper  nor  gilt  at  this  time; 
and  if  1  had,  I  could  not  tell  which  I  ought  to 
choose. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

June  13, 1738. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  AM  engaged  to-morrow  at  dinner;  but  I  will 
try  to  put  it  off,  and  send  you  word  in  the  morning 
whether  I  can  meet  Mrs  Whiteway  or  not.    To 

V.0L.  XIX.  p 
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show  you  what  a  generous  rival  I  am  (now  I  am  sure 
of  the  lady)  I  should  be  glad  to  carry  down  a  letter 
from  you  to  my  mistress  on  Friday.  She  never 
drinks  any  wine:  but  she  told  me  the  other  day,  to 
do  you  good,  she  would  drink  a  bottle.  I  wish  you 
would  insist  on  it,  that  I  might  see  whether  wine 
would  alter  the  sweetness  of  her  temper,  for  I  am 
sure  nothing  else  can. 

I  rejoice  to  find  there  is  some  little  amendment  in 
your  health,  and  I  pray  God  to  increase  it. 


FROM  THE  SAME. 

Jane  S9,  1758. 
Dbab  Si6, 
I  HAVE  but  this  paper  left,  and  how  can  I  em- 
ploy it  better  than  in  triumphing  over  my  rival. 
Mea  est  Lavinia  conjux.    To-morrow  Miss  Hamil- 
ton gives  me  her  heart  and  hand  for  ever.     Do  I 
live  to  see  the  day  when  toupets,  coxcomical  lords, 
powdered  squires,  and  awkward  beaux,  join  with 
the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  in  loss  of  one  and  the  same 
object?  My  happiness  is  too  great,  and  in  pity  to 
you  I  will  add  no  more  than  that  I  hope  to  see  grief 
for  this  loss  strongly  wrote  in  your  face  even  twenty 
years  hence.    Adieu,  your  generous  rival, 

Obbbby. 
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FROM  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

^  London,  Jnlj  3,  1738. 

Most  Honoured  and  Worthy  Sir, 
I  HAVE  deferred  answering  the  favours  of  yours 
of  the  9th  and  3lst  of  March,  in  hopes  to  have 
something  to  entertain  you  with,  and  I  have  suc- 
ceeded in  my  wishes;  for  I  am  sure  I  give  you  great 
pleasure  [when  I  tell  you  the  enclosed  I  received 
from  the  hands  of  my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr 
Pope>  your  dearest  friends.  My  lord  has  been  here 
a  few  days^  and  is  come  to  sell  Dawley,  to  pay  his 
debts ;  and  he  will  return  to  France,  where,  I  am 
told^  he  is  writing  the  History  of  his  own  Times; 
which  1  heartily  rejoice  at,  (though  I  am  liot  likely 
to  live  to  see  it  published)  because  so  able  a  hand 
can  do  nothing  but  ^hat  must  be  instructive  and 
entertaining  to  the  next  generation.  His  lordship 
is  fat  and  fair^  in  high  spirits;  but  joins  with  you^ 
and  sJl  good  men,  to  lament  our  present  unhappy 
situation.  Mr  Pope  has  a  cold,  and  complains,  but 
he  is  very  well ;  so  well,  that  he  throws  out  a  twelve- 
penny  touch  in  a  week  or  ten  days,  with  as  much 
ease  as  a  friend  of  ours  formerly  used  to  toast  the 
enemies  of  their  country. 

The  report  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond's  return  is 
without  foundation.  His  grace  is  very  well  in  health 
and  lives  in  a  very  handsome  manner,  and  has  Mr 
Kelly  with  him  as  his  chaplain,  the  gentleman  who 
escaped  out  of  the  Tower.  A  worthy  friend  of  yours 
and  mine  passed  through  Avignon  about  a  month 
L  since,  and  dined  with  his  grace^  from  whom  I  have 
what  I  tell  you. 
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I  hear  nothing  of  Dr  Squire's  departure :  I  be- 
lieve T  may  say  that  matter  is  secured  for  Mr  Dun- 
kin. 

I  have  seen  Lord  and  Lady  Oxford,  who  make 
you  their  compliments.  He  thanks  you  for  your 
medals.  I  believe  I  told  you  he  is  selling  Wimple, 
to  pay  off  a  debt  of  100,0001.  That  a  man  without 
any  vice,  should  run  out  such  a  sum,  is  monstrous. 
It  must  be  owing  to  the  roguery  of  his  stewards^ 
and  his  indolency,  which  is  vice  enough. 

Lord  Bathurst  is  heartily  yours;  so  is  Mr  Lewis, 
who  wears  apace,  and  the  more  (would  you  believe 
it  ?)  since  the  loss  of  his  wife. 

I  do  not  «ee   Lord in  an  age;  his  son  is 

married,  and  proves  bad  enough;  ill-natured  and 
proud,  and  very  little  in  him.  Our  friend  Ford 
lives  in  the  same  way,  as  constant  as  the  suut 
from  the  Cocoa  tree  to  the  park,  to  the  tavern,  to 
bed,  &c. 

So  far  in  the  historical  way,  to  obey  your  seve- 
ral commands.  You  will  tiow  give  me  leave  to 
hope  this  will  find  you  free  from  all  your  complaints, 
and  that  I  shall  have  the  great  pleasure  of  seeing 
it  very  quickly  under  your  own  hand.  I  thank  God, 
I  am  better  than  I  have  been  many  years,  but  yet 
have  many  complaints;  for  my  asthma  sticks  close 
by  me,  but  less  gout  than  formerly,  so  that  though  I 
cannot  walk  far  I  ride  daily,  and  eat  and  drink 
heartily  at  noon ;  and  impute  my  being  so  much 
better  to-  my  drinking  constantly  the  asses'  milk^ 
which  is  the  best  specific  we  have.  I  wish  to  God 
you  would  try  it,  I  am  sure  it  would  do  you  much 
good.  I  take  it  betimes  in  the  morning,  which  cer* 
tainly  gives  me  a  little  sleep,  and  often  a  small  breath* 
ing  or  sweat.  A 

If  Mr  Richardson  has  not  made  you  his  adcnow*  ^ 
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ledgments  for  your  great  favour  and  friendship  to 
hiiD,  he  is  much  to  blame ;  for  to  you  he  owes  the 
continuance  of  his  employment.  An  alderman  of 
Derry  came  from  thence  on  purpose  to  attach  him, 
and  he  had  many  articles  of  impeachment ;  and  I 
believe  he  had  twenty  out  of  twenty-four  of  our 
society  against  him :  and  the  cry  has  been  against 
him  for  two  or  three  years  past,  and  I  had  no  way 
to  save  him  many  times,  but  only  by  saying,  that 
while  I  had  the  honour  to  preside  in  that  chair,  I 
would  preserve  the  great  privilege  every  English- 
man had,  of  being  heard  before  he  was  condemned ; 
and  I  never  put  any  question  against  him  while  he 
was  in  Ireland.  Well,  he  came,  an(i  after  a  long 
and  tedious  hearing  of  both  sides,  the  society  were 
of  opinion,  that  he  had  acted  justly  and  honourably 
in  his  office. 

I  do  not  deal  in  politics ;  I  have  left  them  off  a 
long  while,  only  we  talk  much  of  war,  which  I  do 
not  believe  a  word  on.  A  fair  lady  in  Germany  * 
has  put  the  king  in  a  good  humour  they  say. 

I  shall  trouble  you  no  more  at  present,  but  to  as- 
sure you  I  never  think  of  you  but  with  the  utmost 
pleasure,  and  drink  your  health  daily,  and  heartily 
pray  for  your  long,  long  life,  as  you  are  an  honour 
to  your  country,  and  will  be  the  glory  of  the  pre- 
sent and  succeeding  ages. 

I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  affectionate  humble 
servant, 

J.  Barber. 


*  Amelia  Sophia  Yon  WalmodeD^  Countess  of  Yanoooth.— H. 
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TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Thanday,  July  13,  1738. 
Sir, 
I  DESIRE  you  will  print  the  following  paper,  in 
what  manner  you  think  most  proper.  You  see  my 
design  in  it:  1  believe  no  man  had  ever  more  diffi* 
culty,  or  less  encouragement,  to  bestow  his  whole 
fortune  for  a  charitable  use. 

I  am  your  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

It  is  known  enough,  that  the  above-named  doc* 
tor  has,  by  his  last  will  and  testament,  bequeathed 
his  whole  fortune  (except  some  legacies)  to  build 
and  endow  an  hospital,  in  or  near  this  city,  for  the 
support  of  lunatics,  ideots,  and  those  they  call  in- 
curables :  But  the  difficulty  he  lies  under  is,  that  his 
whole  fortune  consists  in  mortgages  on  lands,  and 
other  the  like  securities;  for,  as  to  purchasing  a  real 
estate  in  lands,  for  want  of  active  friendsj  he  finds 
it  impossible ;  so  that;  much  against  his  will,  if  he 
should  call  in  all  his  money  lent,  he  knows  not 
where  to  find  a  convenient  estate  in  a  tolerable  part 
of  the  kingdom,  which  can  be  bought ;  and  in  the 
miean  time,  his  whole  fortune  must  lie  dead  in  the 
hands  of  bankers.  The  great  misfortune  is,  that 
there  seems  not  so  much  public  virtue  left  among 
us,  as  to  have  any  regard  for  a  charitable  design  ; 
because  none  but  the  aforesaid  unfortunate  objects 
of  charity  will  be  the  better  for  it :  However,  the 
said  doctor,  by  calling  in  the  several  sums  he  has 
lent,  can  be  able,  with  some  difficulty,  to  purchase 
three  hundred  pounds  per  annum  in  lands  for  the 
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endowment  of  the  said  hospital,  if  those  lands  could 
be  now  purchased ;  otherwise  he  must  leave  it,  as  he 
lias  done  in  his  will,  to  the  care  of  his  executors, 
who  are  very  honest,  wise,  and  considerable  gentle- 
men, his  friends ;  and  yet  he  has  known  some  of  very 
fair  and  deserved  credit,  prove  very  negligent  trus- 
tees. The  doctor  is  now  able  to  lend  two  thousand 
pounds,  at  five  per  cent,  upon  good  security ;  of 
which  the  principal,  after  his  decease,  is  to  be  dis- 
posed of,  by  his  executors,  in  buying  lands  for  the 
farther  endowment  of  the  said  hospital. 


fin  tins  place,  as  referring  to  the  Doan's  anxiety  to  purchase 
land,  and  to  the  difficnlties  which  occnried  to  prevent  him  from 
carrying  his  intentions  into  execution,  the  editor  inserts  th« 
following  four  letters,  addressed  on  the  subject  to  Mr  Ger- 
raid  of  Gibstown,  near  Navan,  in  the  county  of  Meath.  This 
correspondence,  transcribed  from  the  original  letters,  in  the 
possession  of  the  Gerrard  family,  by  my  friend  Mr  Harts* 
tongue,  did  not  reach  me  in  time  to  be  inserted  according  to 
the  dates.] 


TO  MR  SAMUEL  GERRARD, 

AT  GIBSTOWN,  NEAB  NAVAN,  COUNTY  OF  MBATH. 

Dublin,  April  7,  1735.  " 

Sib, 
I  HBABTiLY  thank  you  for  you  kind  remembrance 
of  me  in  relation  to  a  purchase.     But  there  is  one 
Mr  Swift,  a  relation  of  mine,  whose  estate  is  engag- 
ed to  me  for  20001.   and  with  whom  I  am  at  last 
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come  to  a  bargain  to  purchase  1501.  per  annum,  for 
which  I  must,  I  fear,  borrow  some  money ;  and, 
indeed,  as  to  your  proposal,  I  should  never  agree  to 
it,  from  a  maxim  that  is  not  much  thought  of.  I 
intend  to  leave  my  whole  fortune  to  a  public  use : 
in  which  case,  I  take  perpetuities  to  be  the  most 
pernicious,  because  you  are  bound  for  ever  to  a 
certain  denomination  of  money,  which  is  of  so  un* 
certain  a  value  in  all  times ;  occasioned  by  the  in- 
crease of  silver  and  gold,  and  consequently  the  de- 
crease of  both  in  value.  By  not  observing  this 
caution,  most  corporations  have  extremely  suffered 
by  granting  perpetuities.  And  so  the  value  of 
money  must  decrease  iu  Ireland,  let  us  grow  ever 
so  poor ;  for  we  must  value  money  by  the  standard 
'  of  Europe,  and  not  by  our  own  scarcity.  I  have 
formerly  considered  this  matter,  and  printed  my 
thoughts  of  it ;  yet  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for 
your  good  intentions.     I  am. 

With  great  truth.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  servant, 

J.  Swift. 

I  go  down  on  Monday  to  Castle  *  *  *«*,  *  within 
four  miles  of  Trim,  to  see  the  land  surveyed,  and 
shall  return  on  Thursday  following,  ihe  land 
belongs  to  one  Deane  Swift,  Esq.  a  relation  of  mine. 
I  pay  7s.  6d.  an  acre,  which  1  believe  is  too  dear, 
but  I  am  content  to  pay  somewhat  too  much  out 
of  pity  to  the  difficulties  he  is  under.  I  had  what 
advice  I  could  get  from  Mr  Lightbum  of  Trim, 
and  my  proctor  at  Laracor,  who  said  it  might  be 


*  The  ink  had  here  so  disappeared  from  the  paper^  that  the 
name  of  the  place  could  not  be  ascertained. 
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liTOrth  7s.  per  acre  round;  in  that  case  I  pay  but 
lOl.  per  annum  too  much.  But  I  ivish  I  may 
not  pay  too  much  by  a  shilling,  which,  in  400 
acres,  will  make  a  difference  of  400L  at  20  years 
purchase. 
I  wish  you  bad  been  my  adviser. 


TO  THE  SAME, 

AT  GIBSTOWN,  TO  BB  LBPT  AT  THB  POST-HOUSB  IK 
NAVAN. 

Dublin,  Feb.  6,  1734*5. 
Sir, 
I  AM  very  much  obliged  by  your  kind  endea- 
vours to  help  me  to  a  purchase  of  lands,  for  indeed 
I  am  the  most  helpless  man  alive  in  such  aHiairs. 
My  manner  of  life  hath  quite  estranged  me,  not 
knowing  how  to  deal  with  the  cunning  of  mankind ; 
and  my  health  is  so  very  uncertain,  that  I  dare  not 
venture  ten  miles  from  town.  I  find  that  Mr.Gar- 
stin  values  his  land  at  10s.  an  acre,  and  yet  expects 
to  sell  it  at  24  years  purchase.  And  what  friend 
have  I  who  is  able  and  willing  to  make  the  bargain, 
and  inquire  into  the  title,  and  forty  other  circum- 
stances. All  I  am  worth,  except  about  15001.  is 
out  in  mortgages;  and  I  cannot  command  a  penny 
of  it,  nor  get  any  interest.  And  the  15001.  I  have 
at  the  bankers,  I  am  about  lending  to  another  per- 
son on  a  mortgage.  Yet  if  I  could  be  tolerably 
nsed  for  the  land  you  mention,  I  would  borrow  as 
much  as  would  make  it  20001.  But  I  look  on  you 
as  too  honest  to  understand  the  arts  of  purchasers  or 
sellers.     The  neighbouring  squires,  if  they  have 
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money,  are  onlj  proper  for  such  jobs,  and  if  they 
have  none,  will  aU  join  to  cheat  a  stranger :  I  have 
long  wished  that  some  skilful  man  would  take  me 
into  guardianship. 

If  I  had  Mr  Garstin's  land  at  20  years  purchase  I 
would  sink  the  rent  to  3b.  an  acre,  and  rather  have 
801.  per  annum,  well  paid,  than  lOOl.  upon  the  rack, 
<and  so  I  should  pay  24  years  purchase.  Your  justice 
and  good-will  I  entirely  rely  on ;  and  if  you  had  a 
skilful  notable  friend,  upon  whom  you  could  equally 
rely,  something  might  be  done.  Mr  Swift's  land 
you  thought  not  worth  6s.  per  acre ;  this  ot  Mr 
Garstin's,  farther  from  Dublin,  is  valued  at  ten,  and 
24  years  purchase,  and  the  title  unknown  to  me. 
If  the  price  could  be  fixed,*  it  would  be  no  difficul- 
ty to  consult  lawyers  upon  the  title.  My  head  is 
ill,  and  you  may  perceive  it  by  my  way  of  writing ; 
and  please  to  excuse  it. 

I  am,  with  true  esteem. 
Your  most  obedient  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME, 


TO    BE  LEFT  AT  THE  POST-HOUSB  AT  NAVAN,  COUNTY 
OF  MEATH. 

Sib, 
As  I  always  conceived  a  very  good  opinion  of 
your  honour  and  justice,  as  well  as  your  good  sense, 
I  am  more  inclined  to  rely  upon  them  all,  than  our 
time  of  acquaintance  usually  produceth.  What  I 
want  is  not  to  be  dealt  favourably  with,  but  to  be 
safe :  I  suppose  Mr  Garstin  will  (enter  into  all  mea- 
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sures  to  make  his  title  appear  good  to  my  lawyers, 
and  then  I  will  readily  agree  to  buy  his  land  at  the 
price  you  advise  me;  but  if  I  set  to  cant  with  Al* 
derman  Quail,  he  is  too  cunning  a  man  for  me  to 
contend  with  ;  and  if  Mr  Garstin  were  my  brother, 
should  not  advise  him  to  deal  with  such  a  brangling 
man,  to  say  no  worse  of  him.  However,  Mr  Gar- 
8tin*s  business  is  to  sell  as  dear  as  he  can  ;  and  the 
inoney,  wheresoever  it  comes,  is  the  same  thing  to 
him.  I  must  borrow  5  or  (5001.  to  make  up  the  sum, 
which  I  believe  I  can  do.  I  am  afraid,  if  the  bu- 
siness goes  on,  I  shall  desire  you  to  come  to  town 
with  Mr  Garstin,  for  I  neither  can,  nor  will  do  any 
thing  without  you,  who  are  as  necessary  as  my 
lawyer.  Please  to  answer  this  letter ;  and  believe 
me  to  be. 

Your  most  obedient,  &c. 

J.  Swift. 
Feb.  11,  1734.5. 

I  must  tell  you  in  confidence,  that  Mr  Garstin's 
conduct  has  been  much  censured.  He  is  said  to 
have  been  a  very  ill  tenant;  he  never  paid  his 
rents,  but  till  he  ran  to  an  ejectment,  and  hath  by 
extravagance  put  himself  under  a  necessity  of 
selling  this  estate.  This  I  have  been  assured  of 
from  some  of  his  neighbours,  who  have  no  design 
to  purchase,  his  lands.  The  characters  of  men 
are  of  great  importance  to  be  known  on  these  oc* 
casions. 
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TO  THE  SAME, 

▲T  6IB8T0WN,  IN  THE  COUNTY  OF  MBATH,  N£AB 
NAVAN. 

Feb.  20,  1734. 
Sir, 

I  B£6  ten  thousand  pardons  for  the  trouble  I  have 
given  you.  Mr  Garstin  lies  under  so  ill  a  charac* 
ter,  that  I  was  advised  not  to  deal  with  him.  And, 
in  short,  I  find  such  a  difficulty  in  purchasing  land, 
that  1  resolve  not  to  meddle  with  it,  but  leave  that 
trouble  to  ray  executors.  I  find  the  neighbouring 
gentlemen,  whose  land  is  to  be  sold,  are  continually 
watching  like  crows  over  a  dead  horse  ;  and  we  at  a 
distance  know  not  how  to  deal  among  them.  I  have 
been  near  20  years  endeavouring  to  be  a  purchaser^ 
and  have  always  been  baulked,  or  tried  to  be  cheat- 
ed. I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  endeavours, 
and  have  not  a  better  opinion  of  any  other  man's  or 
gentleman's  honesty.  I  have  lately  disposed  of  all 
my  money,  no  less  than  15001.,  at  interest,  at 
L.  5,  6s.  8d.  interest  per  hundred,  which  will  yield 
me  801.  per  annum.  It  is  to  the  son-in-law  of  a 
friend,  who  hath  a  good  fortune,  and  I  think  it 
safe.  I  hope  I  shall  soon  see  you  in  town:  you 
slipt'  out  of  my  hands  last  time;  but  I  expect  you  to 
be  my  sojourner  whenever  you  come,  when  I  will 
tell  you  the  whole  scheme  of  an  hospital  for  luna- 
tics and  ideots,  a  charity  1  find  it  the  hardest 
point  to  settle  well.  I  will  never  leave  any  thing  to 
any  other  use  ;  I  will  leave  the  whole  to  God's  pro- 
vidence how  it  will  be  disposed  of,  who  will  Forgive 
me  if  my  good  intentions  miscarry. 

I  am,  Sir,  with  great  esteem  and  truth,  Sir,  your 
most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 
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FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

July  as,  173«. 

There  are  but  very  few  things  would  give  me 
a  greater  concern  than  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  be- 
coming indiflferent  toward  me  ;  and  yet  I  fear  one  of 
those  few  things  is  the  cause  I  have  not  had  a  line 
from  you  since  I  came  hither.  I  beseech  you  ease 
me  of  my  present  pain,  by  telling  me  that  you  are 
well ;  that  summer,  which  hath  but  lately  reached 
us  here,  hath  invited  you,  and  tempted  you  to  ride 
again. 

If  any  thing  occurs  to  you  I  can  do,  that  is  agree- 
able to  you,  if  you  have  the  least  inclination  to 
oblige  me,  let  me  know  of  it. 

My  hurry  here  is  almost  over ;  but  one  affair  or 
other  will  detain  me  till  the  latter  end  of  October,  if 
I  get  away  then.  I  cannot  say  I  pass  my  time  dis- 
agreeably. I  have  had  some  opportunities  of  doing 
good  offices  ;  and,  when  I  am  not  engaged  by  busi- 
ness, I  live  with  a  few  friends  that  I  love,  and  love 
me,  and,  for  the  most  part,  go  every  week  with  one 
of  them  to  the  country  for  two  or  three  days. 

Your  friend  Bolingbroke  is  well,  and  at  present 
with  Mr  Pope.  I  am  told  he  has  sold  Dawley. 
Alderman  Barber,  who  has  promised  me  to  write 
to  you  by  the  next  post,  tells  me  his  lordship  in-* 
quired  much  about  you  and  your  health.  The  alder- 
man plays  his  cards  so  as  that  his  credit  in  the  city 
daily  increases.  There  is  nothing  but  the  vacancy 
wanted  to  put  Mr  Dunkin  in  possession  of  the  pa* 
rish  of  Colrane. 
I  hear  you  have  seen  Pope's  "  First  Dialogue, 
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1738/'  Have  you  seen  his  *'  Universal  Prayer  V' 
This  "  Second  Dialogue/*  together  with  the  copy  of 
the  inscription  intended  by  the  old  Duchess  of 
Marlborough  for  a  statue  she  is  to  erect  of 'QueeD 
Anne^  and  a  few  lines  attributed  to  Lord  Chester- 
field, on  another  subject,  wait  on  you  enclosed. 

Believe  that  I  love  as  much  as  I  admire  you  ; 
and  that  I  am,  with  the  most  perfect  respect,  dear 
Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  truly  faithful  ser* 
vant, 

William  Richardson. 

This  packet  goes  franked  by  the  secretary  of  the 
foreign  office,  who  can  frank  any  weight. 

I  expect  the  prime  serjeant^  here  this  night  in  his 
way  to  France. 


LORD  GOWER  TO  A  FRIEND  OF  DEAN 
SWIFT. 

Trenthaoiy  Aug.  1^  17S8. 
Sir, 
Mr  Samuel  Johnson,  (author  of  London,  a  Sa« 
tire,  and  some  other  poetical  pieces)  is  a  native  of 
this  country,  and  much  respected  by  some  worthy 
gentlemen  in  this  neighbourhood,  who  are  trustees 
of  a  charity-school  t  now  vacant ;  the  certain  salary 


*  Henry  Singleton.  Esq.  whom  Dr  Swift  appdnted  one  of  hif 
eiecutoTB.  He  was  afterwarcU  lord  chief-jastice  of  tlie  commoa 
pleas,  which  he  resigned  npon  a  pension ;  and  was  appointed 
master  of  the  rolls  in  Ireland. — D.  S. 

f  Appleby,  in  Leicestershire.  See  Boswell's  Life  of  Johnson^ 
1709^  Vol.  1.  p.  103. 
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18  601.  a-year,  of  which  they  are  desirous  to  make 
him  master;  but,  unfortunately »  he  is  not  capable 
of  receiving  their  bounty,  which  would  make  him 
happy  for  Ufe^  by  not  being  a  Master  of  Arts;  which, 
by  the  statutes  of  the  school,  the  master  of  it  must  be. 

Now  these  gentlemen  do  me  the  honour  to  think 
that  I  have  interest  enough  in  you,  to  prevail  upon 
you  to  write  to  Dean  Swift,  to  persuade  the  univer- 
sity of  Dublin  to  send  a  diploma  to  me,  constitut- 
ing this  poor  man  Master  of  Arts  in  their  Univer- 
sity. They  highly  extol  the  man's  learning  and 
probity  ;  and  will  not  be  persuaded  that  the  uni- 
versity will  make  any  difficulty  of  conferring  such 
a  favour  upon  a  stranger,  if  he  is  recommended  by 
the  Dean.  They  say  he  is  not  afraid  of  the  strictest 
examination,  though  he  is  of  so  long  a  journey; 
and  will  venture  it,  if  the  Dean  thinks  it  necessary; 
choosing  rather  to  die  upon  the  road,  than  he  starved 
to  death  in  translating  for  booksellers^  which  has 
been  his  only  subsistence  for  some  time  past. 

I  fear  there  is  more  difficulty  in  this  affair,  than 
these  good-natured  gentlemen  apprehend  ;  especi- 
ally as  their  election  cannot  be  delayed  longer  than 
the  11th  of  next  month.  If  you  see  this  matter  in 
the  same  light  as  it  appears  to  me,  I  hope  you  will 
bum  this,  and  pardon  me  for  giving  you  so  much 
trouble  about  an  impracticable  thing  ;  but,  if  you 
think  there  is  a  probability  of  obtaining  the  favour 
asked,  I  am  sure  your  humanity,  and  propensity  to 
relieve  merit  in  distress,  will  incline  you  to  serve 
the  poor  man,  without  my  adding  more  to  the 
trouble  I  have  already  given  you,  than  assuring  you 
that  I  am,  with  great  truth.  Sir, 

Your  faithful  servant, 

GOWER. 
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TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

Aug.  5,  173S. 
Sir, 
It  was  not  my  waat  of  friendship  and  esteem  that 
hindered  me  from  answering  your  several  letters, 
but  merely  my  disorders  in  point  of  health ;  for  I 
am  constantly  giddy,  and  so  deaf,  that  your  friend 
Mrs  White  way  has  almost  got  into  a  consumption 
by  bawling  in  my  ears.  I  heartily  congratulate 
with  you  on  your  triumph  over  your  Irish  enemies 
by  a,ji€mine  contradicente.  I  leave  the  rest  of  this 
paper  to  be  filled  by  Mrs  White  way  ;  and  am,  with 
true  esteem  and  gratitude,  your  most  obedient  and 
obliged  servant, 

JoN.  Swift. 

Pray  tell  my  dear  friend  the  alderman,  that  I  love 
him  most  sincerely ;  but  my  ill  health  and  worse 
memory  will  not  suffer  me  to  write  a  long  letter. 


TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Ang.  8,  t73T. 

My  Drar  akd  Honoured  Friend, 
I  HAVE  received  yours  of  July  27th;  and  two 
days  ago  had  a  letter  from  Mr  Pope,  with  a  dozen 
lines  from  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,  who  tells  me  he  is 
just  going  to  France,  and  I  suppose,  designs  to  con- 
tinue there  as  long  as  he  lives.  1  am  very  sorry  he 
is  under  the  necessity  of  selling  Dawley.     Pray,  let 
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i^e  know  whether  he  be  tolerably  easy  in  his  for- 
tues ;  for  he  has  these  several  years  lived  very  ex- 
p^Qsiv.ely^  is  his  lady  still  alive?  and  has  he  still 
a  coifatcy  house  afid  an  estate  of  hers  to  live  on  ?  I 
should  be  glad  to  live  so  long,  as  to  see  his  History 
of  his  own  Times;  which  would  be  a  work  very 
worthy  of  bis  lordship,  and  will  be  a  defence  of  that 
ministry,  and  a  justification  of  our  late  glorious 
queen,  against  the  malice,  ignorance,  falsehood, 
and  stupidity  of  our  present  times  and  managers. 
I  very  much  like  Mr  Pope's  last  poem,  entitled 
iCDCcxxxvii I,  called  Oiaioguell;  but  I  live  so 
ebscurely^and  knpw  so  little  of  what  passes  in  Lon- 
don, that  I  cannot  know  the  names  of  persons  and 
things  by  initial  letters. 

I  am  very  glad  to  hear  that  the  Duke  of  Ormond 
lives  so  well  at  ease  and  in  so  good  health,  as  well 
as  with  so  valuable  a  companion.  His  grace  has  an 
excellent  constitution  at  so  near  to  fourscore.  Mr 
Duol^in  is  not  in  town^  but  I  will  send  to  him  when 
I  hear  he  is  come.  I  extremely  love  my  Lord  and 
Lady  Oxford ;  but  his  way  of  managing  his  fortune 
is  not  to  be  endured.  I  remember  a  rascally 
butcher,  one  Morley,*  a  great  land-jobber  and 
knave,  who  was  his  lordship's  manager,  and  has 
been  the  principal  cause  of  my  lord's  wrong  con- 
duct, in  which  you  agree  with  me  in  blaming  his 
weakness  and  credulity.  I  desire  you  will  please, 
upon  occasion,  to  present  my  humble  service  to  my 
Lord  and  Lady  Oxford,  and  to  my  Lord  Bathurst. 
I  jiist  expected  the  character  you  give  of  young 


♦  This  18  the  "  Mild  Morlcy"  of  Prior's  ballad  of  Down.Hall. 
He  -was  originally  a  batcher,  but  made  a  very  large  fortune  as  an 
agent  and  land-jobber. 

VOL.  XIX.  Q 
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*****.     I  hated  him  from  a  boy.    I  wonder  Mr 
Ford  is  alive  ;  perhaps  walking  preserves  him. 

I  very  much  lament  your  asthma*  I  believe  tem- 
perance and  exercise  have  preserved  me  from  it. 

I  seldom  walk  less  than  four  miles,  sometimes  six, 
eight,  ten,  or  more,  never  beyond  my  own  limits ; 
or,  if  it  rains,  I  walk  as  much  through  the  house, 
tip  and  down  stairs ;  and  if  it  it  were  not  for  the 
cruel  deafness,  I  would  ride  through  the  kingdom, 
and  half  through  England;  pox  on  the  modem 
phrase  Great  Britain,  which  is  only  to  distinguish 
it  from  Little  Britain,  where  old  clothes  and  old 
books  are  to  be  bought  and  sold !  However,  I 
will  put  Dr  Sheridan  (the  best  scholar  in  both 
kingdoms)  upon  taking  your  receipt  for  a  terrible 
asthma.  I  wish  you  were  rich  enough  to  buy  and 
keep  a  horse,  and  ride  every  tolerable  day  twenty 
miles. 

Mr  Richardson  is,  I  think,  still  in  London.  I 
assure  you,  he  is  very  grateful  to  me,  and  is  too  wise 
and  discreet  to  give  any  just  occasion  of  complaint, 
by  which  he  must  be  a  great  loser  in  reputation, 
and  a  greater  in  his  fortune. 

I  have  not  written  as  much  this  many  a  day.  I 
have  tired  iiiyself  much ;  but,  in  revenge,  1  will 
tire  you. 

I  am^  dear  Mr  Alderman, 
with  very  great  esteem, 
Your  most  obedient 

and  most  huipble  servanti 
JoN.  Swift. 
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TO  MR  POPE  AND  LORD  BOLINGBROKE. 

Doblhi,  Aug.  8, 1738.    ^ 

My  Dear  Friend, 
I  HAVE  yours  of  July  25,  and  first  I  desire  you'; 
will  look  upon  me  as  a  man  worn  with  years,  and 
sank  by  public  as  well  as  personal  vexations.  -  1 
have  entirely  lost  my  memory,  uncapable  of  con- 
versation by  a  cruel  deafness,  which  has  lasted  al- 
most a  year,  and  I  despair  of  any  cure.     I  say  not 
this  to  increase  your  compassion  (of  which  you  have 
already  too  great  a  part)  but  as  an  excuse  for  my 
not  being  regular  in  my  letters  to  you,  and  some 
few  other  friends.     I  have  an  ill  name  in  the  post-- 
office of  both  kingdoms,  *  which  makes  the  letters 
addressed  to  me  not  seldom  miscarry,  or  be  opened 
and  read,  and  then  sealed  in  a  bungling  manner  be- 
fore they  come  to  my  hands.     Our  friend  Mrs  B«  f- 
is  very  often  in  my  thoughts,  and  high  in  my  es* 
teem ;  I  desire  you  will  be  the  messenger  of  my 
humble  thanks  and  service  to  her.     Tg^at  superior 
universal  genius  you  describe,  whose  handwriting 
1  know  toward  the  end  of  your  letter,  has  made  me 
both  proud  and  happy ;  but  by  what  he  writes  I 
fear  he  will  be  too  soon  gone  to  his  forest  |  abroad. 
He  began  in  the  queen's  time  to  be  my  patron,  and 
then  descended  to  be  my  friend.  * 


*  Dr  Johnson  laughs  at  Swift  and  Pope  thinking  their  letters 
irere  opened  and  inspected  by  the  post-master,  a3  an  instance  of 
their  8^f«iinportanoe.—Dr  Warton. 

f  Mrs  Martha  Blonnt. 

%  Fontainblean,  to  which  BoHngbroke  was  again  abqut  to  re* 
are. 
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It  is  a  great  favour  of  Heaven,  that  your  health 
grows  better  by  the  addition  of  years.  I  have  ab- 
solafeij;  done  with  poetry  f<M'  sev^eral  y^urs  pftsu;  ^i 
even  at  my  best  times  I  could  produce  nothing  but 
trifles  :  \  tjb^elore  reject  your  compliments  on  that 
score,  and  it  is  no  compliment  in  me ;  for  I  take 
your  sebohd  dialogue  that  you  lately  seat  me,  to 
iqual.  almost  any :  thing  you  e^er  writ ;  although  I 
live  jK>^.Hiuch  out  of  the  world,  tliat  I  am  ignorant  of 
th^  facts  and  persons,  which  I  presume  are  vary 
well  known  from* Temple  Bar  lo  St  James's;  I 
mean  the  court  exclusive. 

I  c«n  faithfully  assure  you,  that  every  letter  you 
liave:  honoured  me  with,,  these,  twenty  yiaats  .  and 
BU9re,  ore  sealed: up  in  bundles,  and  delivered  to 
Mre.  White  way,  a  very  worthy,  rational,  andjudi-^ 
cious  cousin  of  mine,  and  the  only  relation  whose 
visits  I  can  suffer.  All  these  Jetters  she  is  directed 
to  send  safely,  to  you  upon  niy  decease. . 
.  My  Lord  Orrery  is  gone  with  his  Lady  to  a  part 
of  her  estate  in  the  north ;  she  is  a  person  of  very 
good  understanding  as  any  I  know  oi  her  Bex.  Giye 
me  leave  to  write  here  a  short  answer  to  my  Lord 
B/s  letter  in  the  last  page  of  yours. 

My  Dkab  Lohd,  . 
*:  lam  infini-telyi. obliged  to  your  lordship  for  thiC 
jfaonour  o£  your  letter,  and  kind  reipnembraw^  of  me. 
I  do  here  confess,  that  I  hme  inore  obligotibos  to 
your  lordship  than  to  all  the  world  beside.  You  ne- 
ver deceived  me,  even  when  you  were  a  great  inini- 
3ter  of:  state :  aad  yet  I  love  you  5tiJl  iiiore,  foi:  your 
condescending  to  write  to  me,  when  you -b^d  the 
honour  to  be  an  exile.  1  tan  hardly  hope  to  live 
till,  you  publish  your  history,  and  am  vain  enough 
to  wish  that  my  name  should  be  squeezed  in  amQi^g 
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the  few  subalterns,  qudrum  pars  panafut :  if  nol, 
I  will  be  revenged,  and  contrive  some  way  to  be 
ktiown  to  futurity,  that  I  had  the  hotiour  to  have 
your  lordship  for  my. best  patron;  and  I  will  live 
and  die,  with  the  highest  veneration  and  gratitude, 
your  moet  obedient,  &c. 

P.  S.  I  will  here  in  a  postscript  correct  (if  it  be 
possible)  the  blunders  I  have  made  in  my  letter.  I 
have  showed  my  cousin  the  above  letter,  and  she 
assures  me,  that  a  great  collection   of  ^^^  letters 

^  TOu  *  ^^^  P**^  "P  ^"^  sealed,  and  in  some  very 
safe  hand. 

I  am»  my  most  dear  and  honoured  friend,  entirely 
yours, 

Jon.  Swift. 

It  is  now  Aug.  24, 1738. 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

August  31, 1738. 

Sir, 

I  BELIEVE  you  know  that  I  had  a  treatise,  called 

**  Advice  to  Servants,"  in  two  volumes.     The  first 

was  lost,  but  this  moment  Mrs  Ridgeway  brought  it 

to  me,  having  found  it  in  some  papers  in  her  room  ; 

•  It  is  written  just  thus  in  the  original.  The  corrtKpondence 
in  the  present  volume  seems  to  be  part  of  the  collection  here  spo*. 
ken  of,  as  it  contains  not  only  the  letters  of  Mr  Pope,  but  of 
Dr  Swift,  hoikk  to  him  and  Mr  Gaj,  which  were  returned  to  Mr 
Pope  after  Mr  Gay's  death :  though  any  mention  made  by  Mr 
Pope  of  the  return  or  exchange  of  letters  has  been  industriously 
suppressed  in  the  publication,  and  only  appears  by  some  of  th« 
aiisweni.*-WARBOETOK. 
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and  truly,  when  I  went  to  look  for  the  second  I 
could  not  tell  where  to  find  it;  if  you  happen  to 
have  it,  I  shall  be  glad ;  if  not,  the  messenger  shall 
go  to  Mrs  Whiteway.     I  am. 
Your  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

September  16.  1738. 
Sir, 

I  HAVE  much  pleasure  in  thinking  I  have  exe- 
cuted your  commands  and  Alderman  Barber's,  to 
both  your  satisfactions;  and  was  greatly  pleased 
yesterday  to  find  the  Dean  in  spirits  enough  to  be 
able  to  write  you  a  few  lines,  because  I  know  it  was 
what  you  wished  for.  I  declare  it  has  not  been  by 
any  omission  of  mine  that  it  was  not  done  long  ago. 
Beside  his  usual  attendants,  giddiness  and  deafness, 
I  can  with  great  truth  say,  the  miseries  of  this  poor 
kingdom  have  shortened  his  days,  and  sunk  him 
even  below  the  wishes  of  his  enemies ;  and  as  he 
has  lived  the  patriot  of  Ireland,  like  the  second  Cato, 
he  will  resign  life  when  it  can  be  no  longer  service- 
able to  his  countrv. 

As  Sir  Robert  WaJpole  has  your  best  wishes,  I 
am  so  far  glad  of  his  recovery. 

My  daughter  is  now  very  well,  and  most  highly 
obliged  to  you  for  what  you  say  about  her.  I  was 
so  little  myself  when  I  wrote  to  you  last,  with  her 
illness,  that  I  forgot  to  entreat  the  favour  of  your 
Commands  to  Miss  Richardson,  to  take  the  oppor- 
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tonity  of  the  summer  season  to  come  to  this  town ; 
bat  the  week  after  I  wrote  to  her,  and  insisted  on 
her  company  immediately ;  but  by  directing  my 
letter  to  Summerseat  instead  of  Coh^ane,  I  had  not 
an  answer  till  yesterday^  and  then  one  that  did  not 
satisfy  me ;  for  it  is  written  with  such  deference  and 
fear  of  doing  any  thing  without  your  positive  orders, 
that  I  have  very  little  to  hope  for  from  her.  I  shall 
for  ever  tax  you  with  want  of  truth,  sincerity,  and 
breach  of  faith,  if  you  do  not  command  her  to  come 
immediately  to  town. 

I  showed  Mr  Dunkin  the  j>aragraph  in  your  let- 
ter that  concerned  him ;  for  which,  and  many  other 
obligations  he  is  under  to  you,  he  owns  himself  most 
gratefully  your  obedient,  &c,  &c.  Mr  Faulkner 
will  send  the  books  by  the  first  that  goes  to  Eng- 
land. 

'  How  could  you  be  so  unpolite  as  to  tell  a  woman 
you  supposed  her  not  to  be  entertained  with  scan- 
dal ?  You  will  not  allow  us  to  be  learned ;  books 
turn  our  brain ;  housewifery  is  below  a  genteel  edu- 
cation ;  and  work  spoils  our  eyes :  And  will  you 
not  permit  us  to  be  proficients  in  gaming,  visiting, 
and  scandal  ?  To  convince  you  I  am  so  in  the  last 
article,  the  poem  pleased  me  mightly,  and  I  bad  a 
secret  pleasure  to  see  the  gentleman  I  showed  it  to 
liked  it  as  well  as  I  did ;  so  I  find  your  sex  are  not 
without  a  tincture  of  that  female  quality. 

You  have  pressed  me  so  much  in  every  letter  to 
fifnd  you  employment,  that,  to  be  rid  o^  you,  I  will 
now  do  it ;  for,  without  mentioning  the  words^  en- 
treat favours,  vast  obligations,  trouble,  and  a  long 
&c.,  will  you  buy  for  me  twenty  yards  of^a  pink- 
coloured  English  damask  ?  The  colour  we  admire 
here  is  called  a  blue  pink.  The  women  will  tell 
you  what  I  mean.     If  you  will  be  pleased,  by  the 
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retam  of  thepost^  to  tell  what  will  be  the  expetkct^ 
I  will  pay  the  money  immediately  into  Henry's 
bank. 

I  own  I  am  surprised  at  what  you  tell  me  of  Mr 
Philips ;  but  envy,  yon  know^  is  the  tax  t>n  virtue, 
for  no  other  reason  could  make  him  your  enemy : 
and  I  most  heartily  wish,  whoever  is  so  may  meet 
with  the  fate  they  deserve.  I  have  just  read  so  for 
of  this  letter,  and  am  so  much  ashamed  of  the  liberty 
I  have  taken  to  give  yon  so  much  trouble,  that  if  I 
have  truth  in  me,  were  it  not  for  the  Dean's  letter  it 
should  never  go  to  you.  If  you  can  pardon  me 
this,  1  promise  for  the  future  never  to  give  you  the 
like  occasion  of  everting  your  good  nature,  to  her 
wlio  is,  with  the  greatest  respect.  Sir,  your  most 
obliged  and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

M.  Whiteway. 

You  forgot  to  date  your  letter. 


FROM  THE  BISHOP  OF  FERNS.* 

September  18,  1738. 

Sir, 
A  MESSAGE  which  I  just  now  received  from  you 
by  Mr  Hughes,  gives  me  some  hopes  of  being  re- 
stored to  my  old  place.  Formerly  I  was  your  mi- 
nister in  musicis:  but  when  I  grew  a  great  man 
(and  by  the  by  you  helped  to  make  me  so)  you 
turned  me  off.  If  you  are  pleased  again  to  employ 
me,  I  shall  be  as  faithful  and  observant  as  ever. 

*  Dr  Sjoge^D.  S. 
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I  liliire'  heard  Mr  Hughes  smg  often  at  Perci- 
Tal'9,^  and  have  a  good  opinion  of  his  judgment : 
so  has  Percival,  who,  in  these  affairs,  is  in&JIiMe. 
His  voice  is  not  excellent,  bat  will  do :  and,  if  I 
mistake  not,  he  has  one  good  quality,  not  very  com- 
mon with  the  musical  gentlemen,  i.  e.  he  is  desirous 
to  improve  himself.  If  Mason  and  Lamb  were  of 
his  temper,  they  would  be  as  fine  fellows  as  they 
think  themselves.     I  am.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Edward  Ferns. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Mr  Swift's  gimcracks  ef  cups  and  balls,  f  in  or- 
der to  my  convenient  shaving  with  ease  and  dispatch, 
tog^ber  with  the  prescription  on  half  a  sheet  of  pa- 
per, was  exactly  followed,  but  some  inconveniences 
attended:  for  I  cut  my  face  once  or  twice,  was  just 
twice  as  long  in  the  performance,  and  left  twice  as 
much  hair  behind,  as  I  have  done  this  twelvemonth 
past.  I  return  him  therefore  all  his  implements, 
and  my  own  compliments,  with  abundance  of  thanks, 
because  he  hath  fixed  me  during  life  in  my  old  hum- 
dmnft  way.  Give  me  a  full  and  true  account  of  all 
your  heahhs,  and  so  adieu.     I  am  ever,  &c. 

Jon.  SwiI^t. 

Oct.  3d  or  4th,  or  rather,  as  the  butler  says, 
the  second,  on  Tuesday,  1738. 


*  At  Dean  Percival's — D.  S. 

t  A  box  of  soap  and  a  brush. — D.  S. 
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My  service  to  all  your  litter ;  I  mean  Mrs  Harri* 
son,  &c.  but  you  will  call  this  high  treason.  I  am 
stili  very  lame  of  that  left  foot.  1  expect  to  see 
as  many  of  you  as  you  please. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY  TO  MR 
FOPE, 

Manton,  Oct.  4, 17S1. 
Sib, 

I  AM  more  and  more  convinced  that  your  letters 
are  neither  lost  nor  burnt ;  but  who  the  Dean  means 
by  a  safe  hand  in  Ireland  is  beyond  my  power  of 
guessing,  though  I  am  particularly  acquainted  with 
most,  if  not  all,  of  his  friends..  As  I  know  you  had 
the  recovery  of  those  letters  at  heart,  I  took  more 
than  ordinary  pains  to  find  out  where  they  were  ^ 
but  my  inquiries  were  to  no  purpose;  and,  I  fear, 
whoever  has  them  is  too  tenacious  of  them  to  dis« 
cover  where  they  lie.  "  Mrs  Whiteway  did  assure 
me  she  had  not  one  of  them ;  and  seemed  to  be  nn^ 
der  great  uneasiness,  that  you  should  imagine  they 
were  left  with  her.  She  likewise  told  me  she  had 
stopped  the  Dean's  letter  which  gave  you  that  in« 
formation,  but  believed  he  would  write  such  ano- 
ther; and  therefore  desired  me  to  assure  you,  from 
her,  that  she  was  totally  ignorant  where  they 
were.*' 

You  may  say  what  you  please,  either  to  the  Dean 
or  any  other  person,  of  what  I  have  told  you.  I 
am  ready  to  testify  it ;  and  I  think  it  ought  to  be 
known,  <<  That  the  Dean  says  they  are  delivered 
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into  a  safe  hand ;  and  Mrs  Whiteway  *  declares  she 
has  them  not.  The  consequence  of  their  being 
hereafter  published  may  give  uneasiness  to  some  of 
your  friends,  and  of  course  to  you :  so  I  would  do 
all  in  my  power  to  make  you  entirely  easy  in  that 
point." 

This  is  the  first  time  that  I  have  put  pen  to  paper 
since  my  late  misfortune ;  and  I  should  say  (as  an 
excuse  for  this  letter)  that  it  has  cost  me  some  pain, 
did  it  not  allow  me  an  opportunity  to  assure  you, 
that  I  am,  dear  Sir,  with  the  truest  esteem, 

Your  very  faithful  and  obedient  servant, 

O&RERT. 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

Twitnam,  Oct.  12,  1738. 
My  Dbar  Friend, 
I  COULD  gladly  tell  you  every  week  the  many 
things  that  pass  in  my  heart,  and  revive  the  memory 
of  all  your  friendship  to  me  ;  but  I  am  not  so  wiU 
ling  to  put  you  to  the  trouble  of  showing  it  (though 
I  know  you  have  it  as  warm  as  ever)  upon  little  or 
trivial  occasions.     Yet,  this  once,  I  am  unable  to 


•  This  ladjr  afterwards  gave  Mr  Pope  the  strongest  assarances 
tliat  she  had  used  her  utmost  endearours  to  prevent  the  publi- 
cation ;  nay,  went  so  far  as  to  secrete  the  book  till  it  was  com* 
mnnded  from  her,  and  deiirered  to  the  Dublin  printer ;  where- 
upon her  son-in.law,  Deane  Swift,  Esq.  insisted  upon  writing  a 
preface,  to  justify  Mr  Pope  from  having  any  knowledge  of  it, 
sod  to  hy  it  on  the  corrupt  practices  of  the  printers  in  London, 
but  this  Mr  Pope  would  not  agree  to,  as  not  knowing  the  truth 
of  the  fact. — Pope. 
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refuse  the  request  of  a. very,  particular  and  very  de- 
serving friend :  one  of  those  whom  bis:  own  merit' 
has  forced  me  to  contract  an  iatimacy  with,  affter  I 
had  sworn  never  to  love  a  man>  more^  since  %im  sor« 
row  it  coftt  me  to  have  loved  so  many,  now  dead, 
banished,  or  unfortunate.  I  mean  Mr  Lytfeiton^ 
one  of  the  worthiest  of  the  rising  generation.  His 
nurse  has  a  son,  whom  I  would  beg  you  to  promote 
to  the  next  vacancy  in  your  choir;  I  loved  my  own 
nurse,  and  so  does  Lytteiton :  be  loves  and  is  loved, 
through  the  whole  chain  of  relations,  dependants^ 
and  acquaintance.  He  is  one  who  would  apply  to 
any  person  to  please  me,  or  to  serve  mine :  I  owe  it 
to  him  to  apply  to  you  for  this  man,  whose  name  is 
William  Lamb ;  and  he  is  the  bearer  of  this  letter. 
1  presume  he  is  qualified  for  that  which  he  desires; 
and  I  doubt  not,  if  it  be  consistent  with  justice,  you 
will  gratify  me  in  him. 

Let  this,  however,  be  an  opportunity  of  telling 

you What  ? what  I  can  tell ;  the  kindness 

I  bear  you,  the  affection  I .  feel  for  you,  the  hearty 
wishes  I  form  for  you,  my  prayers  for  your  health 
of  body  and  mind^  or.  (the  best  softenings  of  the 
want  of  either)  quiet  and  resignation.  You  lose 
little  by  not  hearing  such  things  as  this. idle  and  base 
generation  has  to  tell  you :  you  lose  <not  much  by 
forgetting  most  of  what  now  passes  in  it.  Perhaps, 
to  have  a  memory  that  retains  the  past  scenes  of  our 
country,  and  forgets  the  present,  is  the  means  to  be 
happier  and  better  contented.  But,  if  the  evil  of  the 
day  be  not  intolerable  (though  sufficient,  God  knows, 
at  any  period  of  life)  we  may,  at  least  we  should, 
nay  we  must  (whether  patiently  or  impatiently)  bear 
it,  and  make  the  best  of  what  we  cannot  make  better, 
but  may  make  worse.  To  hear  that  this  is  your 
situation  and  your  temper,  and  that  peace  attends 
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you  at  home,  and  one  or  two  true  friends  who  are 
tender  about  you^  would  be  a  great  ease  to  me  to 
know,  and'  know  from  yourself.  Tdl  me -who  those 
are  whom  you  now  love  or  esteem,  that  I  may  love 
and  esteem  them  too ;  and  if  ever  they  come  into 
England,  let  them  be  my  friends.  If,  by  any  thing 
I  can  here  do,  lean  serve  you,  or  please  you,  be 
certain  it  wili  mend  my  happiness ;  and  that  no  Ba- 
tisfactioa  any  thing  gives  me  here  will  be  superior, 
if  eaual  to  it. ' 

My  dear  Dean,  whom  I  never  will  forget  or  think 
of  with  coolness,  many  are  yet  living  here  who  fre- 
quently mention  you  inrith  affection  and  respect. 
Lord  Orrery,  Lord  Bathurst,  Lord  Bolingbroke, 
Lord  Oxford,  Lord  Masham,  Lewis,  Mrs  P.  Blount, 
allow  one  woman  to  the  list,  for  she  is  as  constant  to 
old  friendships  as  any  man.  And  many  young  men 
there  are,  nay  all  that  are  any  credit  to  this  age, 
who  love  you  unknown,  who  kindle  at  your  fire, 
and  learn  by  your  genius.  Nothing  of  you  can  die, 
nothing  of  you  can  decay,  nothing  gf  you  can  suf- 
fer, nothing  of  you  can  be  obscured,  or  locked  up 
from  esteem  and  admiration,  except  what  is  at  the 
deanery ;  just  as  much  of  you  only  as  God  made 
mortal.  May  the  rest  of  you  (which  is  all)  be  as 
happy  hereafter  as  honest  men  may  expect,  and 
need  not  doubt;  while  (knowing  nothing  more) 
they  kpow  that  their  Maker  is  merciful  I     Adieu, 

Yours  ever, 

A,  Pope. 
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FROM  MR  POPE  TO  THE  EARL  OF 
ORRERY. 

Twitnam^  Nor.  7,  1738. 
When  you  get  to  Dublin  (whither  I  direct  this, 
supposing  you  will  see  our  dear  friend  as  soon  as 
possible)  pray  put  the  Dean  in  mind  of  me,  and  tell 
him,  I  hope  he  received  my  last.  Tell  him  how 
dearly  I  love  him,  and  how  greatly  I  honour  him: 
how  greatly  I  reflect  on  every  testimony  of  his 
friendship  ;  how  much  I  resolved  to  give  the  best  I 
can  of  my  esteem  for  him  to  posterity ;  and  assure 
him^  the  world  has  nothing  in  it  I  admire  so  much; 
nothing  the  loss  of  which  I  should  regret  so  much, 
as  his  genius  and  his  virtues. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Not.  47,  1788. 

I  NBVEB  liked  a  letter  from  you  on  your  usual 
days  of  coming  here,  for  it  always  brings  me  bad 
news.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  your  son's  continu- 
ing his  illness,  and  that  you  have  now  two  patients 
in  your  house.  In  the  mean  time  pray  take  care  of 
your  health,  chiefly  your  wicked  colic  and  Mrs 
Harrison's  disposition  to  a  fever.  I  hope  at  least 
things  will  be  better  on  Thursday,*  else  I  shall  be 


•  Dr  Swift's  birth.da7.— D.  S. 
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fiiU  of  the  spleen,  becauae  it  is  a  day  you  seem  to 
regard,  although  I  detest  it,  and  I  read  the. third 
chapter  of  Job  that  morning.^  I  am  deafer  than 
when  you  saw  me  last,  and  indeed  am  quite  cast 
down.  My  hearty  love  and  service  to  Mrs  Har- 
rison. I  thorougUy  pity  yon  in  your  present  cir- 
cmnstances.  I  am  ever  yours  entirely^  God  sup- 
port you. 

Jon,  Swipt. 


FROM  MISS  RICHARDSON  TO  MRS 
WHITEWAY. 

Beltarbee,  Nov.  29,  17S8. 
Dear  Madam, 
It  was.  a  very  unequal  match  that  the  Dean  and 
you  should  join  in  a  plot  against  my  uncle  and  me  : 
you  could  not  fail  of  carrying  your  point.  Any 
thing  the  Dean  hath  a  hand  in,  is  done  in  the  most 
genteel  and  surprising  manner.  I  fairly  own  I  am 
caught :  I  would  be  glad  to  know  what  my  uncle 
will  think  of  himself  when  he  hears  the  part  he  acted 
in  it,  I  have  been  so  well  accustomed  to  receive  pre- 
sents of  value  from  him,  that  I  thought  it  had  been 
a  piece  of  edging,  or  some  light  thing,  which  he  had 
committed  to  your  care  to  be  forwarded  to  me. 
Never  was  I  so  surprised  as  1  was  when  I  read  your 
letter,  to  think  that  I  had  received  a  present  from  so 
great  a  person  as  the  Dean ;  but  when  I  looked 
upon  it,  and  knew  the  expense  it  must  be  to  him,  I 


*  This  chapter  he  always  road  upon  his  birth^daj.— D*  S. 
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•waaquiteoonfounded:  itwatloo  great: asvllionbaf 
for4he;  who  can  nie^er  deserve  thte  least^fiivour  frmn 
kiiD :  at  19  a  most  beaufiAil  diamond.  I^ovrn  I  am 
proudioffinerynow,  which  Inevar  WM  in  mj  life 
heidre:'  I*am  highly  obliged- to  you  for  your  im- 
-provement  of  the  ring:  the  Deain's  hair  ^and  name 
have  made  \Vk  treasure.to  me,  and  I  really  believe 
it  will  be  thought  so  a  thousand  years  hence,  if  it 
can  be  kept  so  long.  I  am  sure  it  shall  by  me,  as 
long  as  I  live,  with  as  much  care  as  I  keep  my  eyes, 
while  I  have  them  to  look  upon  it. 

My  sister,  who  had  the  honour  of  waiting  upon 
you  in  town,  and  brought  me  the  ring  very  safe,  is 
full  ofacknowledgments  6>r  your  civilities  to  her, 
and  returns  you  her  most  sincere  thanks,  with  her 
humble  service.  Pray  give  mine  most  affectionate- 
ly to  Mt^s  Harrison,  t  am,  Dear  Madam,  your 
most  obliged  and  most  humble  servant, 

Kath.  Richarbsom* 


FROM  MR  RICHARDSON, 

,  Sir,  .  '  •; '     •  • 

I  AM  called  upon,  by  ^lany  prpvocatiops,  to  prefer 
A  bill  pf  indictment  ^aicist.you,  and  ^  female  acconL- 
plioe  of  yours^*  for  tfi^t  by  tlxe  us^  of  means  very 
uncommon,  which  were  in  your  ppwer  only,  yoe 
h^.ve  turned  the  he^  of  a  well-meanuxg  country  girl 
of  plain  sense,  who  had  been  very  useful  to  me,  and 


*  Mn  Whiteway.— 'D.  8» 
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andebteelnedbjfaeracqtmintance.  IhaveBe^noflate 
many  symptoms  of  her  disorder :  it  is  true,  that  tbe 
fascinatioQ  of  your  works  had  before  operated  strong- 
ly upon  her ;  for  scarce  any  opportunity  occurred 
but  she  poured  forth  her  admiration  of  the  author, 
and  can  repeat  without  book  all  your  poems  better 
thkn  her  catechism ;  however,  she  could  attend  to 
.  domestic  affairs,  and  give  proper  directions  about 
matters  in  the  kitchen  and  larder,  &c.  and  wh^n  she 
did  not  pore  upoii  your  writings,  or  some  other 
books  (I  cannot  say  of  the  like  kind)  she  was  at 
work,  or  seeing  that  things  in  her  province  were  as 
they  should  be:  but  now  truly  it  appears  she  ap- 
prehends that  heretofore  she  had  not  discovered  hW 
own  value  and  importance*  To  be  taken  notice  of 
by  a  person  she  has  long  thought  to  be  the  greatest 
genius  any  age  has  produced,  and  whom  she 
worabips  with  an  adoration  that  to  any  mortal  rises 
almost  to  idolatry,  has,  it  is  much  to  be  feared, 
transported  her  with  conceit  and  vanity,  and  where 
it  will  end,  I  know  not.  What  you  have  done  pro- 
ceeded, no  doubt,  from  a  malicious  intention  to- 
ward me  as  well  as  the  poor  girl ;  and  I  resent  it  ac- 
cordingly, as  I  hope  she  will  do  when  she  returns 
to  ber  senses. 

I  was  greatly  rejoiced,  dear  Sir,  to  learn  from  the 
prime-s0ijeant  Singleton,  that  he  found  you  ex- 
tremely well  in  every  respect,  except  your  hearing ; 
and  in  that  he  said  you  were  mucn  better  than  ne 
expected.  That  man,  who  has  as  true  a  h^art  ^ 
I  ever  met  with,  most  entirely  loved  as  Well  as  ad- 
mires you. 

This  place  affotds  tio  news  at  present.  I  aiA  de- 
tained by  affairs  of  importance  that  relate  to  my 
iri^nds,  and  cannot  yet  say  when  they  will  allow  me 
fo  return,     t  pasd  fny  time,  tioW  iind  thM,  with  som^ 

VOL.  XllL.  A 
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of  Mr  Pope's  most  intimate  friends ;  and  although 
I  would  have  a  great  pleasure  in  being  known  to 
him,  that  of  the  present  age  comes  next  to  you  in 
fame,  I  shall  not  be  introduced  to  him,  unless  I  shall 
rbave  the  honour  not  to  be  thought  wholly*  uaworlhy 
to  deliver  him  a  letter  from  the  Dean  of  St  Pa- 
trick'a. 

Alderman  Barber  got  a  fall  in  his  parlour  on  his 
hip,by  his  foot  getting  into  a  hole  of  the  carpet ;  it 
brougnt  a  fit  of  the  gout  upon  him,  and  he  is  still 
somewhat  lame  in  his  hip;  but  otherwise  in  very 
good  health  and  spirits. 

Doclor  Squire  holds  out  surprisingly  :  as  soon  as 
the  vacancy  shall  happen,  I  shall  have  have  notice, 
and  there  is  no  doubt  but  Mr  Dunkin  will  succeed 
him* 

I  am  ever,  dear  Sir,  with  the  highest  esteem  and 
•resjpect,  your  most  obliged  and  most  affectionate 
humble  servant,      ' 

William  Richardson. 


FROM  DR  KING. 

^     .  St  Mary.Ilall,  Oxford,  Jan.  5,  1738.J>. 

Sir, 
At  length  I  have  put  Rochefoucault  to  the  press, 
and  about  ten  or  twelve  days  hence  it  will  be  pu- 
blished. But  I  am  in  great  fear  lest  you  should  dis« 
like  the  liberties  I  have  taken.  Although  I  have 
done  nothing  without  the  advice  and  approbation 
of  those  among  your  friends  in  this  country,*  who 
love  and  esteem  ypu  most,  and  zealously  interest 
themselves  in  every  thinff  that,  concerns  your  cha- 
racter.   As  they  are  much  better  judges  of  mankind 
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tban  I  am,  I  very  readily  submit  to  their  opinion ; 
however,  if  after  having  received  the  printed  copies, 
which  I  will  send  you  next  week,  you  shall  still  re« 
solve  to  have  the  poem  published  as  entire  as  you 
pat  it  into  my  hands,  1  will  certainly  obey  your 
commands,  if  I  can  find  a  proper  person  to  under- 
take the  work.  I  shall  go  to  London  the  latter  end 
of  the  nest  week,  when  I  will  write  to  you  by  a 
private  hand  more  fully  than  I  can  venture  to  do  by 
the  post.* 

I  was  at  Twickenham  in  the  Christmas  week. 
Mr  Pope  had  just  then  received  a  letter  from  you, 
and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  you  were  well  and 
in  good  spirits.  May  those  good  spirits  continue 
with  you  to  the  last  hour ! 

Believe  me  to  be,  with  the  greatest  truth,  Sir, 
your  most  obedient  and  most  faithful  servant, 

W.K. 

Pray  do  me  the  honour  to  present  my  most  humble 
service  to  Mrs  Whiteway. 


FROM  MR  DEANE  SWIFT. 

Jso.  18,  173SA 

Sib,,, 
I  HAD  SO  great  an  honour  conferred  upon  me 
yesterday,  that  I  know  not  how  to  express  the  ob* 
ligations  I  lie  under  for  it ;  unless,  by  endeavouring 


*  The  Dean  did  accordingly  much  diiapproTe  of  the  pruden- 
tial  aiteratioas  and  omiuions  of  Dr  Xfof^,  in  tha  celebratad 
Teraes  on  hit  own  daath. 
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toiHelke  nkyself  ivarthy  of  y6iir  present,  I  cin  ^ 
mo&sH'ate  to  the  world  that  I  daily  iinprbve  in  ip^is- 
dom  and  kno^  ledge,  by  Undying  in  those  (looks, 
which  Mnoe  the  bqgiuniag  df  oiy  4ife  I  have  eVer 
esteemed  to  be  a  complete  library  of  taste^  xvit, 
.pcfetiy,  and  pol^itics ;  yes,  and  in  spite  df  dnhien 
{Md  pregudibes  I  ^tll  ventore  to  say,  of  religida  albo. 
This  I  am  sure  "of,  that  so  great  a  !present  from  im> 
-^eilt  a  person,  and  itk  a  manner  so  hsndsome  wd 
extraordinary,  it  is  absolutely  impossible  I  shooU 
€fver  be  honoured  with  again.     I  always  thought  I 
added  to  my  <>wn  reputation  whenever  I  poiiit<9d  oat 
iBomeof -those  exoeUencies  which  shine  through etay 
pi^  of  them.     But  to  be  thought  worthy  of  le- 
ceiving  them  from  your  hands,  was  infiniMy  be- 
ydlid  ^en  what  my  vanity  could  hope  for.    I  kive 
flattered  myself  for  many  years,  that  to  the  best  of 
my  power  I  have  continually  fought  under  the  ban- 
ners of  liberty,  and  that  1  have  been  ready,  at  a  mo* 
4b«»t-s  call,  either  tokty  down  my  life  in  the  defence 
of  it,  or,  whenever  there  should  appear  any  pnsba- 
bility  of  success,  to  vindicate  and  assert  that  claim, 
which  every  man  in  every  country  has  by  nature  a 
right  to  insist  upon  ;  but,  whatever  principles  have 
guided  my  actions  hitherto^  1  shall  from  this  mo- 
ment enlist  myself  under  l4ie  conduct  of  liberty's 
general ;  and  whenever  I  desert  her  ensigns,  to  fight 
ui»diHrllh(>Sfe  ofN;ymnny  and  oppression,  then,  and  not 
till  then  will  1  part  with  those  books  which  yoti 
Ifftve  so  highly  honoured  me  with,  and  cast  them 
-iWto  die  flames,  that  I  may  nevet  afterwards  be  re- 
»toacbed  ^her  by  the  sight  of  them,  or  th^  remem- 
brance of  the  donor.     1  am.  Sir,  with  the  highest 
esteem,  your  most  obliged  and  most  obedient  hum* 
ble  servant, 

D»ANB  SWI^T. 
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London,  Jan.  33,  tT98-9. 
Sib, 
I  HOPB  you  received  a  letter  I  wrote  to  you  from 
Oslprd,  about  tbe  thirtieth  of  last  month,  in  which 
I  acquainted  you  with  the  publication  of  Rochefou- 
eaolt;  and  as  I  interest  myself  most  heartily  in  eve* 
fy  thing  that  concerns  your  character  as  an  author, 
so  I  take  great  pleasure  in  telling  you,  that  none  o( 

Jrour  works  have  been  better  received  by  the  pub^ 
iek  than  this  poem.  I  observe  this  with  more  thai% 
ordinary  satisfaction,  because  1  may  urge  the  ap- 
probation of  the  publick  as  some  kind  of  apology 
for  myself,  if  I  shall  find  you  are  dissatisfied  wim 
the  form  in  which  this  poem  now  appears.  But  il 
that  should  happen,  all  the  rest  of  your  friends  on 
this  side  of  the  water  must  share  the  blame  with  me ; 
lor  I  have  absolutely  conformed  myself  to  their  ad- 
vice and  opinion  as  to  the  manner  of  the  pubKca« 
tion.  There  are  some  lines,  indeed,  which  I  omit* 
ted  with  a  very  ill  will,  and  for  no  other  reason  but 
tecsiuse  I  durst  not  insert  them,  I  mean  the  story 
of  the  medals :  however,  that  incident  is  pretty  well 
known,  and  care  has  been  taken  that  almost  every 
reader  may  be  able  to  supply  the  blanks.  That 
part  of  the  poem  which  mentions  the  death  of  queen 
Anne,  and  so  well  describes  the  designs  of  the  mi* 
nistrv,  which  succeeded  upon  the  accession  of  the 
late  King,  I  would  likewise  willingly  have  publish* 
ed,  if  I  could  have  done  it  with  safety ;  but  I  do 
not  know  whether  the  present  worthy  set  of  minis* 
t«rs  would  not  have  constmed  this  passage  iuto 
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high  treason,  hy  aid  of  the  new  doctrine  of  innuen- 
do8  :  at  least  a  lawyer,  whom  I  consulted  on  this 
occasion,  gave  me  some  reason  to  imagine  this 
might  be  the  case.  I  am  in  truth  more  cautious 
thaii  I  used  to  be,  well  knowing  that  my  superiors 
look  on  me  atpresent  with  a  very  evil  eye,  as  I  am  the 
reputed  author  of  the  Latin  poem  I  have  sent  yoa 
by  the  same  gentleman,  who  does  me  the  favour  to 
deliver  you  this  letter :  for  although  that  piece  has 
escaped  the  state  inquisition,  by  being  written  in  a 
language  that  is  not  at  present  very  well  understood 
at  court,  and  might  perhaps  puzzle  the  attorney* 
general  to  explain,  yet  the  scope  of  the  poem  and 
principal  characters  being  well  understood,  the  au- 
thor must  hereafter  expect  no  mercy,  if  he  gives  bis 
enemies  any  grounds  or  colour  to  attack  him.  Bat 
notwithstanding  all  my  caution,  if  I  perceive  you 
dislike  this  manner  and  form  of  the  poem,  I  will, 
some  way  or  other,  contrive  that  it  may  be  pub- 
lished as  you  shall  direct. 

I  send  you  my  best  wishes,  and  I  hope  you  will 
yet  live  many  years  in  a  perfect  state  for  the  sake 
of  your  friends,  for  the  benefit  of  your  country, 
and  for  the  honour  of  mankind ;  and  I  beg  you  to 
believe  that  I  am,  with  the  greatest  truth,  Sir,  your 
most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

W.K. 
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mOM  DR  KING  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Jan.  30,  1738.9. 
Madam,  i 

A  VERY  kind  letter,  which  I  have  just  received  ' 

from  you,  has  put  me  into  great  confusion.  I  beg 
of  you  tobe  assured,  that  I  think  myself  under  the 
biehest  obligations  to  you,  and  that  1  set  a  true 
value  on  the  friendship  with  which  you  have  ho* 
noured  me,  and  shall  endeavour  to  preserve  it  as 
long  as  1  live.  If  our  correspondence  has  been  in- 
terrupted, it  has  been  wholly  owing  to  the  ill 
treatment  I  received  from  the  post-office ;  for  some 
time  I  did  not  receive  a  letter  that  had  not  been 
opened,  and  very  often  my  letters  were  delivered 
to  me  with  the  seals  torn  on.  Whether  these  post«> 
officers  really  thought  me,  what  I  never  thought 
myself,  a  man  of  importance,  or  whether  they 
imagined  my  letters  were  a  cover  for  some  great 
name,  I  do  not  know ;  but  for  my  part,  I  grew 
peevish,  to  find  my  friendships,  and  all.  my  little 
chit-chat,  must  constantly  be  exposed  to  the  view 
of  every  dirty  fellow  that  had  leisure  or  curiosity 
enough  to  examine  my  letters.  However,  for 
some  little  time  past,  I  have  not  had  the  same  cause 
of  complaint.  Your  letter  was  delivered  to  me  in 
good  condition  ;  I  begin  to  think  my  superiors  no 
longer  suspect  me  of  holding  any  unwarrantable 
correspondence,  especially  since  I  find  I  may  now  ' 

venture  to  write  to  the  Dean,  even  by  the  Oxford 
post.  Notwithstanding  what  you  say, .  I  am  ip 
some  pain  about  Rochefoucault,  and  doubt  much 
whether  he  will  be  satisfied  with  the  manner  in 
which  he  finds  it  published ;  to  which  I  consentec^ 
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in  deference  to  Mr  Pope's  judgment,  and  the  opi- 
nion of  others  of  the  Dean's  friends  in  this  country, 
who,  I  am  sure,  love  and  honour  him,  and  kindly 
concern  themselves  in  every  thing  that  may  affect 
him.     The  town  has  received  this  piece  so  well, 
that  in  all  parts,  and  in  all  companies,  I  hear  it 
extremely  commended ;  and  not  only  the  Dei^n's 
friends,  but  his  greatest  enemies,  acknowledge  that 
he  has  not;  lost  any  part  of  his  fire,  and  of  that  in- 
imitable turn  of  wit  and  humour  so  peculiar  to  him- 
self.    For  my  part,  I  never  read  any  of  his  works 
either  in  prose  or  verse,  that  I  do  not  call  to  mind 
that  short  character  which  cardinal  Poljgnac  gave 
him  in  speaking  to  me,  II  a  Ve^piit  criateur^  whidi 
I  mentioned  to  you  in  a  former  letter,  if  I  remem* 
}^ev  rightly.     It  may  not  be  amiss  to  tejl  you,  thptt 
p.ne  Gaily,  or  Gaillie,  since  this  poem  was  printed, 
offered  it  to  sale  to  a  bookseller  at  Temple-bar ;  and 
\  am  now  told  that  there  .are  two  or  three  copies 
qoiore  in  London.     Gaillie  pretends  that  he  is  JMSt 
<pome  from  Ireland,  and  that  he  had  directions  to 
publish  the  poem  here ;  so  that  perhaps  the  whol^ 
mftv  at  least  appear,  whether  he  will  or  not. 

X  am  glad  to  hear  that  my  friend  Mr  Swift  is 
well.  When  are  we  to  see  him  again  in  Oxford? 
Since  you  appeal  to  him  for  a  voucher,  although 
you  need  none  with  me,  let  him  likewise  do  mft 
)tl;ie  justice  to  tell  you,  that  he  never  heiard  me 
mention  your  name  bjut  with  the  greatest  esteem 
i^d  respect ;  with  which  I  shall  ever  be,  Madam, 
your  mo/St  obedient  and  most  faithful  servant, 

W.K. 

I  sent  thp  Dean  a  packet  by  the  gentlemaQ  undar 
whose  cover  I  sen()  you  this. 
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TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dsl^lin,  Feb.  16,  IJOJ^. 

My  Dkar  Good  Old  Friend,  i^ 

The  young  gentleman  *  who  delivers  you  this 
lies  under  one  great  disadvantage,  that  he  is  one  of 
my  relations,  and  those  are  of  all  mortals  what  I 
despise  and  hate,  except  ope  Mrs  Whiteway  and 
her  daughter.    You  must  understand  that  the  mo- 
ther has  the  insolence  to  say,  that  you  have  heard 
of  her  and  know  her  character.     She  is  a  perfect 
Irish  Teague  born  in  Cheshire,  and  lived,  as  I  re- 
member, at  Warrington.     The  young  gentleman 
who  waits  upon  you,  has  a  very  good  countenance, 
has  been  entered  three  years  at  the  Temple  (as  it  is 
the  usual  custom),  but  I  think  was  never  yet  in 
England,  nor  does  he  know  any  one  person  there., 
However,  as  it  i«  easy  to  find  you,  who  are  so  well 
known  and  so  much  esteemed,  he  will  attend  you 
with  this  letter,  and  you  will  please  to  instruct 
him  in  the  usual  methods  of  entering  himself  in  the 
Temple.     He  is  a  younger  brother,  but  has  an  es- 
tate of  a  hundred  pounds  a-year,  which  will  make 
shift  to  support  him,  in  a  frugal  wav.     He  is  also 
a  verv  good  person  of  a  man,  and  Mrs  Whiteway 
says  he  has  a  virtuous  disposition.     My  disorders 
of  deafness,  forgetfulness,  and  other  ailments,  add- 
ed to  a  dead  weight  of  70  years,  make  me  weary  of 
life.     But  mv  comfort  is,  that  in  you  I  find  your 
vigour  and  health  increase.     Pray  God  continue 


*  WiUim  Sir  ift^  Bfq. 
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both  to  you.     I  am,  my  dear  friend,  with  very 
great  esteem  and  affection. 

Your  most  obedient,  and  moat  humble  servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 

Do  you  ever  see  any  of  our  old  friends?  If  you  vi* 
ait  Mr  Lewis,  I  must  charge  you  to  present  him 
with  my  kind  and  hearty  service :  and  how  or 
wh^re  is  my  lord  Golingbroke  and  Mr  Pope? 

I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  favour  you 
have  shown  to  Mr  Richardson.  He  is  a  very 
prudent  good  gentleman  ;  if  you  see  him,  pray 
make  him  my  compliments.  So,  my  dear  friend, 
once  mor^  adieu. 


FIIOM  DRKING  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Londoq,  March  6,  1738-9. 

Madam, 

I  DO  not  remember  any  thing  published  in  my 
time,  that  hath  been  so  universally  well  received  as 
the  pean^s  last  poem.  Two  editions  have  been  al- 
ready sold  oflF,  though  two  thousand  were  printed 
at  first.  In  short,  all  people  read  it,  all  agree  to 
commend  it;  and  I  have  been  well  assured,  the 
greatest  enemies  the  Dean  has  in  this  country,  al- 
low it  to  be  a  Just  and  beautiful  satire.  As  J  am 
very  sincerely  and  sensibly  affected  by  every  thing 
that  may  raise  the  Dean's  character  as  a  writer  (if 
any  thing  can  raise  it  higher)  so  you  may  believe  1 
have  had  the  greatest  pleasure  in  observing  the  sue- 
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G68S  and  general  approbation  which  this  po^m  had 
met  with ;  wherefore  I  was  not  a  little  mortified 
yesterday,  when  the  bookseller  brought  me  the 
Dublin  edition,  and  at  the  same  time  put  into  my 
bands  a  letter  he  had  received  from  Faulkner,  by 
which  I  perceive  the  Dean  is  much  dissatisfied  with 
our  manner  of  publication,  and  that  so  many  lines 
have  been  omitted,  if  Faulkner  speaks  truth,  and 
knows  as  much  of  the  Dean's  mind  as  he  pretends 
to  know.  Faulkner  has  sent  over  several  other  co- 
pies to  other  booksellers ;  so  that  I  take  it  for  gi^nt* 
ed  this  poem  will  soon  be  reprinted  hiere  from  the 
Dublin  edition  ;  and  then  it  may  be  perceived  how 
much  the  Dean's  friends  have  been  mistakeh  in* 
their  judgment,  however  gtK>d  their  intentions  h^ve' 
been.  In  the  mean  time  I  will  write  to  you  on  this 
occasion  without  any  reserve  ;  for  I  know  you  lov^ 
the  Dean,  and  kindly  and  zealously  interest  your- 
self in  every  thing  that  concerns  his  character;  and 
if  you  will  believe  the  same  of  me,  you  will  do  me 
great  justice.  ' 

The  Doctor's  friends,  whom  I  consulted  on  this 
occasion,  were  of  opinion,  that  the  latter  part  of 
the  poem  might  be  thought  by  the  publio  a  little 
vain,  if  so  much  were  said  by  himself  of  himself. 
They  were  unwilling  that  any  imputation  of  this 
kind  should  lie  against  this  poem,  considering 
there  is  not  the  least  tincture  of  vanity  appearing 
in  any  of  his  former  writings,  and  that  it  is  wefi 
known,  there  is  no  man  living  more  free  from  that 
fault  than  he  is. 

They  were  of  opinion  that  these  lines, 

<<  He  lasVd  tbe  vice,  but  ^fii*d  tivinMw,        * 
No  indiYidaal  coald  reieiit 
Wliere  thoussnds  equally  irefe  BBeant"-**-*  • 
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nwght;  be  liable  to  some  objeo|ion,  rad  weve  Dot« 
ajbrictly  «peakii]^»  a  jusl  part  of  his  character ;  be* 
cattle  wveral  {nersoas  have  been  laahed  by  QaQe,  a 
Q^ttesworth^  aod  in  this  poeai,  Cbartnea  and  Whjit- 
^d;  aad  for  cay  part>  I  do  not  think,  or  ev^ 
abaU  think,  that  it  i&an  imputation  on  a  satirist  to 
Wb  an  intamous  feUow  by  name.  The  lines  which 
begin, 

<<  Here*8  Wolston's  Tracts,  the  twelfth  edition,"  &c. 

1^  plainly  a  mistake ;  a|id  were  omitted  for  that 
ifKSSpn  ofuy  ;  for  Weston  never  hsid  &  pension  :  on 
the  cQQ^rary,  he  ws^s  prosecuted  for  his  bia^Wm* 
ous  writings ;  hia  boo^9  were  bur^t  by  ti\e  handa 
QX  t)^^  cQmmoji  hangnoan ;  he  hicp^^if  was  impri* 
f9n^^t  apd  died  in  prison.  WooJaston,  the  authoc 
Ctf  a  l)OQk  cailled,  ^'  Th^  Religiqii  ok'  Nature  delii 
"  fl^t?d,*'    was  indeed  »«ch  adq^ired  at  cpurt, 

g^  boijiik  universally  read,  bis  busto  set  up  by  the 
tj^  qv^P.  in  her  grotto  at  Richmond  with  Clarke's 
and  Locke's ;  but  this  Woolaston  was  not  a  clec* 

Abe  two  )qst  line^ 

<<  That  kingdom  he  hath  left  his  debtor, 
I  witb  it  soon  majF  have  a  better'^- 

I  opiitted,  because  I  did  not  well  understand  them; 

a  better  what  ?- ^Tbere  seepis  to  be  what  th€i 

^fammariai^s  call  an  anteq^titnt  WM^ting  for  tba( 
WPffl ;  foif  neither  kingdom  or  debtor  will  do,  so  as 
to  make  it  sense,  and  there  is  no  othej  antecedent* 


•  These  objectisM  sMn  enlilety  hypercriHcal.  The  Dm 
being  utterlj  reunsd  from  active  Jifej  and  even  from  friendly  so^ 
detj^  might  be  we(l  aUvwed  to  cJaiai  tbjD  piaiie  wUqk  Us  worrt 
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Tte  Dean  Is^  I  think,  without  ei^cMption,  the  Iblesi 
and  most  cohreet  writer  of  English  that  has  eT^ryet 
Appeared  M  an  uuthotr ;  I  was  therefore  unWtlfillg^ 
imy  thing  bhould  he  eaviHed  at  as  ungratnmatiical  i 
he  is  besides  the  moi^t  patient  of  cf  iticrsm  of  all  I 
ever  knew  ;  which  perhaps  is  dot  the  least  sign  b!f 
H  great  geniu»— ^^-I  have  therefore  ventured  td 
make  these  objection  to  you  ;  in  which,  howeVer^ 
for  the  most  part,  I  submitted  my  own  opinion  td 
the  judgment  of  others.  I  had  s6mething  to  ad<l 
conca'ning  lAie  notes,  bnt  I  have  not  room  in  thii 
paper— bnt  I  will  give  you  the  trouble  of  reading 
ano^er  lettW.  Believe  me,  Madam,  youir  most 
obedient  and  most  humble  servant. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

Marches,  1739. 

Sir, 
Two  davs  s^o  I  had  the  very  great  pleasure  to 
hear  from  Mr  Swift  you  were  well.    The  acknow- 


I  could  hardly  deny  him*  Tliat  he  had,  apoo  one  or  two 
occasions,  mentiomed  notorioua  characters,  did  not  affect  the 
lieneral  proposition,  <^  that  he  lashM  the  yice  bat  sparM  the 
name,^  considering  the  number  of  his  satirical  effasions.  The 
fgramnMitical  etceptiob  to  the  word  better^  used  without  a  subu 
staatifle,  is  also  wire-drawn.  By  a  better,  in  familiar  speech  or 
fiimiliar  pMtry,  a  better  maa^  or  a  better  SMmber  of  society,  is 
radily  nnderstood. 
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ledgoMfits  be  profaMs  ia  his  tetttrs  to  tbe  Dean 
mid  lae  of  your  ejLtraordiiisrj  civilitiefi  to  bim, 
make  me  pertectly  asbamed  to  tbink  how  iU  I  shall 
acquit  myself  by  only  being  able  to  say  I  most  sin- 
cerely  thank  you.  W  hat  an  opportunity  have  you 
l^id  in  my  way  of  saying  a  thousand  fiqe  things  on 
this  subject ;  and  yet  1  can  only  tell  you  (what 
you  already  know  to  be  a  great  tafuth),  that  you 
have  acted  in  this  as  you  do  in  every  thing,  friend- 
ly, politely,  and  genteelly.  All  the  returns  I  can 
make,  is  to  give  you  farther  room  to  exercise  a 
virtue  which  great  minds  only  feel,  that  of  doing 
good  to  an  ingenuous  .  worthy  honest  gentleman. 
The  person  I  mean  is  counsellor  M^Aulay  ;  one  of 
those  who  stand  candidates  for  member  of  parlia- 
ment to  represent  the  university  of  Dublin,  in  the 
place  of  Dt  Coghill  deceased.  The  Dean  of  St 
Patrick's  appears  openly  for  him ;  and  I  have  his 
leave  and  command  to  tell  you,  if  you  can  do  Mr 
M'Aulay  a  piece  of  friendship  on  this  occasion  with 
any  person  of  distinction  in  England,  he  will  re- 
ceive the  favour  as  done  to  himself.  After  I  have 
mentioned  the  Dean,  how  trifling  will  it  be  to  speak 
of  myself?  and  yet  [  most  earnestly  intreat  your 
interest  in  this  affair  ;  and  for  this  reason,  because 
it  will  never  lie  in  my  way  to '  make  you  any  re- 
turn ;  so  that  only  true  generosity  can  inspire  you 
to  do  any  thing  at  my  request.  After  all,  I  am 
not  so  very  unreasonable  as  to  desire  a  favour  of 
this  nature  if  it  be  irksome  to  you.  Tell  me,  sir, 
can  you  do  any  thing  in  this  matter?  and  will  you 
undertake  it  ?  for  your  word  I  know  can  be  de- 
pended upon.  There  is  one  hint  that  perhaps  I 
am  impertinent  in  offering,  that  all  great  bodies  of 
men  (or  who  at  least  think  themselves  so)  let  their 
inclinations  be  ever  so  much  in  prejudice  of  one 
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person  (ad  I  take  it  to  be  the  case  of  Mr  M^Aulay), 
yet  wait  for  the  interfering  of  the  higher  powers  ; 
so  that  if,  by  your  good  offices,  the  lofd*lientenant 
can  be  prevailed  on  to  recommend  htm  to  the  pro- 
vost and  fellows  of  the  unirersity,  his.  interest 
would  be  certainly  fixed ;  but  this,  and  tbe  man* 
nerof  doing  it,  I  submit  to  your  superior  judg«> 
ment. 

The  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  presents  you  his  most 
affectionate  love  and  service  ;--^these  were  his  own 
words.  He  is  better  both  in  health  and  hearing 
than  I  have  known  him  these  twelve  months  ;  but 
so  indolent  in  writing,  that  he  will  scarce  put  hia 
name  to  a  receipt  for  rooney»  This  he  has  like- 
wise ordered  me  to  tell  you  as  an  apology  for  not 
writing  to  you  himself,  and  not  want  of  the  higlw 
est  esteem  for  you. 

Do  you,  sir,  ever  intend  to  see  this  kingdom 
again?  What  time  may  we  expect  it?  When 
may  I  hope  you  will  perform  your  promise  to  let 
Miss  Richardson  spend  some  months  with  me!  and 
do  you  ever  intend  to  write  again  to  your  friends 
in  Dublin  ?  I  am.  Sir,  with  the  highest  esteem 
and  respect,  your  most  humble  and  most  obedient 
servant, 

Mar.  WhitkwaY* 


FROM  MR  RICHARDSON  TO  MRS 
WHITEWAY. 

London,  April  5,  1730* 

Dear  Madam, 
I  AM  indeed  much  ashamed  that  I  have  so  many 
favours  from  you  to  acknowledge  at  one  time.  You 
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may  believe  tne  when  I  assore  you  that  my  ailence 
has  not  proceeded  from  want  of  respect  and  eateem 
for  you.  I  would  not  put  on  the  affectation  o( 
much  business  as  an  excuse  to  any  body,  much 
less  to  you  ;  although  the  truth  is,  that  I  am  hur- 
ried almost  out  of  my  life  with  the  attendimce  and 
writing  about  things  I  have  undertaken  for  some 
friends. 

The  Dean's  recommendation  and  youfs^  with- 
out any  other  considloration  whatever^  would  in- 
duce rtki  to  do  nly  utniost  to  serve  Mf  M^Aulay^ 
as  I  haVe  told  hiiB  by  this  post,  when  I  thought  I 
should  not  trouble  you  with  a  few  lines.  He  will 
acquaint  you  with  what  I  have  done,  by  which  you 
will  see  thAt  I  lost  no  time ;  'and  I  have  hopes  to 
obtain  the  lord-lieutenant's  counteilance  for  him. 

I  will  endeavour  to  introduce  Mr  Swift  *  to  the 
iie<)uaintanee  of  some  persons  brfore  I  leave  this  ; 
whose  countenance  and  friendshif^  will  at  least  give 
a  young  gentleman  a  good  air  ——his  oWA  merit 
entitles  him  to  the  esteem  and  regard  of  stlch  as 
shall  have  the  happiness  to  be  acquainted  with  him  : 
I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  intitoducing  me  to  ^ 
hida^  I  have  only  time  to  add  my  most  hearty  thanks 
for  the  same,  and  to  assure  you  that  any  opportu- 
nity of  expressing  the  esteem  I  have  for  the  Dean, 
which  is  the  highest,  and  for  you,  will  ever  give 
me  the  greatest  pleasure.  I  am.  Madam,  your 
most  obliged  and  most  truly  faithful  servant, 

WiLLiaM  RiCHABOSON. 


*  Will&i^  SWifU  Bs4^  then  a  student  at  the  Middle  Temple. 
-1>.  S. 
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FROM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

London,  April  10,  1739. 

Dbar  Sir, 

It  is  an  age  since  I  had  the  honour  of  a  line  from 
you.  Your  friend  Mr  Alderman  Barber,  whose 
veneration  for  you  prompts  him  to  do  any  thing  he 
can  think  of  that  can  show  his  respect  and  affec- 
tion, made  a  present  to  the  university  of  Oxford 
of  the  original  picture  done  for  you  by  Jervas,  to 
do  honour  to.  the  university  by  your  being  placed 
in  the  gallery  aipong  the  most  renowned  and  dis- 
tinguished personages  this  island  has  produced; 
but  first  had  a  copy  taken,  and  then  had  the  ori- 
ginal set  in  a  fine  rich  frame,  and  sent  it  to  Ox- 
tord,  after  concerting  with  lord  fiolingbroke,  the 
vice-chancellor,  and  Mr  Pope,  as  I  remember, 
the  inacription  to  be  under  the  picture,  a  copy 
whereof  is  inclosed.  The  alderman  had  a  very 
handsome  compliment  from  the  vice-chancellor, 
in  the  name  of  all  the  heads  of  houses  there,  and 
by  their  direction  :  wherein  there  is  most  honour- 
able mention  of  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  on  that 
occasion. 

I^eeing  an  article  in  the  London  Evening  Post 
upon  your  picture,  which  was  drawn  at  the  re- 
quest  and  expence  of  tlie  chapter  of  your  cathe- 
dral, being  put  up  in  the  deanery,  Alderman  Bar- 
ber took  the  hint,  and  caused  what  you  see  in  the 
London  £vening  Post  of  this  day  to  be  printed 
therein.  He  knows  nothing  of  my  writing  to  you 
at  this  time  ;  but  I  thought  it  right  that  you  should 
be  acquainted  how  intent  he  is,  all  manner  of  ways,  ~ 
to  show  the  effects  of  the  highest  friendship,  kind- 

V  OL.  XIX.  s 
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led  td  a  flame  by  the  warmest  sense  of  gratitude^ 
and  the  most  exalted  esteem  and  veneration. 

Mrs  Whiteway,  and  Mr  M*Aulay,  can  inform 
you  how  absolute  ypui  commands  are  with  me. 
Since  you  recommended  him,  be  is  sure  of  the  u> 
most  1  can  do  for  him. 

Sir,  if  1  have  not  a  few  words  from  yout  I  shall 
conclude  that  you  think  me  troublesome,  and  are 
resolved  to  get  rid  of  my  impertinence.  It  will  be 
two  or  three  months  before  X  can  get  from  hence, 
although  I  am  impatient  to  be  at  home ;  but  where- 
ever  I  am,  or  however  engaged^  ^  am  always,  d^ 
Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  truly  faithful  ser- 
vant, 

William  Richaedson. 

My  best  respects  wait  upoi^  Mrs  Whitew«ty. 


TO  THE  REVEREND  MR  KING. 

Monday,  motn. 

Sir, 
I  HAY9  often  desired  to  talk  with  you  about  t^e 
Wednesday  dinner,  but  could  never  see  you.  Mrs 
Sicau  is  to  buy  the  dinner ;  for  which  I  advanced  a 
moidore  and  a  double  pistole.  I  hoped  you  would 
have  wrote  to  Dr  Wilson,  and  taken  some  care 
about  the  wine,  for  I  have  none  to  spare.  Pray 
let  me  kuow  whether  you  are  content  to  take  your 
usual  trouble  on  these  occasions. 

I  am,  your  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 
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FROM  DEAN  SWIFT  AND  MRS  WHITE- 
WAY  TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

April  17,  1739, 

My  veky  good  Friend, 
I  t^iKD  that  Mrs  Whiteway  pretends  to  have 
been  long  acquainted  with  you  ;  but  upon  a  strict 
examination  I  discovered  that  all  the  acquaintance 
was  only  at  the  deanery-house,  where  she  had  the 
good  fortune  to  see  you  once  or  twice  at  most.  I 
am  extremely  obliged  to  you  for  your  favours  to 
Mr  M*Aulay,  for  whose  good  sense  and  virtues  of 
every  kind  I  have  highly  esteemed  him  ever  since 
I  bad  the  happiness  of  knowing  him.  If  he  suc- 
ceeds in  his  election,  it  will  be  chiefly  by  your 
good  offices  ;  and  you  have  my  hearty  thanks  for 
what  you  have  already  done.  I  know  you  often 
see  my  honest  hearty  friend  Alderman  Baiber ;  and 
pray  let  him  know  that  I  command  him  to  continue 
his  friendship  to  you,  although  he  is  your  abso- 
lute governor.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  the  al- 
derman and  you  for  your  civilities  to  young  Swift. 
Mrs  Whiteway  says  he  is  my  cousin  ;  which  will 
not  be  to  his  advantage,  for  I  hate  all  relations^ 

and  1 Sir,  I  have  snatched  the  pen  out  o'f  the 

Dean's  hand,  who  seems,  by  his  countenance,  to 
incline  to  finish  his  letter  with  my  faults  as  he  be- 
gan it.  Where  there  is  so  large  a  scope,  and  such 
a  writer,  you  may  believe  I  should  not  like  to  have 
my  character  drawn  by  him.  However,  I  think 
for  once  he  is  mistaken ;  I  mean  in  the  article  of 
what  he  calls  vanity,  and  which  I  term  a  laudable 
ambition,  the  honour  of  being  known  to  you,  and 
bragging  of  it  as  some  merit  to  myself,  to  be  di9« 
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tinguished  byyou.  Have  I  not  reason  to  boast, 
when  you  tell  me  my  recommendation  will  haye 
weight  with  you  ?  and  how  great  must  be  the  obli- 
gation that  words  cannot  express  )  Gratitude,  like 
grief;  dwells  only  in  the  mind,  and  can  best  be 
guessed  at  when  it  was  too  great  to  be  told»  and 
most  certainly  lessens  when  we  are  capable  of  de- 
daring  it.  I  never  doubted  Mr  M'Aulay's  suceess 
if  you  undertook  his  cause,  nor  your  indefatigable 
friendship  for  those  who  have  the  good  fortune  to 
gain  your  esteem.  Mr  Swift  I  wish  may  be  in  the 
pumber.  This  1  am  sure  of,  that  his  virtue  and 
honour  will  never  give  me  reason  to  repent  that  I 
introduced  him  to  you,  which  is  the  only  favour 
J  hoped  for  him ;  but  you,  Sir,  never  do  things  by 
halves. 

I  know  you  are  hurried  on  many  occasions; 
therefore  I  do  not  expect  a  letter  unless  you  are 
perfectly  disengaged.  Sometimes  we  are  in  such 
a  state  of  indolence,  that  half  an  hour  is  trifled 
iiwav  in  doin^  nothing.  When  you  find  yourself 
in  this  situation,  tell  me  in  two  or  three  lines  yon 
are  well^  and  command  Miss  Richardson  to  come  to 
me.  My  daughter  most  earnestly  joins  with  me  in 
this  request,  and  entreats  you  to  believe  that  she 
18,  with  as  great  respect  as  I  am.  Sir,  your  most 
hupihle  and  most  obedient  servant, 

M.  Whiteway, 
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FAOM  MR  RICHARDSON. 

Lotidon^  April  17^  1739. 

Dkar  Sir, 
I  WROTE  this  morning  to  Mrs  Whiteway  »  few 
lines  in  much  hurry,  and  I  write  this  to  you  in 
Guildhall,  by  Alderman  Barber's  direction,  reside 
a  letter  from  you  to  the  Society,  whose  address  is 
in  Mrs  Whiteway's  letter,  he  thinks  a  memorial 
or  petition  from  Mr  Dunkin  to  the  Society  will  be 
of  use ;  and  if  you  write  to  Mr  Pope,  the  alder- 
man thinks  he  will  get  one  vote,  which  he  can  fix 
no  way  of  obtaining  but  through  Pope.  I  am  ever^ 
dear  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  affectionate 
humble  servant, 

William  Richardson. 

I  should  think  it  would  be  right  in  Mr  Dunkin  to 
come  over  the  moment  he  hears  of  Squire's 
death.  I  wrote  by  this  post  to  a  nephew,  to 
let  you  know  the  moment  he  dies,  if  the  lif^ 
should  be  in  him  when  my  letter  goes  to  him. 
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TO  TRB  HONOUEABLE  THE  SdCf EtY  OS  THE  GO- 
VBBNOE  AND  ASSISTANTS,  LONDON,  FOE  THE 
NEW  PLANTATION  IN  ULSTEE,  WITHIN  THE 
REALM  OF  IRELAND,  AT  THE  CHAMBEE  IN 
GUILDHALL,  LONDON* 

April  19,  178B. 

WoHTHV  Gentlemen, 

I  HEARTILY  reconnnefid  to  yoarirery  wonhip- 
fbi  society,  the  reverend  Mr  Williftm  Dunkin,  * 
for  the  iiving  of  Colraoe,  vacant  by  the  death  of 
Dr  Squire.  Mr  Dunkin  iti  a  gentleman  of  great 
learning  and  wit,  true  religion,  and  excellent  mo* 
ralfl.  It  is  only  for  these  qualifications  that  I  re- 
commend him  to  your  patronage;  and  I  am  confix 
dent  that  you  will  never  repent  the  choice  of  such 
a  man,  who  will  be  ready  at  any  time  to  obey  vour 
commands.  You  have  my  best  wishes,  and  all  my 
endeavours  for  your  prosperity :  and  I  shall,  dur- 
ing my  life,  continue  to  be,  with  the  truest  respect 
and  highest  esteem, 

Worthy  Sirs, 

Your  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

JoN.  SwiPT. 


•  See  Aldennui  Barber's  letter,  March  18, 178a«— N. 
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3FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON, 

Apia  19,  17S0. 
Sir, 
I  NOW  give  you  an  opportunity  of  adding  a  new 
petition  in  your  prayers, — From  female  impertinence^ 
good  Lord  deliver  me.  Yet  this  trouble  you  brought 
on  yourself;  and  therefore  I  will  make  no  apology 
for  it.  Mr  Dunkin's  case  comes  now  under  your 
care.  You  were  the  first  promoter  of  it ;  and  to  you 
only  are  his  obligations  due.  Mr  Squire  died  the 
14th  of  this  iponth;  and  by  this  post  the  Dean  has 
writ  to  Alderman  Barber  in  Mr  Dunkin's  favour. 
He  has  commanded  me  to  entreat  your  friendship 
for  him  with  the  alderman  and  the  society ;  and  says, 
he  knows  you  will  pardon  him  that  he  does  not  write 
to  you  himself  on  the  occasion  ;  for  his  head  is  very 
much  out  of  order  to  day.  There  is  one  article  in 
the  Dean's  letter  he  has  left  out,  and  another  insert- 
ed, much  against  my  inclination.  The  first  is,  that  he 
omitted  mentioning  Mr  Dunkin  as  a  worthy  good 
man,  which  in  my  opinion  is  more  material  than 
being  a  poet  or  a  scholar  :  although,  when  joined 
with  these,  make  a  most  amiable  character:  the 
other  is,  troubling  the  alderman  to  know  there  is 
such  an  insignificant  person  in  the  world  as  Mrs 
Whiteway ;  but  the  tyrant  Dean  will  say  and  do  just 
as  he  pleases.  The  enclosed  was  sent  me  by  Mr 
Dunkin,  not  knowing  how  to  direct  to  you.  I  now 
promise  you.  Sir,  to  tease  you  no  more  with  my 
letters,  unless  you  command  me  to  pay  you  my 
most  humble  respects ;  and  then  you  shall  be  obey- 
ed with  pleasure,  by.  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and 
most  obedient  servant. 

Mar.  Whiteway. 
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TO  MR  ALDERMAN  BARBER. 

Dublin,  April  19,  1739. 

My  dear  old  Friend, 
At  last  Doctor  Squire  is  actually  dead ;  he  died 
upon  the  I4th  day  of  this  month,  and  now  you  have 
the  opportunity  of  obliging  me  in  giving  Squire's 
living  in  Coirane  to  Mr  William  Dunkin,  who  is  an 
excellent  scholar,  and  keeps  a  school  in  my  neigh- 
bourhood; besides,  he  is  a  very  fine  poet.     My 
friend  Mr  Richardson  can  give  you  a  better  account 
of  him.     It  is  true,  Mr  Dunkin  is  a  married  man  \ 
however  that  is  of  no  great  moment;  and  in  the 
northern  country  of  Ireland,  although  it  be  the  best 
inhabited  part  of  the  kingdom,  a  wife  will  be  conve« 
nient.     Yet  we  two  old  bachelors  (I  own  I  am  your 
senior)  could  never  consent  to  take  so  good  example, 
by  endeavouring  to  multiply  the  world.     1  heartily 
thank  you  for  your  civilities  to  young  Swift.     It 
seems  be  is  a  relation  ot  mine.     And  there  is  one 
Mrs  Whiteway,  a  widow,  the  only  cousin  of  my  fa- 
mily for  whom  I  have  any  sort  of  friendship  ;  it  was 
she  prevailed  with  me  to  introduce  the  young  man  to 
you.     He  is  a  younger  brother,  and  his  portion  is 
only  tool,  a-year  English.     You  will  oblige  me  if 
you  can  bear  seeing  him  once  a  quarter  at  his  lodg- 
ing near  the  Temple,  where  he  designs  to  study  the 
law;  and  so  I  have  done  with  ever  troubling  you, 
my  dear  friend.    W  here  is  Mr  Lewis !  Some  months 
ago  he  writ  to  me  with  many  complaints  of  his  ill 
health,  and  the  effect  of  old  age,  in  both  which  I  can 
overmatch  you  and  him,  beside  my  giddy  head^ 
deafness,  and  tbrgetfulness  into  the  bargain.     I  hear 
our  friend  Lord  Bolingbroke  has  sold  Dawley ;  I 
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wish  you  could  tell  me  in  what  condition  he  is;  both 
as  to  health  and  fortune  ;  and  where  his  lady  lives, 
and  how  they  agree.  If  you  visit  my  Lord  and 
Lady  Oxford  and  their  daughter^  who  is  now  as  I 
hear  a  duchess,  or  aiiy  other  friend  of  ours,  let  them 
have  the  offers  of  my  humble  service.  May  you, 
my  most  dear  friend,  preserve  your  healthy  and  live 
as  long  as  you  desire!  I  am  ever,  with  the  greatest 
truth  and  esteem,  your  most  obedient  humble  ser- 
vant, and  entire  friend, 

JoN.  Swift. 

I  desire  you  will  give  my  most  hearty  service  to 
,Mr  Pope;  and  let  him  know  that  I  have  pro* 
vided  for  Mr  Lamb,  whom  he  recommended  to 
me,  with  a  full  vicar  choralship  in  my  choir. 
And  pray  let  me  know  the  state  of  Mr  Pope^s 
health. 


DR  DUNKIN  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

April  35^  1737. 

Madam, 
As  it  was  through  your  countenance  I  had  the 
honour  of  being  first  introduced  to  the  most  worthy 
Dean  of  St  Patrick,*  I  must  have  thought  myself 
under  the  highest  obligation  to  you ;  but  the  conti- 
nuance of  your  friendship,  through  so  many  repeated 
acts  of  generosity,  and  the  course  of  his  gracious  en* 


^  It  was  Faulkner  who  first  introduced  him  to  Dr  Swift|  bj 
taking  mnch  pains  and  trouble  to  accompUsli  it*— F. 
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deavours  to  raise  my  reputation  and  fortune,  iM 
such  things  as  I  must  ever  remember  and  exi>re8s 
with  a  very  deep  sense  of  gratitude* 

The  fatigue  of  writing  so  many  letters  lately  io 
my  favour,  was  indeed  what  I  could  not  in  reason 
expect  even  from  his  humanity,  were  I  worthy  of 
them ;  and  I  can  only  say,  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick 
,  is  unwearied  in  doing  good,  and  that  he  who  could 
rise  to  preserve  a  nation,  will  descend  to  relieve  an 
individual. 

The  sense  of  my  own  demerit,  and  the  just  awe 
in  which  I  stand  before  so  great  and  good  a  man, 
will  not  allow  me  either  that  freedom  of  speech,  or 
writing,  which  is  requisite,  to  let  him  understand 
with  what  love,  veneration,  and  respect  of  his  per- 
son I  reflect  upon  the  niany  instances  of  his  t^der 
concern  and  uncommon  zeal  for  my  welfare*  This 
is  a  duty  I  most  earnestly  wish,  but  am  altogether 
unable  to  perform,  and  such  as  I  entreat  you,  dear 
Madam,  to  undertake  for  me;  your  compliance  in 
which  will  be  yet  another,  among  the  many  and 
weighty  obligations  laid  upon  your  most  dutiful, 
obedient,  devoted  servant, 

William  Dunkin. 


TO  MR  POPE. 

Doblin,  April  28,  178d. 

Dbar  Sir, 

The  gentleman  who  will  have  the  honour  to 

deliver  you  this,  although  he  be  one  related  to  me, 

which  is  by  no  means  any  sort  of  recommendation; 

for  I  am  utterly  void  of  what  the  world  calls  natural 
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affectidD»  and  with  good  reasoiH  because  they  aee. 
a  numerous  race  ^igenerating  from  their  ancestors, 
who  were  of  good  esteem  for  their  loyalty  and  suf- 
feriogs  in  the  rebellion  against  King  Charles  the 
Fiist.  This  cousin  of  mine,  who  is  so  desirous  to 
wait  on  you,  is  named  Deana  Swift,  because  his 
great  grandfather  by  the  grandmother's  side  was 
Admiral  Deane,  who  having  been  one  of  the  regi^ 
cides,  had  the  good  fortune  to  save  his  neck  by 
dying  a  year  or  two  before  the  Restoration. 

I  have  a  great  esteem  for  Mr  Deane  Swift>  who 
is  much  the  most  valuable  of  any  of  his  family:  he 
was  first  a  student  in  this  university,  and  finished 
his  studfies  in  Oxford,  where  Dr  King,  principal  of 
St  Ma^  Hall,  assured  me,  that  Mr  Swift  behaved 
himself  with  good  reputation  and  credit;  he  hath 
a  yery  good  taste  for  wit,  writes  agreeable  and  enter- 
taining verses,  and  is  a  perfect  master"  equally  skilled 
in  the  best  Greek  and  Roman  authors.  He  has  a 
true  spirit  for  liberty,  and  with  all  these  advantages^ 
IS  extremely  decent  and  modest.  Mr  Swift  is  heir 
to  the  little  paternal  estate  of  our  family  at  Goodrich 
in  Herefordshire.  My  grandfather  *  was  so  perse- 
cuted and  plundered  two  and  fifty  times  by  the  bar- 
harity  of  Cromweirs  hellish  crew,  of  which  I  find 
an  account  in  a  book  called  '*  Mercurius  Rusticus/* 
that  the  poor  old  gentleman  was  forced  to  sell  th6 
better  half  of  his  estate  to  support  his  family. -{* 
However,  three  of  his  sons  had  better  fortune;  for, 
coming  over  to  this  kingdom,  and  taking  to  the  law. 


•  The  RcT.  Thomas  Swift,  panon  of  Godwtch,  in  Hereford, 
shire. 

f  The  acconot  of  their  sufferings  are  to  be  fonnd  in  Mercurius 
Roaiicu.  BditioD  1S85,  p.  82.  and  are  brieflv  noUoed  in  clie 
Ikan's  Ufe. 
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they  all  purchased  good  estates,  oi  which  Mr  DeaiK^ 
Swift  has  a  good  share,  but  with  some  incumbrance. 
I  had  a  mind  that  this  young  gentleman  should 
have  the  honour  of  being  known  to  you  ;  which  id 
all  the  favour  I  ask  for  him ;  and  that  if  he  stays 
any  time  longer  in  London  than  he  now  ifatends, 
you  will  permit  him  to  wait  on  you  sometimes.  I 
am,  my  dearest  friend. 

Your  most  obedient 

and  most  humble  servant, 

JoN.  SwiPT. 


TO  THE  SAME- 

May  10, 17S9« 

You  are  to  suppose,  for  the  little  time  I  shall  live, 
that  my  memory  is  entirely  gone,  and  especially 
of  any  thing  that  was  told  me  last  night,  or  this 
morning.  1  have  one  favour  to  entreat  from  you. 
I  know  the  hieh  esteem  and  friendship  you  bear 
to  your  friend  Mr  Lyttelton,  whom  you  call  "  the 
rising  genius  of  this  age/'  His  fame,  his  virtue, 
honour,  and  courage,  have  been  early  spread,  even 
among  us.  I  find  ne  is  secretary  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales;  and  his  royal  highness  has  been  for  several 
years  chancellor  of  the  university  in  Dublin.  All 
this  is  a  prelude  to  a  request  I  am  going  to  make  to 
you.  There  is  in  this  city  one  Alexand^  M^Aulay, 
a  lawyer  of  great  distinction  for  skill  and  honesty, 
zealous  for  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  and  loyal  to 
the  house  of  Hanover;  and  particularly  to  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  for  bis  highness' s  love  to  both 
kingdoms. 
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Mr  M^Aukty  is  now  sdiciting  for  a  seat  in  par- 
liament here,  vacant  by  the  death  of  Dr  Coghill,  a 
civilian,  who  was  one  of  the  persons  qhosen  for  this 
university :  and^  as  his  royal  highness  continues  still 
chancellor  of  it,  there  is  no  person  so  proper  to  no* 
mi.nate  the  representative  as  himself.  If  this  iietvour 
can  be  procured,  by  your  good- will  and  Mr  LytteU. 
ton's  interest,  it  will  be  a  particular  obligation  to 
me,:and  grateful  to  the  people  of  Ireland,  in  giving 
them  .one  of  their  own  pation  to  represent  this  uni- 
versity. 

Th^r^is  a  map  in  my  choir,  one  Mr  Lamb;  he 
has  at  present  but  half  a  vicarship ;  the  value  of 
it  is  not  quite  fifty  pounds  per  annum.  You  writ 
to  me  in  his  favour  some  months  ago ;  and,  if  I  out- 
live any  one  vicar-choral,  Mr  Lamb  shall  certainly 
have  a  full  place,  because  he  very  well  deserves  it ; 
and  I  am  obliged  to  you  very  much  for  recommend- 
ing him, 


FROM  MR  SECRETARY  LYTTLETON. 

London^  May  IS,  1730. 
Sib, 
I  CANNOT  let  Mr  Swift  return  to  Ireland  without 
toy  acknowledgments  to  yeu  for  the  favour  you 
liave  done  Mr  Lamb,*  I  know  that  I  ought  to 
ascribe  it  wholly  to*  Mr  Pope's  recommendation, 
as  I  have  not  the  happiness  to  be  known  to  yon 


*  See  the  last  lettert 
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jDyself ;  \mt  give  me  leave  to  talce  thie  occasion 
of  assuring  you  how  much  I  wish  to  be  in  the 
number  of  your  friends.  I  think  I  can  be  so  eveo 
at  this  distance,  and  though  we  should  never  come 
to  a  nearer  acquaintance;  for  the  reputation  of 
some  men  is  amiable^  and  one  can  love  tlieir 
characters  without  knowing  their  persons* 

If  it  could  ever  be  in  my  power  to  do  you  any 
service  in  this  country,  the  employing  me  in  it 
would  be  a  new  favour  to,  Sir,  your  cMiged  humble 
servant, 


FROM  MR  POPE. 

May  17»  179ft. 

Dearest  Sir, 
Every  time  I  see  your  band,  it  is  the  greatest 
satisfaction  that  any  writing  cap  give  me  ;  and  I  am 
in  proportion  grieved  to  find,  that  several  of  my 
letters  to  testify  it  to  you  miscarry ;  and  you  ask  me 
the  same  question  again  which  t  prolixly  have  an- 
swered before.  Your  last,  which  was  delivered  me 
by  Mr  Swift,  inquires,  where  and  how  is  Lord  Bo*^ 
lingbroke?  who^  in  a  part^raph  in  my  last,  under 
his  own  hand,  gave  you  an  account  of  hiniselfi 
and  I  employed  almost  a  whole  letter  on  his  affi^irs 
afterward.  He  has  sold  Dawley  for  twenty-six 
thousand  pounds,  much  to  bis  owp  satisfi^tion.  His 
plan  of  life  is  now  a  very  agreeable  one  in  the 
finest  country  in  France,  divided  between  study 
and  exercise;  for  he  still  reads  or  writes  five  or 
six  hours  a-day,  and  generally  hunts  twice  a*?week. 
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He  has  the  \)^bole  forest  of  Fo^ntainbleaa  at  his 
pommand,  with  the  king'$  stables,  dogs,  &c.,  his 
lady-s  9on-in-law  being  governor  of  that  place. 
She  resides  most  part  of  the  yestr  with  my  lord,  at  a 
large  house  they  have  hired ;  and  the  rest  with  her 
daughter,  who  is  abbess  of  a  royal  convent  in  the 
neighbourhood. 

I  never  saw  him  in  stronger  health  or  in  better 
humour  with  his  friends,  or  more  indiflferent  and 
dispassionate  to  his  enemies.  He  is  serioualy  set 
upon  writing  some  parts  of  the  history  of  his  times, 
which  he  has  begun  by  a  noble  introduction,  present- 
ing a  view  of  the  wIiQle  state  of  Europe,  from  the 
Pyrenean  treaty.  He  has  hence  deduced  a  summary 
sketch  of  the  natural  and  incidental  interests  of  each 
kingdom ;  and  hqw  they  have  varied  from,  or  i^p* 
proached  to,  the  trvie  politics  of  each,  in  the  several 
administrations  to  this  time.  The  history  itself  will 
be  particular  only  on  such  fact$  and  anecdotes  as  he 
personally  knew,  or  produces  vouchers  for,  both 
from  home  and  abroad.  This  puts  into  my  mind  to 
tell  you  a  fear  he  expressed  lately  to  me,  that  some 
facts  in  your  History  of  the  Queen^s  Last  Years 
(which  he  read  here  with  me  in  17S7)  are  not  ex* 
actly  stated,  and  that  he  may  be  obliged  to  vary 
firom  them,  in  relation,  I  believe,  to  the  conduct  of 
the  Earl  of  Oxford,  of  which  great  care  surely  should 
be  taken.  ^  And  he  told  me,  that,  when  he  saw 
jrou  in  1727,  he  made  you  observe  them;  and  that 
you  promised  you  would  take  care. 


*  It  fOBj  be  easily  supposed  that  Swift  and  Bolingbroke 
would  haye  differed  widely  in  their  accouat  of  that  statesman's 
conduct;  whom  the  former  honoBred,  and  the  latter  detested^  be» 
jond  all  men  Hying. 
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We  very  often  commemorated  you  during  the  fiv« 
months  we  lived  together  at  Twickenham:  at 
which  place  could  I  see  you  again,  as  I  may  hope 
to  see  him,  I  would  envy  no  country  in  the  world ; 
and  think,  not  Dublin  only,  but  France  and  Italy, 
not  worth  the  visiting  once  more  in  my  life.  The 
mention  of  travelling  introduces  your  old  acquaint* 
ance  Mr  Jervas,  whd  went  to  Kome  and  Naples 

Eurely  in  search  of  health.  An  asthma  has  reduced 
is  body,  but  his  spirit  retains  all  its  vigour ;  and 
he  IS  returned,  declaring  life  itself  not  worth  a 
d^y's  journey  at  the  expense  of  parting  from  one's 
friends. 

Mr  Lewis  every  day  remembers  you.  I  lie  at 
his  house  in  town,  Dr  Arbuthnot's  daughter  does 
not  degenerate  from  the  humour  and  goodness  of 
her  father.  ,1  love  her  much.  SHe  is  like  Gay, 
very  idle,  very  ingenious,  and  infleicibly  honest. 
Mrs  Patty  Blount  is  one  of  the  mo^t  considerate 
and  niindful  women  in  the  world  toy^ard  others, 
the  least  so  in  regard  to  herself;  she  speaks  of  you 
copstantly.  1  scarcely  know  two  more  women 
worth  nanning  to  you  :  the  rest  are  ladies,  run  after 
music,  and  play  at  cards, 

I  always  make  your  compliments  to  Lord  Oxford 
and  Lord  Masham,  when  i  see  them.  1  see  John 
Barber  seldom :  but  always  find  him  proud  of  some 
letter  from  you.  I  did  my  best  with  him,  in  behalf 
of  one  of  your  friends  ;  and  spoke  to  Mr  Ly tteltoa 
for  the  other,  who  was  more  prompt  to  catch  then  I 
to  give  fire,  and  flew  to  the  prince  that  instant,  who 
was  pleased  to  please  me. 

You  ask  me,  how  I  am  at  court.  I  keep  my  old 
walk,  and  deviate  from  it  to  no  court.  The  prince 
shows  me  a  distinction  beyond  any  merit  or  pre* 
tence  on  my  part ;  and  I  have  received  a  present 
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from  hiiD  of  some  marble  beads  of  poets  for  my 
library,  and  some  urns  for  my  garden.  The  mini«( 
sterial  writers  rail  at  me ;  yet  I  have  no  quarrel 
with  their  masters,  nor  think  it  of  weight  enough  to 
complain  of  them.  I  am  very  well  with  the  cour- 
tiers I  ever  was  or  would  be  acquainted  with  :  At 
least,  they  are  civil  to  me ;  which  is  all  I  ask  from 
courtiers,  and  all  a  wise  man  will  expect  from 
them.  The  Duchess  of  Marlborough  makes  gneat 
court  to  me ;  but  I  am  too  old  f'^^r  her  mind 
and  body ;  yet  I  cultivate  some  young  people's 
friendship,  because  they  may  be  honest  men ; 
whereas  the  old  ones  experience  too  often  proves  not 
to  be  so^  I  having  dropped  ten  where  I  have  taken 
up  one,  and  1  hope  to  play  the  better  with  fewer  in 
my  hand.  There  is  a  Lord  Cornbury,  a  Lord  Pol- 
worth,  a  Mr  Murray,^  and  one  or  two  more  with 
whom  I  would  never  fear  to  hold  out  against  all  the 
corruption  in  tbe  world. 

You  compliment  me  in  vain  upon  retaining  my 
poetical  spirit :  I  am  sinking  fast  in  prose  ^  and,  if 
I  ever  write  more,  it  ought  (at  these  ^^ears  and 
in  these  times)  to  be  something,  the  matter  of 
which  will  give  a  value  to  the  work,  not  merely  the 
manner. 

Since  my  protest  (f<H*  so  I  call  my  dialogue  f  of 
2738)  I  have  written  but  ten  lines,  which  I  will 
send  you.  They  are  an  insertion  for  the  next  new 
edition  of  the  Dunciad,  which  generally  is  reprinted 
once  in  two  years.    In  the  second  canto,  among 


*  The  last  Lord  Marchmont,  and  the  celebrated  Lord  Mans. 
field. 

-h    Epilogue  to  the  Satires.— Bowlb8« 
VOL.  XIX.  T 
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the  authors^  who  live  in  Fleet-ditch,  immediately 
after  Asnal,  verse  300,  add  these  : 

Next  plan^'d  a  feeble  but  a  desp'rate  pack, 
With  each  a  sickly  brother  at  his  back ;  * 
Sons  of  a  day!  just  baoyant  on  the  flood. 
Then  numbered  with  the  puppies  in  the  mud. 
Ask  ye  their  names  f  I  could  as  soon  disclose 
The  names  of  these  blind  puppies  as  of  those. 
Fast  by,  like  Niobe,  her  children  gone. 
Sits  motiier  Osborne,  -f  stupified  to  stone ; 
And  ruetul  Paxton  f  tells  the  world  with  tears. 
These  are— ah !  no ;  these  were  my  Gasetteers." 

Having  nothing  to  tell  you  of  my  poetry,  I  come 
to  what  is  now  my  chief  care,  my  health  and  amuse- 
ment :  the  first  is  better,  as  to  headaches ;  worse, 
as  to  weakness  and  nerves.  The  changes  of  weather 
affect  me  much  ;  otherwise  1  want  not  spirits,  ex- 
cept when  indigestions  prevail.  The  mornings  are 
my  life  ;  in  the  evenings  I  am  not  dead  indeed,  but 
sleep  and  am  stupid  enough.  I  love  reading  still, 
better  than  conversation :  but  my  eyes  fail ;  and,  at 
the  hours  when  most  people  indulge  in  company, 
I  am  tired,  and  find  the  labour  of  the  past  day  suf- 
ficient to  weigh  me  downJ    So  I  hide  myself  in 


*  ^^  They  print  one  at  the  back  of  the  other,  to  send  into  the 
country .'*-— Pope,  MS.  note.  These  were  daily  papers,  anum- 
ber  of  whioh,  to  lessen  the  expence^  were  printed  at  the  back  of 
another.-^ee  the  Donciad.— B. 

f  Osborne  was  the  assumed  name  of  the  publisher  of  the 
Gaietteer.^BowLES.     The  real  author  was  said  to  be  a  wo- 


%^^  K  solicitor,  who  procured  and  paid  those  writns."-— Mr 
Pope^t  MS.  note.    Afterwards  thus  altered : 


**  And  noDomeDtal  bnw  tUs  record  bem, 
These  we,"  te. 
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bed,  as  a  bird  in  bis  nest,  much  about  the  Same 
time,  and  raise  and  chirp  the  earlier  in  the  morning. 
I  often  vary  the  scene  (indeed  at  every  frienii's  call) 
from  London  to  .Twickenham;  or  the  contrary,  to 
receive  them,  or  be  received  by  them. 

Lord  .Bathurst  is  still  my  constant  friend,  and 
yours  i  but  his  country *seat  is  now  always  in  Glou* 
cestershire,  not  in  this  neighbourhood.  Mr  Puite- 
ney  has  no  country-seat ;  and  in  town  I  see  him 
aekiom ;  but  he  always  asks  after  you.  In  the 
sumoier  I  generally  ramble  for  a  month  to  Lord 
Cobbam's,  the  Bath^  or  elsewhere.  In  all  those 
rambles  my  mind  is  full  of  you,  and  poor  Gay,  with 
whom  I  travelled  so  delightfully  two  summers. 
Why  cannot  I  cross  the  sea  ?  The  unhappiest  ma- 
lady I  have  to  complain  of,  the  unhappiest  accident 
of  my  whole  life,  is  that  weakness  of  the  breast, 
which  make  the  physicians  of  opinion  that  a  strong 
vomit  would  kill  me.  I  have  never  taken  one,  nor 
had  a  natural  motion  that  way  in  fifteen  years.  I 
went,  some  years  ago,  with  Lord  Peterborow,  about 
ten  leagues  at  sea,  purely  to  try  if  I  could  sail  with- 
out sea-sickness,  and  with  no  other  view  than  to 
make  yourself  and  Lord  Bolingbroke  a  visit  before 
I  died. 

But  the  experiment,  though  almost  all  the  way 
near  the  coast,  had  almost  ended  all  mv  views  at 
once.  Well  then,  I  must  submit  to  live  at  the 
distance  which  fortune  has  set  us  at :  but  my  me- 
mory, my  aflFections,  my  esteem,  are  inseparable 
from  you,  and  will,  my  dear  friend,  be  for  ever 
yours. 

P.  S.— May  19.  This  I  end  at  Lord  Orrery's, 
in  company  with  Dr  King.  Wherever  I  can  find 
t\iro  or  three  that  are  yours,  I  adhere  to  them  na- 
turally, and  by  that  title  tbey  become  mine.    I 
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thank  you  for  sending  Mr  Swift*  to  me:,  he  caa 
tell  you  more  of  me. 

A  SECOND  POSTSCRIPT. 

One  of  my  new  friends,  Mr  Lyttelton,  was  to 
the  last  degree  glad  to  have  any  request  from  vou 
to  make  to  bis  master.  The  moment  I  showed  him 
your's  concerning  Mr  M^Aulay,  he  went  to  him, 
and  it  was  granted,  t — He  is  extremely  obliged  for 
the  pr6motion  of  Lamb.  I  will  make  you  no  par- 
ticular speeches  from  him ;  but  you  and  he  haye  a 
mutual  right  to  each  other.  Sim  tides  anima 
Concordes.  He  loves  you,  though  he  sees  you 
not ;  as  all  posterity  will  love  you,  who  will  not  see 
youj  but  reverence  and  admire  you. 


SSP^ff^SffSi 


TO  MR  LTTTELTON. 

June  5,  1730. 
Sir, 
You  treat  me  very  hard,  by  beginning  your  let* 
ter  with  owing  an  obligation  to  me  on  account 
of  Mr  Lamb ;  which  deserves  mine  and  my  chs^* 
ter's  thanks,  for  recommending  so  useful  a  person 
to  my  choir.  It  is  true  I  gave  Mr  Deane  Swift 
a  letter  to  my  dear  friend  Mr  Pope,  that  he  might 
have  the  happiness  to  see  and  know  so  great  a  ge- 
nius in  poetry,  and  so  agreeable  in  all  other  good 


•  Beane  Swift,  Esq^N. 

f  See  the  Desalt  preoediDg  letter  of  lOth  May  irsp. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


KPIBTQLAKT  CQBBBSroKDJUICK.  9tS 

qualities;  but  the  young  man  (seycral  years  older 
than  you)  was  much  ilurprised  to  see  his  junior  in 
so  high  a  station  as  secretary  to  his  royal  highnesi 
the  rriiice  of  Wales,  and  to  find  himself  treated  by 
you  in  so  kind  a  manner.     In  one  article,  you  are 

ritly  mistaken :  for,  however  ignorant  we  may 
in  the  affairs  of  England,  your  character  is  as 
well  known  among  us,  in  every  particular,  as  it  is 
in  the  prince  your  master's  courts  and  indeed  all 
over  this  poor  kingdom. 

You  will  find  that  I  have  not  altogether  forgotten 
my  old  court  politics :  for,  in  a  letter  I  writ  t4 
Mr  Pope,  I  desired  him  to  recommend  Mr  M*Aulay 
to  your  favour  and  protection,  as  a  most  worthy^ 
honest,  and  deserving  gentleman  ;  and  I  perceive 
you  have  effectually  interceded  with  the  prince,  to 

Ere  vail  with  the  university  to  choose  him  for  a  mem- 
er  to  represent  that  learned  body  in  parliament,  in 
the  room  of  Dr  Coghill,  deceased. 

I  have  been  just  now  informed,  that  some  of  the 
fellows  have  sent  over  an  apology,  or  rather  a  re- 
monstrance, to  the  Prince  of  Wales ;  pretending 
they  were  under  a  prior  engagement  to  one  Mr 
Tisdal ;  and  therefore  have  desired  his  royal  high- 
ness to  withdraw  his  recommendation.  A  modest 
request  indeed,  to  demand  from  their  chancellor^ 
what  they  think  is  dishonourable  in  themselves,  to 
give  up  an  engagement !  Their  whole  proceeding, 
on  this  occasion,  against  their  chancellor,  heir  of 
the  crown,  is  universally  condemned  here ;  and 
seems  to  be  the  last  effort  of  such  men,  who,  with- 
out  duly  considering,  make  rash  promises,  not  con- 
sistent with  the  prudence  expected  from  them. 

I  can  hardly  venture  the  boldness  to  desire,  theft 
bis  royal  highness  may  know  from  you  the  profound 
respect,  honour,  este^oij   and  veneratton,  1  bear 
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toward  his  princely  virtues.  All  my  friends  on 
your  side  the  water  represent  him  to  me  in  the  most 
amiable  light;  and  the  people  infallibly  reckon 
upon  a  golden  age  in  both  kingdoms,  when  it  shall 
please  God  to  make  him  the  restorer  of  the  liberties 
of  his  people. 

I  ought  to  accuse  you  highly  for  your  ilUtreat- 
ment  of  me,  by  wishing  yourself  in  the  number  of 
my  friends:  but  you  shall  be  pardoned,  if  yon  please 
to  be  one  of  my  protectors ;  and  your  protection 
cannot  be  long.  You  shall  therefore  make  it  up,  in 
thinking  favourably  of  me.  Years  have  made  me 
lose  my  memory  in  every  thing  but  friendship  and 
gratitude  :  and  you,  whom  I  have  never  seen,  will 
never  be  forgotten  by  me  until  I  am  dead.  I  am, 
honourable  Sir^  with  the  highest  respect. 
Your  most  obedient  and 

obliged  humble  servant. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

^      July  «0, 1739. 
Sib,  x^ 

A  FORTNIGHT  ago  I  went  out  of  town  with  the 
new  married  couple,  my  son  and  daughter;  and 
the  day  betore  I  had  the  honour  to  receive  your  let* 
ter.  With  great  truth  I  do  asssure  you,  I  am  much 
more  concerned  at  the  trouble  a^d"*  disappointment 
YOU  met  with  in  Mr  Dunkin's  ajBTair  than  for  him, 
having  but  a  short  acquaintance  and  knowledge, 
otherwise  than  knowing  him  to  be  a  man  of  eense, 
virtue,  and  religron,  who  would  be  an  ornament  to 
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tbe  church,  and  a  credit  to  those  who  appeared  for 
him.    These  were  my  reasons  to  wish  turn  well. 

One  part  of  your  letter.  Sir,  1  can  only  take  no- 
tice of  with  amazement ;  and  do  entreat  you  will 
indulge  me  so  far  as  to  believe  this  will  be  all  the 
answer  I  can,  or  ever  will,  make  to  it:  and  yet.  I 
am  not  insensible  you  have  been  pleased  in  some 
measure  to  honour  me  with  your  esteem.  I  will 
not  therefore  fear  the .  loss  of  your  friendship,  be- 
cause it  shall  be  my  study  to  merit  your  good  opi-> 
nion :  and,  unprovoked,  I  kfiow  you  to  have  too 
much  good  nature  to  withdraw  it.  I  never  saw  a 
more  beautiful  silk  than  was  bought  for  my  daugh- 
ter. If  you  did  not  choose  it,  at  least  you  showed 
your  judgment  in  the  person  that  was  employed. 
She  desires  me  to  say  this,  that  you  have  forced  her 
to  do  what  she  never  did  in  her  life,  wear  any  thing 
that  was  not  paid  for ;  and  if  hereafter  ^he  should 
run  her  husband  in  debt,  she  will  lay  all  the  fault 
at  your  door.  Mr  Swift  presents  you  his  most 
obedient  respects,  and  will  oblige  you  to  know  him 
by  his  assiduity  in  courting  the  honour  of  your  ac- 
quaintance, i  have  asked  you  so  many  favours, 
that  no  one  but  myself  would  presume  perpetually 
to  dun  you  thus ;  and  yet  I  will  never  leave  off  until 
you  grant  this  my  request,  to  command  Miss  Rich- 
ardson to  town  immediately.  I  now  attack  you  on 
the  foot  of  charity ;  an  argument  you  can  never  re- 
sist. .  Consider  my  daughter  has  quitted  me ;  that 
I  .am  all  alone ;  and  her  agreeable  company  will 
make  Molly  and  her  husband  spend  all  their  time 
with  me.  In  shpift,  Sir,  If  you  hesitate  one  mo- 
ment longer,  I  will  lay  you  open  to  the  world,  and 
let  them  see  how  much  they  were  mistaken  in  Mr 
Richardson,  who  once  in  his  life  broke  his  word. 
I  have  now  before  me,  under  your  hand,  that  all  my 
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commands  should  be  obey€d.  I  i  agist  on  your  pro^ 
mise  ;  and  Miss  Richardson  is  my  demand,  and  that 
immediately.  You  see  how  careful  and  sparing  you 
gentlemen  ought  to  be  in  complingpnts  to  women, 
who  sdways  keep  you  to  your  promise  while  it  makes 
to  their  interest ;  and  as  well  know  how  to  evade 
their  own  when  it  is  contrary  to  their  inclinatton. 
I  had  the  favour  of  a  letter  from  Alderman  Barber 
in  answer  to  one  I  wrote  him.  He  does  not  per* 
haps  know  the  inconveniency  he  has  brought  on 
himself,  which  is  another  from  me ;  and  yet  you 
may  tell  him  when  I  have  once  more  paid  my  re* 
spects  to  him,  I  am  not  so  unreasonable  as  to  im- 
pose or  expect  any  further  notice  of  Irish  imperti* 
nence. 

I  left  this  paragraph  to  finish  at  the  deanery,  thai 
from  his  own  mouth  I  might  assure  you  of  his  love 
and  esteem.  He  sends  his  most  affectionate  service 
to  his  dear  old  friend  Alderman  Barber.  Mr  Dun- 
kin  likewise  presents  you  bis  most  obedient  respects, 
and  hopes  you  received  his  letter  that  he  sent  some 
days  ago.  There  is  no  person  a  more  obedient 
humble  servant  to  you  than  my  daughter,  except- 
ing, dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  and  most  obliged 
faithful  humble  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 

The  chief  circumstance  that  you  would  choose  to 
know  I  had  like  to  have  forgot ;  which  is,  that 
the  Dean  is  in  good  health,  and  ever  will  remem* 
her  the  pains  you  and  the  alderman  have  been  at, 
on  his  account,  for  Mr  Dunkin. 
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FROM  DR  SCOTT. 

LoodoDy  Sept*  7y  17S0. 
Rrv.  Sib, 
Although  I  do  not  imagine  that  you  have  any 
remembrance  of  a  person  so  little  known  to  you  as 
I  am,  yet  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  draw  a  kind  of 
bill  of  friendship  upon  you,  which  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  you  will  answer,  because  it  is  in  favour  of  that 
kingdom  to  which  you  have  always  stood  a  sincere  and 
firm  friend.  We  have  had  here,  for  some  time  past,  a 
number  of  anatomical  figures,  prepared  in  wax» 
which  perfectly  exhibit  all  the  parts  of  a  human 
body«  They  are  the  work  of  a  French  surgeon,  * 
who  spent  above  forty  years  in  preparing  them,  and 
who,  to  bring  them  to  perfection,  was  at  the  trouble 
and  expense  of  dissecting  some  hundreds  of  bodies. 
The  present  proprietor  of  them  is  my  friend,  and 
it  was  by  my  persuasion  that  he  was  prevailed  on 
to  send  them  into  Ireland  for  the  instraction  of  the 
curious.  I  presume  you  have  seen  them  in  Lon*^ 
don,  and  therefore  I  am  inclinqd  to  think  you  will 
be  of  opinion,  that  a  person  may  gain  more  perfect 
knowledge  in  anatomy,  by  viewing  these  prepara* 
tions  only  a  few  times,  than  he  would  by  attending 
many  dissections.  Your  encouraging  such  of  your 
acquaintance  as  are  curious  to  see  these  figures, 
would  greatly  excite  the  curiosity  of  others.  This 
is  the  fsLVonr  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  desire  of 


*  Mr  Rackstrawy  statuary ;  the  anatomical  figures  were  pur- 
chased from  him  hy  the  late  Earl  of  Shelbume^  if  ho  presented 
them  to  the  unirersit/  of  Dublin.— D.  S. 
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you,  and  which  I  believe  you  will  be  the  more 
readily  inclined  to  grant,  when  I  have  assured  you, 
that  the  person  who  has  the  care  of  the  figures/  has 
it  in  his  instructions  to  return  the  money  that  may 
be  got  by  exposing  them  to  view,  in  Irish  linen,  so 
that  the  kingdom  will  be  no  way  impoverished  by 
the  small  expense  which  gentlemen  may  be  at  in 
procuring  useful  instruction,  or  gratifying  their  cu- 
riosity. If  the  request  I  have  made  be  such  as  yoo 
cannot  favour,  my  next  is,  that  you  will  grant  me 
your  pardon  for  having  made  it. 

I  intend,  God  willing,  to  go  into  Ireland  next 
spring,  after  the  publication  of  a  work  which  I  have 
been  engaged  in  for  some  years  past,  for  the  silen- 
cing of  sdl  infidels,  heretics,  schismatics  of  all 
kinds,  and  enthusiasts.  I  thought  it  necessary,  be- 
cause in  the  way  that  the  controversy  has  been  hi- 
therto managed  against  such  people,  the  truth  has 
been  rather  puzzled  and  perplexed  than  cleared, 
Christianity  has  been  betrayed,  and  all  true  religion 
lost  in  the  world.  I  have  advanced  no  one  new 
opinion  of  my  own :  what  I  have  set  forth  is  what 
mas  clearly  set  forth  in  the  Scriptures  from  the  be- 
ginning. I  mean  in  the  original  Scripture:^  of  the 
Old  Testament,  so  interpreted  as  to  make  them 
every  where  consistent  with  themselves;  and  to 
show  that  the  interpretations  I  have  given  are  not 
only  the  true  interpretations,  but  that  the  Scriptures 
so  interpreted  are  the  revealed  word  of  God.  I 
have  demonstrated  the  truth  of  them  by  natural 
evidence,  or  by  the  works  of  God,  and  that  the 
works  bear  evidence  to  nothing  but  the  truth ;  thflt 
these  revealed  truths  so  demonstrated  are  unques- 
tionable and  undetaiable ;  and  that  they  are  the  only 
powerful  motives  by  which  men  are  not  only  moved 
but  enlightened,  and  enabled  to  mortify  all  their 
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lasts,  which  blind  and  deceive  them  here,  and  will 
be  their  everlasting  tormentors  hereafter,  but  to 
work  the  works  of  charity,  and  of  that  perfect  right- 
eousness which  is  of  faith :  so  that  the  whole  of  all 
true  religion,  which  has  been  one  and  the  same  in 
zH  ages,  will  appeaf  to  consist  in  the  mortifications 
of  our  bodily  and  spiritual  lusts,  which  withhold 
men  from  the  works  of  righteousness ;  and  in  the 
belief  of  those  demonstrative  truths,  by  which  alone 
we  are  enlightened,  enabled,  and  moved  to  subdue 
them ;  and  in  observing  those  natural  memorials, 
which  God  has  set  before  us,  aild  in  partaking  of 
those  reverential  ordinances  which  he  has  instituted 
to  put  us  in  mind  of  what  we  ought  to  do,  in  order 
to  eternal  life  and  the  motives  for  so  doing.  I  ask 
pardon  for  this  digression  :  and  if  you  have  any  com- 
itaands  that  I  am  capable  of  executing  here,  if  you 
will  let  me  have  the  honour  of  receiving  them,  I 
shall  take  great  pleasure  in  obeying  you ;  for  I  am, 
with  the  greatest  respect  and  truth,  sir,  your  most 
obedient  and  and  most  humble  servant, 

John  Scott. 


TO  THE  EARL  OF  ARRAN. 

1739. 
My  Lord, 
I  AM  earnestly  desired  by  some  worthy  friends  of 
mine,  to  write  to  your  lordship  in  favour  of  the 
bearer,  Mr  Moore,  minister  of  Clonmel,  who  will 
have  the  honour  to  present  this  letter  to  your  lord- 
ship. Those  rectorial  tithes  of  Clonmel  were  granted 
to  the  church  by  letters-patent  from  King  Charles 
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the  Second,  with  the  perfect  knowledge  and  fall  ap^ 
probation  of  your  great  ancestor,  the  first  Duke  of 
Ormond,.then  lord  lieutenant  of  Ireland,  Notwith- 
standing  which,  some  of  the  former  agents  to  your 
lordship's  family  have  greatly  distressed  the  incum* 
bent  ministers  of  Clonmel,  which  is  generally  be<* 
lieved  to  be  without  the  knowledge  of  his  present 
grace  the  duke  your  brother,  whom  God  long  pre^ 
serve.  But  your  lordship's  present  agent  being  ex* 
tremely  vigilant  of  all  your  lordship's  interests,  has 
lately  renewed  the  claim  of  the  Ormond  family  to 
those  tithes,  and  was  at  the  last  assizes,  after  a  long 
hearing  of  six  hours,  nonsuited.  The  living  of  Clon^ 
mel  is  one  of  the  largest,  and  yet  the  poorest  parishes 
in  this  kingdom ;  being  upon  the  whole  (including 
the  valuation  of  the  houses)  scarce  worth  <me  hun- 
dred pounds  a  year;  out  of  which,  a  curate  assistant 
being  absolutely  necessary  on  account  of  its  extent, 
a  salary  of  forty  pounds  must  be  paid. 
<  My  lord,  your  lordship's  family  has  been  always 
distinguished  for  their  favour  and  protection  to  the 
established  church,  under  her  greatest  persecutions  -, 
nor  have  you,  in  the  universal  opinion,  ever  degene- 
rated from  them.  Those  tithes  in  and  about  Clonmel 
are  very  inconsiderable,  having  never  been  let  for 
above  twenty- four  pounds  a  year,  made  up  of  very 
small  pittances  collected  from  a  great  number  of  the 
poorest  people  §  so  that  the  recovery  of  them  by  an 
expensive  law-suit,  if  it  could  be  effected,  would  not 
be  worth  attempting. 

Mr  Moore  is  recommended  to  me  by  several  per- 
sons of  great  worth  (as  I  have  already  observed)  and 
J  hope  I  have  not  hitherto  forfeited  the  credit  1  had 
with  you. 

My  humble  request  therefore  to  your  lordship  is, 
that  the  minister  of  Clonmel  may,  without  disturb- 
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ance,  enjoy  that  small  addition  to  his  support,  which 
the  king  and  your  grandfather  intended  for  him. 

I  have  always  understood  and  believed,  that  the 
duke  your  brother's  retiring  has  not  lessened  your 
fortune,  but  increased  it :  and  as  to  his  grace,  un* 
less  all  our  intelligence  be  false,  he  is  as  easy  as  he 
desires  to  be.  I  heard  of  several  persons  who  have 
ventured  to  wait  on  him  abroad,  and  it  is  agreed 
that  his  grace  is  perfectly  easy  in  his  mind  and  for* 
tune. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  do  earnestly  desire  your  lord- 
ship to  resign  those  poor  scraps  of  tithes  in  and 
about  Clonmel  to  Mr  Moore  and  his  successors,  in 
a  legal  form,  for  ever.  Your  loss  will  be  at  most 
but  twenty-four  pounds  a  year,  and  that  with  a 
thousand  difficulties  infinitely  below  your  generosity 
and  quality. 

I  am,  &c.  Jon.  Swift* 


TO  MR  FAULKNER. 

Dec.  4.  1739. 
Sir, 
I  CANNOT  find  a  manuscript  I  wrote,  called,  **  Di^- 
rections  for  Servants,"  which  I  thought  was  very 
useful,  as  well  as  humorous.  I  believe,  you  have 
both  seen  and  read  it.  I  wish  you  could  give  me 
some  intelligence  of  it,  because  my  memory  is  quite 
gone;  therefore  let  me  know  all  you  can  conjecture 
about  it. 

I  am.  Sir, 
Your  very  humble  servant, 

Joy.  Swift. 
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FROM  THE  REV.  MR  THROP*. 

Dec.  10,  1739. 

Rev.  Sir, 

The  many^professions  of  kindness  you  have  made, 

and  friendship  you  have  shown,  to  my  mother  and 

her  family,  particularly  in  declaring  your  abhorrence 

and  detestation  of  the  cruel  and  inhuman  behaviour 

of  that  monster^ f  to  my  unfortunate  and  inno* 

cent  brother,  induced  my  mother  to  trouble  yoo 
with  a  few  of  the  narratives  of  that  case,  to  dis* 
perse  among  such  members  of  the  House  of  Com* 
mons  as  were  of  your  acquaintance.  The  reason 
of  our  troubling  you  to  do  this,  is  because  we  intend 
presenting  a  petition  to  the  members  of  the  House 

of  Commons,  this  session,  to  oblige to  wave 

his  privilege,  every  other  attempt  we  have  tried  since 
my  brother's  death  proving  fruitless. 


*  Son  of  Mr  Thomas  Throp,  a  merchant  in  Dablin,  and  bro* 
ther  to  the  Rev.  Roger  Throp,  a  clergjmnn,  who  suffered  a  senes 
of  persecution,  under  which  his  health  finally  gave  way,  at  the  hands 
of  Colonel  John  Waller,  who,  in  consequence  of  Mr  Throp*8  de* 
clining  a  8in^>niacal  compromise  of  hb  tithes,  became,  from  hang 
his  patron,  his  bitter  and  vindictive  enemy.  At  least  such  is  the 
account  of  the  transactions' between  them  given  in  the  narrative  of 
Mis  case,  published  in  1730,  and  referred  to  in  the  following  l«t« 
tvr ;  and  if  the  tenth  part  of  what  is  there  stated  be  tme,  Colonel 
Waller  must  have  been  one  of  the  most  cruel  and  tyranoical 
wretches  who  ever  existed.  The  injured  and  unfortunate  clergj. 
man,  after  bring  driven  from  his  living,  fell  into  a  rapid  conaump^ 
tion,  of  which  he  died,  23d  January  1736.  His  brother,  acting 
for  his  family,  petitioned  parliamfnt,  of  which  Colonel  Waller 
was  a  member,  to  oblige  Colonel  Waller  to  wave  his  priTii^^e, 
without  which  it  was  impossible  to  obtain  justice  against  him. 

f  Mr  Faulkner  fills  the  blank  with  <<  Mr  Wilson/'  most  in- 
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Your  appearing.  Sir,  in  this  affair,  will  not  only 
Biake*  ■  the  more  ready  to  do  justice,  but  pre- 
vent others  from  supporting  him  in  his  villanies, 
which  will  be  of  infinite  service  to  my  mother  and 
her  family. 

The  bearer  carries  you  a  dozen  of  cases ;  and  if  you 
should  have  occasion  for  ahy  more,  they  shall  be  sent 
you  by,  reverend  sir,  your  most  obliged  iemd  obedient 
humble  servant, 

Robert  Turop. 

I  have  written  the  names  of  several  persons  men- 
tioned in  the  narrative  at  length  upon  the  back  of 
the  title-page. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Dec.  31,  1739. 
Madam, 
It  is  impossible  to  have  health  in  such  desperate 
weather:  but  you  are  worse  used  than  others. 
Every  creature  of  either  sex  are  uneasy ;  for  our 
kingdom  is  turned  to  be  a  Muscovy,  or  worse. 
Even  I  cannot  do  any  good  by  walking  :  Is  not 
warmth  good  against  rheumatic  pains  T  I  hope 
Deane  Swift  f  will  be  able  to  assist  you  both.  I 
wish  for  a  happy  turn  in  the  weather.    I  am  doubly 


accnrately.    The  name  of  Colonel  Waller  of  Castleton,  the  per* 
iBcntor  of  the  deceased  Mr  Roger  Thorp,  is  that  which  is  omitted* 

*  We  most  supplj  parliasnent, 

•f-  Then  married  to  Mrs  Harri8on«~D.  S. 
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desolate,  and  wish  I  could  sleep  until  the  sun  would 
comfort  us.  Would  neither  your  son  or  daughter 
save  you  the  pains  of  writing  on  your  back  ?  You 
are  much  more  friendly  to  me  than  a  thousand  of 
them.    Adieu. 

I  am  ever  yours, 

JoN.  Swift- 


to  THE  SAME- 


Dear  Madam, 
I  am  truly  and  heartily  glad  that  you  are  a  little 
mended,  and  can  lie  on  your  belly,  or  side,  not 
altogether  on  your  back.  You  are  much  in  the 
right  not  to  stir,  and  so  was  Croker^  not  to  suffer 
you.  I  am  not  yet  worse  for  the  cold  weather,  but 
am  angry  at  it.  I  am  heartily  sorry  for  yourself  and 
daughter;  but  Mr  Swift  dares  not  be  sick,  for  his 
chief  business  is  to  look  after  you  and  your  daughter. 
I  walk  only  in  my  bedchamber  and  closet,  which  has 
also  a  fire.     I  am  ever  yours, 

JoN.  Swift. 
JNew.Year's-day,  17SSHK). 

I  wish  you  may  have  many,  and  all  healthy  ones. 


*  An  eminent  apothecary  of  great  hnmanity  and  skill.— P.  & 
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CERTIFICATE  TO  A  DISCARDED 
SERVANT.* 

Deanerj-honse,  Jan.  9,  1739-40. 

Whereas  the  bearer  served  me  the  space  of  one 
year,  during  which  time  he  was  an  idler  and  a 


*  The  history  of  this  certificate  is  related  ia  the  third  volame 
of  Mrs  Pilkington's  Memoirs.  "  Dean  Swift  discharged  a  servant, 
onlj  for  rejecting  the  petition  of  a  poor  old  woman ;  she  was 
Terj  ancient,  and,  on  a  cold  morning,  sat  at  the  Deanery  steps  a 
considerable  time,  during  which  the  Dean  saw  her  through  a  win. 
dow,  and  no  doubt  commiserated  her  desolate  condition.  His  foot-. 
man  happened  to  come  to  the  door;  and  the  poor  creature  be* 
sought  htm,  in  a  piteous  tone,  to  give  that  paper  to  his  Reverence. 
The  servant  read  it ;  and  told  her,  with  infinite  scorn,  ^<  His  mas. 
ter  had  something  else  to  mind  than  her  petition." — ^^  What  is 
that  you  say,  fellow  ?'*  said  the  Dean,  looking  out  at  the  window. 
^<  Come  up  here."  The  man  tremblingly  obeyed  him. — He  also 
desired  the  poor  woman  to  come  before  him,  made  her  sit  down, 
and  ordered  her  some  bread  and  wine.  After  which,  he  turned 
to  the  man,  and  said,  ^^  At  what  time,  sir,  did  I  order  you  to  open 
a  paper  directed  to  me,  or  to  refuse  a  letter  from  any  one  ?  Hark 
ye,  sirrah,  you  have  been  admonished  by  me,  for  drunkenness, 
idling,  and  other  faults;  but  since  i  have  discovered  your  inhu. 
nan  disposition,  I  must  dismiss  you  from  my  service :  so  pull  off 
my  clothes,  take  your  wages,  and  let  me  hear  no  mor»  of  you." 
The  fellow  did  so  ;  and,  having  vainly  solicited  a  discharge,  was 
compelled  to  go  to  sea,  where  he  continued  five  years ;  at  the 
end  of  which  time,  finding  that  life  far  different  from  the  ease  and 
luxury  of  his  former  occupation,  he  returned,  and,  humbly  con- 
fessing in  a  petition  to  the  Dean  his  former  manifold  crimes,  as* 
sftred  him  of  his  sincere  reformation,  which  the  dangers  he  hM 
undergone  at  sea  had  happily  wrought;  and  begged  the  Dean 
would  give  him  some  sort  of  discharge,  since  the  honour  of  having 
lived  with  him  would  certainly  procure  him  a  place.  According. 
ly  the  Dean  called  for  |)en,  ink,  and  paper  *  and  gave  him  a  dis. 
mission,  with  which,  and  no  other  fortune,  he  set  out  for  London. 

VOL.  XIX.  U 
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drankard,  I  then  discharged  him  as  such ;  but  how 
far  his  having  been  five  years  at  sea  may  have 
mended  his  manners,  I  leave  to  the  penetration  of 
those  who  may  hereafter  choope  to  employ  him. 

J  ON.  Swift. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Jan.  18,  17S9.40. 

Dear  Madam, 
I  HAVB  been  many  days  heartily  concerned  for 
your  ill  health;  it  is  now  twenty 'five  days  since  we 
have  found  nothing  but  frost  and  misery,  and  they 
may  continue  for  as  inany  more.  This  day  is  yet 
the  coldest  of  them  all.  Dr  Wilson^  and  I  are  both 
very  uneasy  to  find  no  better  message  from  you.  I 
jreceived«  as  I  was  going  to  dinner,  the  enclosed  let- 
ter from  your  beloved  of  — ,  which  I  shall  mate 
you  happy  with.  It  will  show  you  the  goodness,  the 
wisdom,  the  gratitude,  the  troth,  the  civility,  of  that 
excellent  divine,  adorned  with  an  orthography  (spel- 


AmoDg  others,  he  applied  to  wm^  who  had  kaoivii  hhn  at  his  late 
masters,  and  produced  his  oer tlficate ;  which,  for  its  siognlaritf, 
I  ti^Qscribed.  I  adTised  him  to  go  to  Mr  Pope,  who,  on  aeeiiig 
the'I>ean's  handwriting,  which  he  well  knew,  told  the  man,  <^  H 
he  conld  produce  any  credible  person,  who  conld  attest  that  hs 
was  the  senrant  the  Dean  meant,  he  would  hire  him."  On  this 
occasion  he  applied  to  me ;  and  I  gave  him  a  letter  to  Mr  PopSi 
assuring  him,  that  I  knew  the  man  to  have  been  footman  to  the 
Dena.  Upon  this,  Mr  Pope  took  him  into  his  servioe ;  in  which 
he  continued  till  the  death  of  his  master.'' 

^  Dr  Wilson,  prebendatjr  of  Kilmactolway,  was  at  Ah  time  re- 
aident  in  the  Dean's  house.  They  parted  soon  afterwards  after  a 
disgraceful  fracas,  and  on  the  worst  possible  terms. 
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ling)  fit  for  himself.  Pray  read  it  a  hundred  timesr^ 
but  return  it  after  you  have  read  it  a  hundred  times. 
My  love  and  service  to  your  son  and  daughter ;  let 
them  both  read  the  encloBed. 

I  would  not  lose  your  lover's  letter  for  1001.  It 
must  be  sent  back  by  the  bearer.  Let  me  know  the 
exact  number  of  lies  that  are  in  it ;  but  I  fear  that 
tiiat  will  take  up  your  time  too  much. 

I  am  ever  youi^, 

Jon*  Swift. 


FROM  LORD  CASTLEDURROW. 

Dublio,  Feb.3j  1739-40. 

Sib, 
SiNCB  I  am  forbidden  your  presence,  I  think  I 
should  be  more  explicit  in  my  reason  of  thanks  to 
you  for  Dr  Delany's  obliging  present,  than  I  can 
DC  in  a  verbal,  crude,  ill-delivered  message  by  a 
servant.  As  I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  doctor, 
I  at  first  imagined  his  boundless  generosity  distri- 
buted his  book  among  the  lords,  and  that  it  was 
sent  me,  as  a  member,  though  an  unworthy  one, 
of  that  august  body.  I  soon  found  myself  mistaken; 
and  as  all  presents  are  enhanced  in  value  proportion- 
able to  their  manner  of  distribution,  I  thought  it 
iBCumbent  on  me  to  thank  him  by  letter,  for  having 
so  obligingly  distinguished  me.  He  has  honoured 
me  with  an  answer  to  it,  which  highly  elates  me  ; 
for  weak  minds  are  easily  made  vain ;  but  whose 
^viKNikl  not  be  so,  on  the  compliment  he  makes  me, 
on  having  read  some  of  my  letters  to  you  ?  They 
Trere  writ,  (as  most  of  mine  are)  in  the  wanton* 
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nes&  of  fancy,  without  aiming  at  pomp  of  expres-' 
sion,  or  dress  of  words^  lucky  methods  of  gilding 
nonsense  ;  yetj  that  he  should  approve,  I  will  not 
wonder  when  I   consider  the  benignity  of  your 
friendship.     Oh  !  is  it  not  sometimes  too  strong 
bias  even  for  your  judgment,  that  prompted  you  to 
think  them  worth  his  perusal  ?     What  am  I  now 
to  do  ?     I  ought  not  to  be  silent ;  yet  must  I  risk 
depreciating  a  favourable  opinion  he  has  conceived 
of  me,  by  making  myself  farther  known  to  him! 
Why,  in  prudence,  no ;    in  civility,  yes.     Under 
this  dilemma  give  me  your  advice,  as  you  are  the 
origin  of  this  favour.     Or  will  you  yield  to  what  I 
suggest  may  not  be  improper?      Take  me  under 
your  protection  (as  soon  as  the  weather  will  per- 
mit) in  a  warm  hackney  coach,  which  1  shall  take 
care  to  provide.     Let  us  jumble  together  to  his  lit- 
tle paradise,  which  I  long  much  to  see,  as  well  as 
to  pay  my  debt  due  to  his  benevolence. 

I  am  already  alafmed  with  your  excuse  of  deaf- 
ness and  dizziness.  Yielding  to  such  a  complaint, 
always  strengthens  it;  exerting  against  it,  gene- 
rally lessens  it.  Do  not  immerge  in  the  sole  en- 
joyment of  yourself.  Is  not  a  friend  the  medicine 
of  life  ?  I  am  sure  it  is  the  comfort  of  it.  And  I 
hope  you  still  admit  such  companions  as  are  capa- 
ble of  administering  it.  In  that  number  I  know  I 
am  unworthy  of  rank  :  however,  my  best  wishes 
shall  attend  you. 

I  have  enclosed  some  verses.  The  Latin  I  be- 
lieve will  please  you  ;  one  of  the  translations  may 
have  the  same  fortune,  the  other  cannot.  The  ver- 
sed written  in  the  lady's  book  is,  A  Lamentable 
Hymn  to  Death,  from  a  lover,  inscribed  to  his 
mistress.  I  have  made  the  author  of  it  vain  (who 
I  am  sure  had  never  read  Pope's  Heloise  to  Abe* 
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lard)  in  tailing  him  his  six  last  lines  seem  a. parody 
on  six  of  Pope's.  They  are  on  the  other  side,  that 
you  may  not  be  at  a  loss. 

Then  too,  when  fate  shall  thy  fair  frame  destroy, 
That  cause  of  all  my  guilt,  aod  all  my  joy, 
In  trance  extatic  may  thy  pangs  be  drown'd, 
Briglit  clouds  descend,  and  angels  watch  thee  round  ; 
From  opening  skies  may  streaming  glories  shine, 
And  saints  embrace  thee  vith  a  love  like  mine. 

I  think  the  whole  letter  the  most  passionate  I 
ever  read,  except  Heloise's  own,  on  the  subject  of 
love.  I  ani  equally  struck  with  Cadenus  to  Va- 
nessa. I  have  often  soothed  my  love  with  both, 
when  I  have  been  in  a  fit. 

i  will  conclude  with  the  above  wish,  and  assur- 
ing you  I  am,  with  great  sincerity,  as  well  as  es-' 
teem.  Sir, 

Your  most  faithful 

affectionate  humble  servant, 

Castledurrow. 

My  boy  sends  you  his  respects,  and  would  fain  pay 
them  in  person  to  you. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY.  ^ 

February  8,  17S9-4J0. 

The  bad  account  I  bad  of  your  health  for  many 
days  or  rather  weeks,  has  made  me  continually  un- 
easy to  the  last  degree ;  aqd  Mr  Swift,  who  was  wjth 
me  so  long  yesterday^  could  not  in  conscience  giye 
me  any  comfort :  but  your  kind  letter  h^s  raised  my 
^pirits  la  some  measure.     I  hope  we  have  almost 
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done  with  this  eimed  weather,  yet  dtiil  mynrdeii 
is  all  ia  white.  I  read  your  letter  to  Dr  WilsoB, 
who  is  somewhat  better^  and  he  resolves  te  apply 
your  medicine^  I  mean  your  improvemeDts  of  w|iat 
you  prescribe  to  add  to  his  surgeou^s  method. 
I  am  ever»  dear  Madam,  entirely  yours, 

JoN.  Swift. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR 
RICHARDSON. 

Marcb  25,  I74a 
D£AR  Sir, 
Once  I  thought  I  could  never  receive  a  letter 
from,  or  answer  one  to  you,  without  pleasure ;  and 
yet  both  has  happened  to  me  very  lately.  This  is 
the  third  day  I  sat  down  to  write  to  you,  and  as 
often  tore  my  paper.  I  endeavoured  to  say  some- 
thing^to  alleviate  your  grief; — that  would  not  do: 
Then  I  resolved  to  be  silent  on  the  occasion ;  but, 
alas !  that  was  impossible  for  a  friend.  I  will,  there* 
fore,  for  a  moment,  rather  renew  your  grief  by 
joining  with  you  in  it  Your  trials  have  been  most 
severe:  the  loss  of  two  such  valuable  persons  as 
Miss  Richardson  and  Sir  Joseph  Eyies  are  irrepa- 
rable; for,  in  a  middle  state  of  life,  we  have  not  time 
enough  before  us  to  make  new  friendships,  were  it 
possible  to  meet  their  equals.  This  is  aa  unusual 
way  of  comforting  a  friend  in  troubled  Ought  I  not 
rather  to  persuade  you  to  forget  them,  and  call  in 
Christianity  to  your  aid  >  But  I  believe  those  ex- 
pounders  of  it  are  mistaken  in  their  notions,  who 
would  have  us  imarine  this  to  be  religion  ;  for  I  am 
sure  a  just  God  will  expect  no  more  from  us  than  to 
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sabmit  without  repining,  I  am  too  much  a  fellow- 
tiiffer^r  in  misfortunes  of  tbid  nature  not  to  feel  for 
you.  In  n  short  time  I  lost  a  beloved  husband  and 
ftiend,  an  ingenious,  a  worthy  son,  and,  what  the 
world  tralue  as  their  chief  happiness,  some  trifling 
tonyeniences.  All  these  1  have  outlived,  abd  am 
tn  instance  that  time  will  erase  the  blackest  melstn- 
eholy.  I  most  sincerely  wish,  dear  sir,  this  may  be 
your  case,  aind  that  it  may  be  the  last  struggle  of 
mind  or  tedious  illness  you  will  ever  have  to  battle 
against. 

You  have  conjured  me  by  sUeh  a  tie  as  the  last 
request  of  dear  Miss  Richardson,  that,  as  well  as  I 
am  able,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  guess  the  Dean  may 
like.  I  know  his  candlesticks  are  the  most  indiffer- 
ent of  any  of  his  plate,  and  therefore  mention  a  pair 
of  those  :  his  snuffers  are  good*. 


•  The  Dean  used  to  sajr  he  was  the  richest  man  in  IrelanA 
#lio  fUd  not  keep  an  equipa^  the  pooiest  who  ased  a  serrice  of 
plate.  The  following  Ibt  of  the  articles  of  which  II  eonsisted  b 
oopiad  from  the  original^  in  Swift*s  hand-writiog,  indorsed  ^<  M 
<<  aceonat  of  the  Dean's  phite  and  prices."  On  the  baek  EHkir 
Johmati  is  twice  written  bj  tlie  Dam's  haad« 

^ccott nf  of  D.'M  PkOe. 

Ijonpdish^  •                        .               L.16    7    8 

?nart  p6t                .  .                .                     6    0  10| 

uns^                .  .                   -                6  19    O 

Sanoe-pan,  «                        •                    0  IS    8 

6  spoons,  .                       •                       S  19    8 

6  plates,               .  •               .             SS  10  10 

8  little  caps,  .                       i^                 3  IS    3 

Ladle,                   •  •                   «.               8    8    0 

Tobacco  candtasticky  ^                   .            1  14    0 

8  English  candlesticks^  «                   i         4    B    O 

8  ttWers,  •                    -                .400 

3  casters.                   .  «                •                Ml    O    ^ 
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Surely  I  was  not  such  a  beast  as  to  forget  mention* 
ing  the  receipt  of  the  papers  you  were  so  careful  and 
obliging  to  send  me :  they  came  very  safe.  I  entreat 
you  to  accept  of  my  most  humble  thanks  for  this, 
and  all  your  other  most  extraordinary  favours. 

The  Dean  of  St  Patrick's  presents  you  his  most 
affectionate  love  and  service ;  and  commanded  me 
to  tell  you  he  would  have  writ  to  you  upon  this  late  , 
occasion,  if  he  had  not  been  too  deeply  affected 
with  your  grief. 

Surely  the  two  long  months  you  have  so  often 
fixed  for  your  return  will  be  at  an  end ;  and  then  I 


Little  tankard,                   '.                    •  4    0    0 

2  caodlesticks,                    .                         .  5    0  10 

Snuffers  aod  dishy  .                 .                    -  3  11    0 

2  cans,                        •                         .  6     2  10 

4  salts,                    .                    .                •  4    10 

Strainer,                     .                     -                -  14    3 

Little  sauoe-pan,                     ...  2  1%    6 

Soup  plates,                     .                     •  15    0    0 

Platells,  kniTes,  &c«                    -                .  15    O   0 

Six  teaspoons,                        •                   •  1     4    0 

Six  siWer  plates,                 -  .                    <-  S4  IS    1 

A  marrow-spoon,                    •                    •  12    0 

Tundish,                    -              .                     -  0     7    6 

Cup  and  save-all,                     .                   -  15    0    0 

Six  siWer  plates,  ,                     -                     •  34  13    1 

Six  siWer  plates^                    .                     .  39    0  10 

Six  siWer  dishes,                    -                    -  73  17    3 

Tundish,                         .                         .  0     7    5 

Nutmeg  grater,                     .                    -  O     0    0 

Pcpper.box,                     -                -                 -  10    0 

Wax  candlestick,                    .                        -  1  14    0 

These  particulars  may  gratify  a  minute  antiquary*  Swift's  pe- 
culiar humour  broke  out  eyen  in  these  particulars.  Mrs  King, 
relict  of  the  lleTerend  James  King,  rector  of  St  Bridget's,  Dub- 
lin, is  possessed  of  a  silver  sa^oeJuly  once  the  Dean's  property, 
on  which  he  had  caused  to  be  engraved  the  emphatic  words,  Foe 

ICELAND. 
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shall  have  the  opportunity  of  telling  you  from  my 
mouth  what  1  now  give  under  my  hand,  that  I  am, 
with  the  highest  respect  and  esteem.  Dear  Sir,  your 
most  obliged  and  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 

My  most  obedient  respects  to  Alderman  Barber, 
Mr  Swift  and  his  wife  beg  you  will  accept  of 
theirs. 


MR  NUGENT*,  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Bath,  April  %  1740. 

Madam, 
I  had  not  until  very  lately  an  opportunity  of 
letting  Mr  Pope  know  his  obligations  to  you  ;  of 
which  he  is  very  sensible,  and  has  desired  me  to  beg 
that  you  will  remit  to  me,  by  a  safe  hand,  whatever 
letters  of  his  are  now  in  your  possession.  I  shall  be 
in  town  next  week ;  so  that  you  may  be  pleased  to 
direct  to  me,  by  the  first  convenient  opportunity,  at 
my  house  in  Dover-street,  London.  1  am,  Madam^ 
with  great  esteem,  your  most  humble  and  obedient 
servantj  R.  N. 

My  compliments  to  Mr  and  Mrs  Swift.  I  shall 
say  nothing  of  the  picture  •]•,  because  I  am  sure 
you  remember  it.  I  must  beg  that  you  will  let 
Mr  Bindon:]:  know  I  would  have  the  picture  no 


♦  Afterward  Lord  Clai^— D.  S.  +  Of  Dr  Swift«_D.  S. 

^  ti»  greatest  painter  and  architect  of  hb  time  ia   these 
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more  than  a  head  upon  a  three  quarter  cloth,  to 
match  one  which  I  now  have  of  Mr  Pope. 


[MR  POPE  TO  «  SAMUEL  GERRARD,  ESQ.] 

April  18,  1740. 

Sir, 
I  WAS  sorry  not  to  be  able  to  wait  upon  you, 
when  you  sent  me  Dr  Swift's  letter  :  I  was  at  din- 
ner, with  my  Lord  Burlington,  and  a  great  deal  of 
company  at  his  table  ;  I  could  only  reply,  that  as 
soon  as  I  returned  to  London,  I  would  receive  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  a  friend  of  Dean  Swift's.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  send  this  to  my  lodging  to  be  deliver- 
ed  you,  which  is  all  I  can  do  till  my  return  fitom 
Windsor  Forest  ^  and  if  you  leave  a  line  to  acquaint 
me  where  you  may  be  found,  I  will  do  myself  that 
satisfaction  in  five  or  six  days. 
I  am,  with  all  respect, 

Sir,  your  most  humble  servant, 

A.  Pope. 


kingdotiiB.  On  account  of  his  age,  and  some  little  failare  in  Hi 
sight,  he  threw  aside  his  pencil  soon  after  the  year  1750;  and 
afterward  IWed  to  a  good  old  age,  greatly  belored  and  reapeetri 
by  all  who  had  tlie  happiness  either  of  his  friendship  or  acquaint- 
anco.    He  died  June  3,  1 765.~D.  S. 

*  The  saperscription  is  lost,  but  from  a  subsequent  lett^^  fran 
Pope,  dated  17  th  May,  it  appears  to  hare  been  addressed  to  the 
same  Mr  Samuel  Grerrard  with  whom  the  Dean  liad  entertained  a 
preceding  oorrespoBdenoe  reepectiag  the  purchase  of  huid,  aad 
whom,  as  he  entertained  a  high  respect  for  him,  he  had  fnmiBlied 
with  an  irftrodnction  to  Pope. 
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TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

f 

April  99j  l74a 

Dear  Madam, 
I  FIND  that  you  and  I  are  fellow  sufferers  almost 
equally  in  our  healths,  although  I  am  more  than 
twenty  years  older.  But  I  am  and  have  been  these 
two  days  in  so  miserable  a  way,  and  so  cruelly  tor- 
tured, that  can  hardly  be  conceived.  The  whole 
last  night  I  was  equally  struck  as  if  I  had  been  in 
Phalaris's  braaen  bull,  and  roared  as  loud  for  eight 
or  nine  hours.  I  am  at  this  instant  unable  to  move 
without  excessive  pain,  although  not  the  one  thou-^ 
Baodth  part  of  what  I  suffered  all  last  night  and  this 
morning.  This  you  will  now  style  the  gout.  I  con- 
tinue still  very  deaf.  Doctor  Wilson^s  left  eye  is 
still  disordered,  and  very  uneasy.  You  have  now 
your  family  at  home:  I  desire  to  present  them  with 
my  kind  and  hearty  service. 

I  am  ever  entirely  yours,  &c. 

JoN.  Swift. 


MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

Maj  13,  1740. 
Dear  Sir, 
By  the  time  this  kisses  your  hand,  I  believe  Mrs 
Ibchardson  will  not  blush  to  be  wished  joy  by  a 
person  you  have  done  the  honour  to  call  a  friend, 
and  whose  ambition  it  is  to  deserve  some  place  in 
her  esteem ;  and  now  that  all  insinuations  in  your 
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favour  are  as  needless  as  the  formal  ceremony  be« 
tween  lovers,  I  shall  take  the  liberty  to  tell  her,  it 
will  be  her  own  fault  if  she  is  not  one  of  the  happiest 
wotnen  in  the  world.  This  is  an  unusual  way  of 
recommending  myself  to  a  bride ;  nor  should  I  do 
it  to  any  but  yours :  yet  surely  when  a  lady  is  majrried 
to  a  gentleman  with  an  easy  fortune,  good  nature,  and 
a  man  of  honour,  how  little  is  required  of  her  side 
toward  mutual  felicity,  which  can  be  comprised  in 
two  words,  love  and  obey  ? 

About  a  fortjiight  ago  I  dined  at  the  Dean  pf  St 
Patrick's  in  a  mixed  company  ;  where  one  of  the 
gentlemen  told  him  you  were  married,  or  just  going 
to  be  so,  to  a  lady  of  fifteen,  with  a  hundred  thou- 
sand pound  fortune,  and  a  perfect  beauty.  I  asked 
the  person  whether  he  had  not  that  account  from  a 
woman  ?  He  said  he  had.  The  Dean  inquired  if  I 
knew  any  thing  of  the  affair.  I  answered  yes  ;  only 
with  this  difference,  that  she  was  at  least  fifty,  and 
a  most  ungentcel  disagreeable  woman.  The  whole 
company  looked  upon  me  with  contempt;  and  their 
countenances  expressed  they  thought  I  drew  my 
own  picture  whilst  1  enviously  endeavoured  to  paint 
the  lady's.  The  Dean  only  understood  me  ;  and, 
smiling,  said  he  believed  I  was  in  the  right.  When 
we  were  alone,  I  let  him  know  that  you  had  com- 
manded me  to  acquaint  him  with  the  affair  ;  and  I 
hoped,  when  I  wrote  to  you  next,  he  would  add  a 
postscript  in  my  letter.  He  promised  me  to  do  it ; 
and  this  day  I  intend  to  put  him  in  mind  of  it. 

I  waited  on  Mr  Hamilton  yesterday  to  consult 
with  him  if  it  would  not  be  proper  to  allow  the  ser- 
vants board-wages  irom  this  time;  audit  was  di- 
verting  enough  to  see  us  both  keeping  our  distance 
about  a  secret  the  whole  town  has  known  these  two 
months.*  However,  at  last  we  understood  each 
other ;  and  have  agreed  to  give  the  coachman  four 
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shillings  a  week,  and  the  maid  three,  until  they  go  a 
shipboard. 

There  would  have  been  no  occasion  to  be  so 
formal  with  a  friend  as  to  desire  Mr  Hamilton  to 
give  the  servants  money  when  you  might  have  or- 
dered me  to  do  it,  although  I  had  not  been  in  your 
debt^  which,  to  my  shame  be  it  spoken,  would  be 
scandalous  so  long  a  time,  if  the  fault  were  entirely 
mine.  My  son  and  daughter  Swift  present  you  and 
your  lady  their  most  obedient  respects,  and  sincerest 
wishes.  I  am  at  a  loss  to  express  my  obligations  to 
her  for  the  compliment  she  was  pleased  to  remii  to 
me ;  and  I  believe,  when  we  meet,  she  will  not  be 
jealous  that  I  dare  give  it  under  my  hand  to  her,  that 
I  honour  and  esteem  you  more  than  any  woman  does 
except  herself. 

I  am.  Dear  Sir, 
Your  most  humble  and  most  obedient  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 


TO  MR  RICHARDSON. 

May  iSj  1740. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  COULD  never  believe  Mrs  Whiteway's  gascon- 
ades in  telling  me  of  her  acquaintance  with  you. 
But  my  age  and  perpetual  disorders,  and  chiefly  my 
vexatious  deafness,  with  other  infirmities,  have  com- 
pleted the  utter  loss  of  my  memory ;  so  that  I  can- 
not recollect  the  names  of  those  friends  who  come 
to  see  me  twice  or  oftener  every  week.  However,  I 
remember  to  wish  you  a  long  lasting  joy.of  being 
no  longer  a  bachelor,  especially  because  the  teaser 
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at  my  elbow  assures  me  that  the  lady  is  altogether 
worthy  to  be  your  wife,  T  therefore  command  you 
both  (if  I  li^e  so  long)  to  attend  me  at  the  deanery 
the  day  after  you  land;  where  Mrs  Precipitate,  alias 
Whiteway,  says  I  will  give  you  a  scandalous  din* 
ner.  I  suppose  you  will  see  your  governor  my  old 
friend  John  Barber,  whom  I  heartily  love ;  and  so 
you  are  to  tell  him. 

I  am.  Dear  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servaM, 

JoK.  SWIPT. 


FROM  MRS  WHITEWAY  TO  MR  POPE- 

Mmj  lOy  1740. 
Sir, 
Should  I  make  an  apology  for  writing  to  you^ 
I  might  be  asked  why  I  did  so?  If  I  have  erred,  my 
design  at  least  is  good,  both  to  you  and  the  Dean  o( 
St  Patrick ;  for  I  write  in  relation  to  my  friend,  and 
I  write  to  his  friend,  which  I  hope  will  plead  my 
e^oase.  As  I  saw  a  letter  of  yours  to  him,  wherein 
I  had  the  honour  to  be  named,  I  take  the  liberty  to 
tell  you  (with  grief  of  heart)  bis  memory  is  so  much 
impaired,  that  in  a  few  hours  he  forgot  it ;  nor  is 
his  judgment  sound  enough,  had  he  many  tracts  by 
him,  to  finish  or  correct  them,  as  you  have  desired* 
His  health  is  as  good  as  can  be  expected,  free  from 
all  the  tortures  of  old  age ;  and  his  deafness,  lately 
returned,  is  all  the  bodily  uneasiness  he  has  to  com- 
plain of..    A  few  years  ago  he  burnt  most  of  his 
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writings  unprinled*,  except  a  few  loose  papers^ 
which  are  ia  my  posMssioa,  and  which  I  promise 
you  (if  I  outlive  him)  shall  never  be  made  public 
without  your  approbation.    There  is  one  treatise  in 
his  own  keepings  called  Advice  to  Servants,  very 
unfinished  and  incorrect^  yet  what  is  done  of  it,  has 
so  much  humour,  that  it  may  appear  as  a  posthu- 
mous work.    The  History  of  the  Four  Last  Years 
of  dueen  Anne^s  Reign  I  suppose  you  have  seen  with 
Dr  King,  to  whom  he  sent  it  some  time  ago,  and,  if 
I  am  rightly  informed,  is  the  only  piece  of  his  (ex- 
cept Gulliver)  which  he  ever  proposed  making  money 
by,  and  was  given  to  Dr  King  with  that  design,  if 
it  might  be  printed:   I  mention  this  to  you,  lest  the 
doctor  should  die,  and  his  heirs  imagine  they  have 
a  right  to  dispose  of  it.     I  entreat,  sir,  you  will  not 
take  notice  to  any  person  of  the  hints  1  have  given 
you  in  this  letter :  they  are  only  designed  for  your- 
aeAS:  to  the  Dean's  friends  in  England  they  can  only 
^ve  trouble,  and  to  his  enemies  and  starving  wits 
cause  of  triumph.     I  enclose  this  to  Alderman  Bar- 
ber, who  i  am  sure  will  deliver  it  safe,  yet  knows 
nothing  more  than  its  being  a  paper  that  belongs 

to  YOU* 

The  cermiony  of  answering  women's  letters,  may 
perhi4»  make  yon  think  it  necessary  to  answer  mine; 
but  1  do  not  expect  it,  because  your  time  either  is  or 
ought  to  be  better  employed,  unless  it  be  in  my 
power  to  serve  yoi\  in  buying  Irish  linen,  or  any 
other  command  you  are  pleased  to  lay  on  me,  which 
I  shall  execute  to  the  best  of  my  capacity,  with  the 


^  In  resentment  to  the  House  of  Commons  of  Ireland,  who 
sent  Faulkner  to  Newgate  for  printing  the  satire  on  QaadrlUe. — 
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greatest  readiness,  integrity,  and  secrecy;  for  whe- 
ther it  be  my  years,  or  a  less  degree  of  vanity  io  mjr 
composition  than  in  some  of  my  sex,  I  can  receive 
such  an  honour  from  you  without  mentioning  it.  I 
should,  some  time  past,  have  writ  to  you  on  this 
subject,  had  I  not  fancied  that  it  glanced  at  the  am- 
bition of  being  thought  a  person  of  consequence,  by 
interfering  between  you  and  the  Dean  -,  a  character 
of  all  others  which  I  dislike. 

I  have  several  of  your  letters  to  the  Dean,  which  I 
will  send  by  the  first  safe  hand  that  I  can  get  to  de- 
liver them  to  yourself;  I  believe  it  may  be  Mr 
M*Aulay>  the  gentleman  the  Dean  recommended, 
through  your  friendship,  to  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

I  believe,  this  may  be  the  only  letter  which  yoa 
ever  received  without  asking  a  favour,  a  compliment, 
extolling  your  genius,  running  in  raptures  on  your 
poetry>  or  admiring  your  distinguishable  virtue.  I 
am.  Sir,  with  very  high  respect,  your  most  obedient 
and  most  humble  servant, 

Martha  Whiteway. 

Mr  Swift,  who  waited  on  you  last  summer,  is  since 
that  married  to  my  daughter :  he  desires  me  to  pre- 
sent you  his  most  obedient  respects  and  humble 
thanks  for  the  particular  honour  conferred  upoa 
him  in  permitting  him  to  spend  a  day  with  you  at 
Twickenham ;  a  favour  he  will  always  remember 
with  gratitude. 

10 
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MR  POPE  TO  MR  GERRARD.* 

May  17^  1740. 
Sir, 
I  AM  obliged  to  you  for  the  notice  of  your  intend- 
ed return  to  Ireland,  in  order  to  what  I  desired,  that 
I  might  charge  you  with  a  letter  to  the  Dean.     But 
I  had  an  opportunity,  just  after  I  saw  you,  of  send* 
tng  him  a  very  long  and  full  letter  by  a  safe  hand^ 
which  leaves  me  nothing  to  tell  him  more,  except 
what  I  would  always  tell  to  the^last  day  of  my  life  ; 
and  desire  you  to  tell  him  and  all  mankind,  that  I 
love,  esteem,  and  respect  him,  and  account  it  the 
most  pleasing  circumstance  of  my  fortune,  to  have 
known  him  long,  aiul  experienced  his  friendship 
throagh  my  life. 

I  am  glad  you  found  the  benefit  I  promised  my- 
self you  would  from  Dr  Cheyne's  care,  to  whom, 
pray  make  my  heartiest  services.  There  lives  not 
an  honester  man,  nor  a  truer  philosopher.  I  wish 
you  a  good  journey,  and  am  with  respect. 
Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

A.  Pope. 
To  Saoiiiel  Genmrd,  Esq.  at  Mr 
Heocber^apothecstrnChaip. 
Stieet,  in  fiatli. 


*  8m  a  proeecBfig  letter  from  Mr  Pope  to  this  gentleinii,  IWk 
April  pfOCodlQf. 

VOL.  XtX.  X  * 
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FROM  MR  PULTENEY. 

London,  June  3y  1740* 

Sir, 

I  HAD,  aome  time  ago^  a  letter  from  Mr  Stop- 
ford,  who  told  me,  that  you  enjoyed  a  better  state 
of  health  last  year  than  you  had  done  for  some  time 
past.  No  one  wishes  you  more  sincerely  than  I  do 
the  continuance  of  it ;  and  since  the  gout  has  been 
your  physic,  I  heartily  hope  you  may  have  one  good 
fit  regularly  every  year,  and  all  the  rest  of  it  perfect 
health  and  spirits. 

I  am  persuaded  you  will  do  me  the  justice  to  be- 
lieve, that  if  I  have  not  writ  to  you  for  some  tim^ 
it  has  proceeded  from  an  unwillingness  alone  of  en- 
gaging you  in  a  very  useless  correspondence,  and  not 
from  any  want  of  a  real  regard  and  true  esteem.  Mr 
Pope  can  be  my  witness  how  constantly  I  inquire 
after  you,  and  how  pleased  and  happy  1  am,  when 
be  tells  me  that  you  have  the  goodness  frequently 
to  mention  me  in  your  letters  to  him. 

I  fear  you  have  but  little  desire  to  come  among  us 
again.  England  has  few  things  inviting  in  it  at  pre- 
sent. Three  camps,  near  forty  thousand  troops^ 
and  sixteen  kings*,  and  most  of  them  rach  as  are 
really  fit  to  be  kings  jn  any  part  of  the  world-  Four 
millions  of  money  have  been  raised  on  the  people  this 
year,  and  in  all  probability  nothing  will  be  done.  I 
have  not  the  least  notion,  that  even  our  expedition 
under  Lord  Cathcartf  is  intended  to  be  sent  any^- 


*  Sixteen  lords  of  the  regency,  the  King  being  abroad.— B* 
i-  Against  Carthagena.    It  went,  and  mi8carried.-^B. 
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where;  and  yet  every  minister  we  have  (except  Sir 
Robert)  very  gravely  affirms  it  will  go  -,  nay,  and  I 
am  afraid  believes  it  too.  But  our  situation  is  very 
extraordinary:  Sir  Robert  will  have  an  army,  will 
not  have  a  war,  and  cannot  have  a  peace ;  that  is, 
the  people  are  so  averse  to  it,  that  he  dares  not  make 
ooe.  But  in  one  year  more,  when,  by  the  influence 
of  this  army  and  our  money,  he  has  got  a  new  parlia- 
ment to  bis  liking,  then  he  will  make  peace,, and  get 
it  approved  too,  be  it  as  it  will.  After  which  I  am 
airaid  we  shall  ail  grow  ticed  of  struggling  any  long* 
er,  and  give  up  the  game. 

But  I  will  trouble  you  with  no  more  politics ;  and 
if  I  can  hear  from  you  in  two  lines  that  you  are  welly 
I  promise  you  not  to  reply  to  it  too  soon.  You  must 
give  me  leave  to  add  to  my  letter  a  copy  of  verses  at 
the  end  of  a  declamation  made  by  a  boy  at  West* 
minster  school  on  this  theme, 

RiderUem  dicere  verum^ 
Quid  vet aif 
Daleedecaoe,  decus,  flos  optinw  gentis  Hibenue 

Nomiiie  qsiqne  audis,  ingeaioiiae  celer.; 
Dam  lepido  iodulges  risn,  et  mataris  in  honis, 

Qq6  noTa  tis  animi,  materiesque  rapit ; 
Nunc  graviB  astrologns,  coelo  dominaris  et  astriB, 

Filaqae  pro  libita  Piitrigiaiia  seals. 
NuBC  popnlo  speciosa  hospes  miiacula  promit, 

Gentesque  »qaoreas,  aeriasqne  creas. 
Sen  plausum  captat  queruli  persona  draperi^ 

Sen  leTis  a  vacao  fabttla  sumpta  cado. 
Mores  egregins  mira  exprimis  arte  magister^ 

£t  Titam  atqoe  homines  pagina  qaieqae  sapit 
SocraticaB  minor  est  vis  et  sapientia  chartaBi 

Nee  tantom  potuit  grande  Platonis  opus. 

Mrs  Pulteney,  knowing  that  I  am  writing  to  you, 
charges  me  to  present  her  services^  when  I  assure 
you  that  I  am  most  faithfully  and  sincerely, 
Your  obedient  humble  servant; 

W.  PULTBNEY. 
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MR  POPE  TO  MRS  WHITEWAY, 

Twickeiihua,  Jane  18,  1740. 

Q  I  AM  extremely  sensible  of  the  fiivour  of  your 

letter,  and  very  well  see  the  kindness  as  well  as  ho- 
nour which  moved  you  to  it.  I  have  no  merit  for 
the  one,  but  being  (like  younielf)  a  sincere  firiend 
'^  to  the  Dean,  though  much  a  less  useful  one ;  for  sH 
my  friendship  can  only  operate  in  wishes,  yours  in 
good  works.  He  has  bad  the  happiness  to  meet  with 
such  in  ail  the  stages  of  his  life ;  and  I  hope  in  God 
and  in  you,  that  be  will  not  want  one  in  the  last. 
Never  imagine,  madam,  that  I  can  do  otherwise  than 
esteem  that  sex,  which  has  furnished  him  with  die 
best  friends. 

The  favour  yon  offer  me  I  accept  with  the  utmost 
thankfulness ;  and  I  think  no  person  more  fit  to  cod- 
vey  it  to  my  hands  than  Mr  M^Aulay,  of  whom  I 
know  you  have  so  good  an  opinion.  Indeed  anv 
one  whom  you  think  worthy  your  trust,  I  shall  think 
deserves  mine,  in  a  point  I  am  ever  so  tender  of. 

I  wish  the  very  small  opportunity  I  had  of  show- 
ing Mr  Swift,  your  son,  my  regards  for  him,  had 
been  greater ;  and  I  wish  it  now  more,  since  he  is 
become  so  near  to  you,  for  whom  my  respect  runs 
hand  in  hand  with  my  affection  for  the  Dean  ;  and 
I  cannot  wish  well  for  the  one  without  doing  so  for 
the  other. 

I  turn  my  mind  ail  I  can  from  the  melancholy 
subject  of  your  letter.  May  God  Almighty  alleviate 
your  concern,  and  his  complaints,  as  much  as  possi- 
ble in  this  state  of  infirmities,  while  he  lives ;  and 
may  vour  tenderness.  Madam,  prevent  any  thing 
after  his  death  which  may  anywise  depreciate  his 
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memory.    I  dare  say  nothing  of  ill  consequence  can 
happen  from  the  commission  given  to  Dr  King. 

You  see,  Madam,  I  write  to  you  with  absolute 
freedom,  as  becomes  me  to  the  nriend  of  my  friend, 
and  to  a  woman  of  sense  and  spirit.  I  will  say  no 
more,  that  you  may  find  I  treat  you  with  the  same 
delicacy  that  you  do  me  (and  for  which  I  thank  you] 
without  the  least  compliment :  and  it  is  none  when  f 
add,  that  I  am,  with  esteem,  Madam,  your  most 
oblig^  and  most  obedient  seryant, 

^  A.  PPPB. 


FROM  MR  POPE  TO  MR  ALLEN. 

My  vexation  about  Dean  Swift's  proceeding  has 
fretted  and  employed  me  a  great  deal,  in  writing  to 
Ireland,  and  trying  all  the  means  possible  to  retard 
it ;  for  it  is  put  past  preventing,  by  his  having  (with-i- 
out  my  consent,  or  so  much  as  letting  me  see  the 
book),  printed  most  of  it. — ^They  at  last  promise  me 
to  send  me  the  copy,  and  that  I  may  correct  and 
expunge  what  I  will.  This  last  would  be  of  some 
use;  but  I  dare  not  even  do  this,  for  they  would  say 
I  revised  it.  And  the  bookseller  writes,  that  he  has 
been  at  great  charge,  &c.  However,  the  Dean, 
upon  all  I  have  said  and  written  about  it,  has  ordered 
bim  to  subnoit  toapy  e/punctipn  I  ingiist  upon:  this 
is  all  I  can  obtain,  and  I  know  not  whether  to  make 
any  use  of  it  or  not.  But  as  to  your  apprehension, 
that  any  suspicion  may  arise  of' my  being  anywise 
consenting  or  concerned  in  it,  I  have  the  pleasure  to 
tell  you,  the  whole  thing  is  so  circumstanced  and 
SO  plain,  that  \t  ci^n  ii^er  he  the  case,     I  aMl 
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be.  very  desirous  to  see  what  the  letter^  are  at  ail 
events;  and  I  thing  that  must  determine  my  futore 
measures;  for  till  then  I  can  judge  nothing.    The 
excessive  earnestness   the  Dean  has  been  in   for 
publishing  them,  makes  me  hope  they  are  castigated 
in  some  degree,  or  he  must  be  totally  deprived  of 
liis  understanding.     They  now  offer  to  send  me  the 
originals  [which  have  been  so  long  detained] ;  and 
I  will  accept  of  them,  (though  they  have  done  their 
job,)   that  they  may  not  have  them  to  produce 
s^ainst  me,  in  case  there  be  any  offensive  psbsages 
in  them.     If  you  can  give  me  any  advice,  do.     I 
wish  I  could  show  you  what  the  Dean's  people,  the 
women,  and  the  bookseller,  have  done  and  writ,  on 
my  sending  an  absolute  negative,  and  on  the  agency 
I  hav.e  employed  of  some  gentlemen  to  stop  it,  as 
well  as  threats  of  law,  &c.     The  whole  thing  is  too 
manifest  to  admit  of  any  doubt  in  any  man  :  how 
long  this  thing  has  been  working ;  how  many  tricks 
have  been  played  with  the  Dean's  papers,  how  they 
were  secreted  from  him  from  time  to  time^  while 
they  feared  his  not  complying  .with  such  a  measure ; 
and  how,  finding  his  weakness  increase,  they  have 
at  last  made  him  the  instrument  himseh  for  their  pri- 
vate profit ;  whereas,  1  believe,  before,  they  only  in- 
tended to  do  this  after  his  death. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

I  RAVE  been  very  miserable  all  flight,  and  to-day 
eittremely  deaf  and  full  of  pain.  I  am  so  stupid  and 
confounded,  that  I  cannot  express  the  mortification 
1  am  under  both  in  body  and  mind.    AH  I  can  say 
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iSf  That  I  am  not  in  torture;  but  I  daily  and  hourly 
expect  it.  Pray  let  me  know  how  your  health  is 
and  your  family.  1  hardly  understand  one  word  I 
write>  I  am  sure  my  days  will  be  very  few ;  few 
and  miserable  they  must  be. 

I  am,  for  those  few  days,  yours  entirely, 

JoN*  Swift. 

If  I  do  not  blander,  it  is  Satnrdsy^ 
July  26,  1740. 

If  I  live  till  Monday,  I  shall  hope  to  see  you,  per* 
haps  for  the  last  time. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 

Caledon,  Dec.  17,  1740. 

Dear  Sir, 
Great  men  like  you  must  expect  numberless 
petitions,  which,  like  Jupiter,  you  put  to  various 
uses;  but  wonder  not,  whep  there  is  a  place  vacant 
in  your  family,  that  every  body  is  striving  for  the 
post.  I  mean  yo«r  cathedral  family ;  for  we  are 
told  there  is  a  vacancy  in  the  choir.  I  am  desired 
to  recommend  to  you  one  James  Colgan*,  aged  25. 
His  voice  excellent,  his  behaviour  good,  his  per- 
son indifferent,  his  recommendation  to  me  irresisti- 
ble. I  beseech  you,  let  Faulkner  give  me  an  an« 
swer ;  for  neither  he  nor  I,  nor  the  choir  of  lords. 


*  One  of  the  Tican-dioiml  of  Clirist.cliurcli  and  St  PatricVe 
cathedrals,  remarkable  for  his  iBne^nanner  of  singing.^— H. 
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doctors, — commons,  &c:  are  worth  your  while  to 
give  yourself  one  moment's  uneasiness  about,  if  you 
are  not  well,  and  I  am  more  than  afraid  you  are 
not;  only  I  must  be  enabled  to  say,  I  have  men- 
tioned him  to  you.  My  frozen  fingers  will  only 
serve  ine  to  present  Lady  Orrery's  most  humble 
service  to  you,  and  the  best  wishes,  prayers,  and 
acknowledgments  of  all  this  family.  I  am,  dear 
Sir,  }  our  ever  obliged  and  obedient  humble  servant^ 

Orrery* 


AN  EXHORTATION 


ADDRESSED  TO  THE  SUB-DEAN    AND   CHAPTER   OF 

ST  Patrick's  cathedral,  Dublin.  * 

January  2S,  1741. 

Whereas  my  infirmities  of  age  and  ill  health 
have  prevented  me  to  preside  in  the  chapters  held 
for  the  good  order  and  government  of  my  cathedral 
church  of  St  Patrick,  Dublin,  in  person:  I  haye,  by 


*  This  cnrions  document  was  copied  from  the  original,  fonnd 
among  the  papers  of  the  Rer.  Dr  James  Ring,  one  of  the  Dean's 
executors,  copies  of  which,. so  far  as  rehiting  to  Dean  Swift,  were 
in  the  most  obliging  manner  gi?en  for  this  work  by  the  Rer, 
Robert  King,  prebendary  of  DunJavin.  The  original  is  in  the 
Dean's  hand-writing ;  and  as  it  is  a  krge  copy-hand,  and  the 
paper  seems  to  hare  been  ruled,  it  seems  probable,  that  in  the 
w^Ql  state  of  his  mind  he  might  attach  much  consequence  to  the 
subject  matter.  The  piece  contains  some  flashes  of  his  peculiar 
humour,  although  written  in  a  state  tending  towards  mental 
imbecility.  The  witnesses  names  are  written  in  the  Dean's  own 
band.  ^ 
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a  legal  commission,  made  and  appointed  the  yerj 
reverend  Doctor  John  Wynne,  praecentor  of  the 
said  cathedral,  to  be  snb-dean  in  my  stead  and  ab- 
sence. I  do  hereby  ratify  and  confirm  all  the 
powers,  delegated  to  the  said  Dr  Wynne  in  the  said 
commission. 

And  I  do  hereby  require  and  request  the  very 
reverend  sub-dean,  not  to  permit  any  of  the  vicars- 
choral,  choristers,  or  organists,  to  attend  or  assist  at 
any  publick  musical  performances,  without  my  con- 
sent, or  his  consent,  with  the  consent  of  the  chapter 
first  obtained. 

And  whereas  it  hath  been  reported,  that  I  gave  a 
licence  to  certain  vicars  to  assist  at  a  club  of  fiddlers 
in  Fishamble  Street,  I  dp  hereby  declare  that  I  re- 
member no  such  licence  to  have  been  ever  signed  or 
sealed  by  me ;  and  that  if  ever  such  pretended  li- 
cence should  be  produced,  I  do  hereby  annul  and 
vocate  the  said  licence.     . 

Intreating  my  said  sub-dean  and  chapter  to  pu- 
nish such  vicars  as  shall  ever  appear  there,  as  song- 
sters, fiddlers,  pipers,  trumpeters,  drummers,  driim- 
majors,  or  in  any  sonal  quality,  according  to  the  fla- 
gitious aggravations  of  their  respective  disobedience, 
rebellion,  perfidy,  and  ingratitude. 

I  require  my  said  sub-dean  to  proceed  to  the  ex- 
tremity of  expulsion,  if  the  said  vicars  should  be 
found  ungovernable,  impenitent,  or  self-sufficient, 
especially  Taberner,  Phipps,  and  Church,  who,  as 
I  am  informed,  have,  in  violation  of  my  sub-lean's 
and  chapter's  order  in  December  last,  at  the  instance 
of  some  obscure  persons  unknown,  presumed  to  sing 
and  fiddle  at  the  club  above  mentioned. 

My  resolution  is  to  preserve  the  dignity  of  my 
station,  and  the  honour  of  my  chapter ;  and,  gen- 
tlemen>  it  is  incumbent  upon  you  to  aid  me,  and  to 
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shew  who  and  what  the  dean  and  chSpter  of  Saint 
Patrick's  are. 

Signed  b    me, 

JoNATifiAN  Swift, 
Dean  of  St  Patrick's. 
Witness  present, 
James  King. 
Francis  Wilson. 

To  the  very  Reverend  Doctor  John  Wynne,  sub- 
dean  of  the  cathedral  church  of  Saint  Patrick, 
Dublin,  and  to  the  reverend  dignitaries  and  pre- 
bendaries of  the  same. 


TO  MRS  WHITEWAY. 

Jao.  13^  1740.41. 

Dear  Madam, 
Your  son,*  who  w^  with  me  yesterday,  and 
staid  the  whole  afternoon  till  near  ten  o'clock,  gave 
'me  a  very  melancholy  account  of  your  ill  healthy 
extremely  to  my  grief.  I  send  a  servant  with  this 
letter,  and  you  will  please  to  employ  Mr  Swift  to 
answer  it,  because  I  am  in  very  great  pain  about 
you;  for  the  weather  is  so  extremely  sharp,  that  it 
must  needs  add  to  your  disorders.  Pray  let  your 
son  of  daughter  write  a  few  lines  to  give  me  somel 
sort  of  comfort.    My  cold  is  now  attended  with  a 


«  Mr  Deane  Swift— D.  S. 


•  Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


XPIATOLARY  COSaBSPONDENCB.  331 

cough  this  bitfer  cold  weather ;  but  I  am  impatient 
until  your  son  or  daughter  gives  me  some  hopes. 
I  am  ever  your  assured  friend  and  most  humble 
servant, 

Jon.  Swift. 


FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY. 


Doke  Street,  Westminster,  July  7,  1741. 

Thanks  to  you,  dear  Sir,  for  your  frequent  re^ 
membrance  oi  me  by  my  great  friend  and  patron 
master  George  Faulkner:  thanks  to  you  for  the 
honours  you  have  showed  my  wife :  but  above  all, 
thanks  to  you  for  using  exercise  and  taking  care  of 
your  health.  It  is  the  strongest  instance  of  affection 
your  friends  either  desire  or  deserve.  In  mentioning 
your  friends,  I  must  particularize  Mr  Pope:  he  obeys 
your  commands,  and  flings  away  much  time  upon 
me:  Nee  deficit  alter  aureus;  doctor  King  does  the 
same.  Thus  deities  condescend  to  visit  and  con- 
verse with  mortals. 

Poor  Lord  Oxford  is  gone  to  those  regions  from 
whence  travellers  never  return,  unless  in  an  airy 
visit  to  faithless  lovers,  as  Margaret  to  William ;  or 
to  cities  devoted  to  destruction,  as  Hector  amidst 
the  flames  of  Troy.  The  deceased  earl  has  left  be- 
hind him  many  books,  many  manuscripts,  and  no 
money :  liis  lady  brought  him  Ave  hundred  thousand 
pounds,  four  of  which  have  been  sacrificed  to  indo- 
lence, good-nature,  and  want  of  worldly- wisdom : 
and  there  will  still  remain,  after  proper  sales,  and 
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right  management,  five  thousand  pounds  a-year  for 
his  widow. 

Mr  CsBsar  died  about  two  months  ago.  Mrs 
Caesar  is  still  all  tears  and  lamentations,  although 
she  certainly  may  be  nqnibered  inter  felices,  sua  m 
bona  norinL 

Lord  Bathurst  is  at  Cirencester,  erecting  pillars 
and  statues  to  Queen  Anne.  Lord  Bolingbroke 
lives  in  France :  posterity,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  may  be 
the  better  for  his  retirement.  The  Duke  of  Argyll 
reigns  or  ought  to  reign  in  Scotland. — Such  is  the 
state  of  Europe;  but  our  disappointment  in  Ame- 
rica has  cast  a  gloomy  face  over  X^ondon  and  West- 
minster. The  citizens  hs^ve  recourse  to  mum  and 
tobacco,  by  which  means  they  puff  away  care,  and 
keep  dismay  at  a  proper  distance.  In  the  mean  time^ 
my  friends  the  dqcks  and  geesie  in  the  park  cackle 
on,  and  join  in  chorus  to  the  sounds  of  victory  that 
are  daily  drummed  forth  on  the  parade,  but  reach 

no  farther  than  the  atmosphere  of  Wl^itehall. 

What  news  next  ?  The  weather — ^but  you  certainly 
know  it  is  hot;  for  in  truth,  notwithstanding  this 
letter  comes  from  my  heart, '^nd  is  written  in  the 
pleasure  of  thinking  of  you,  yet  I  sweat  to  assure 
you  how  much  I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  ever  obliged  aad  obedient  humble  servant^ 

Orrery, 
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FROM  THE  EARL  OF  ORRERY  TO 
DEANE  SWIFT.  ESa. 

MantoBj  Dec.  4,  174^ 
Sib, 
I  AM  much  obliged  to  you  for  the  full,  though 
melancholy,  account  you  have  sent  me  of  my  ever 
honoured  friend.  It  is  the  more  melancholy  to  me» 
as  I  have  heard  him  often  lament  the  particular  mis^ 
fortune  incident  to  human  nature^  of  an  utter  depri* 
vation  of  senses  many  years  before  a  deprivation  of 
life.  I  have  heard  him  describe  persons  in  that  con* 
dition,  with  a  liveliness  and  a  horror,  that  on  this 
late  occasion  have  recalled  to  me  his  very  words* 
Our  litany,  methinks,  should  have  an  addition  of  a 
particular  prayer  against  this  most  dreadful  misfor* 
tune.  I  am  sure  mine  shall.  The  bite  of  a  mad 
dog  (a  most  tremendous  evil)  ends  soon  in  death; 
but  the  effects  of  his  loss  of  memory  may  last  even 
to  the  longest  age  of  man;  therefore  I  own  my 
friendship  for  him  has  now  changed  my  thoughts 
'and  wishes  into  the  very  reverse  of  what  they  were, 
I  rejoice  to  hear  he  grows  lean.  I  am  sorry  to  hear 
his  appetite  is  good.  I  was  glad  when  there  seemed 
an  approaching  mortification  in  his  eyelid.  In  one 
word,  the  man  I  wished  to  live  the  longest  I  wish 
the  soonest  dead.  It  is  the  only  blessing  that  can 
now  befall  him.  His  reason  will  never  return ;  or  if 
it  should,  it  will  only  be  to  show  him  the  misery  of 
having  lost  it.  I  am  impatient  for  his  going  where 
imperfection  ceases,  and  where  perfection  begins  ; 
where  Wilsons  cannot  break  in  and  steal,  and  where 
envy,  hatred,  and  malice  have  no  influence  or  power. 
While  he  continues  to  breathe,  he  is  an  example. 
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Stronger  and  more  piercing  than  he  or  any.other 
divine  could  preach,  against  pride,  conceit,  and 
vain-glory.  Good  God !  Doctor  Swift  beaten  and 
marked  with  stripes  by  a  beast  in  human  shape,  one 
Wilson.  *  But  he  is  not  only  an  example  against 
presumption  and  haughtiness,  but  in  reality  an  in- 
citement to  mari'iage.     Men  in  years  ought  always 


*  Dr  Francis  Wilson  was  prebendary  of  Rilmactolwaj^  and 
rector  of  Clondalkin,  in  the  diocese  of  Dublin,  tiie  great  tithes 
of  which  belong  to  the  deanery  of  St  Patrick's.  l>r  Wilson^ 
who  lived  in  the  centre  of  this  prebend  and  parish,  and  was  wdl 
acquainted  with  the  country,  farmed  these  tithes  of  Dr  Swift 
on  Tery  reasonable  terms,  greatly  to  his  own  advantage.  When 
the  Dean  was  much  in  the  decline  of  life,  he  inrited  Dr  Wil. 
son  to  accept  of  apartments  for  himself  and  his  wife  in  the 
deanery -house  at  Dublin :  where  they  had  very  good  lodgings^ 
with  the  benefit  of  his  servants  and  stables.  Dr  Swift's  me- 
mory failing  him  greatly  at  this  time,  Wilson  took  the  advantage 
of  carrying  him  to  his  house  at  Nttwland,  within  four  miles  of 
Dublin,  and  endeavoured  to  intoxicate  him  with  Uqaor,  which 
he  could  not  accomplish :  and  on  their  return  to  Dublin,  soticited 
Dr  Swift  to  make  him  sub-dean  of  St  Patrick's,  and  turn  out  Dr 
Wynne,  (See  p.  358.)  a  very  worthy  and  hospitable  gentleman^ 
which  Dr  Swift  refused;  on  which,  Dr  Wilson,  in  a  most 
outrageous  manner,  insulted  the  Dean,  beat  him>  very  severely^ 
took  him  by  the  throat,  and  would  have  choked  him,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  Dean's  footman  and  coachman,  who  rescued  hins 
out  of  the  hands  of  Wilson.  This  affair  made  a  great  noise  ;  Wil. 
son  was  forbidden  the  Dean's  house,  and  died  soon  after*  To 
this  same  '^  beast  in  human  shape,"  as  Lord  Orrery  jnstly  calls 
him,  Dr  Swift  bad  bequeathed  ^^  the  works  of  Plato  in  three  folio 
volumes,  the  Earl  of  Clarendon's  History  in  three  folio  volumes^ 
and  my  best  Bible,  together  with  thirteen  small  Persian  pictures 
in  the  drawing-room,  and  the  small  silver  tankard  given  tome  by 
the  contribution  of  some  friends  whose  names  are  engnved  at  the 
bottom  of  the  said  tankard/'««-»JP«  Such  is  Faulkner's  account  of 
this  extraordinary  transaction.  It  is  however  but  fair  to  observe^ 
that  it  is  positively  contradicted  upon  oath^  by  Dr  Wilson  him* 
B^lff  as  appears  from  the  following  affidavit,  which  was  found 
amoog  the  papers  of  Dr  King,  mentioned  a  few  pages  beforet 
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to  secure  a  friend  to  take  car^  of  declining  life^  and 
watch  narrowly,  as  they  fall,  the  last  minute  particles 


THE  AFFIDAVIT 

OF  BB  VRAKeiS  WIIiSON,  PREBCNDAET  OF  KILMACTOLWAY,  AND 
RICTOR  O?  CLONDALKTN,  IN  THE  DIOCESE  OF  DUBLIN,  EXCUL- 
PATING HIMSELF  FROM  THE  CHARGE  OF  CRUELTY,  &C.  TO  OR 
SWIFT,  DEAN  OF  ST  PATRICK^   DUBLIN. 

The  Examination  of  the  Reverend  Francis  Wilson^  Doctor  in 

Divinity^ 

Who  bein^  d«ly  sworn  on  the  holy  evangelists,  saith,  That  on 
Mondaj  the  14th  of  June  ladt  he  made  a  yisit  to  the  Rev.  Doctor 
Swift,  Dean  of  St  Patrick's,  who  receiVed  the  said  Wilson  with 
his  usmi  fondness,  which  was  always  Terj  great :  That  he  told 
the  said  Wilson  he  would  take  the  air  that  morning,  and  dine 
with  him  at  his  house  in  the  country  :  That  he  did  call  according, 
ly  for  his  coach  \  and  one  Mrs  Ann  Ridge  way,  (who  usually  at- 
tends him,)  but  the  coachman  and  she  being  both  abroad,  tOk 
hackney  coach  was  sent  for,  in  which  the  said  Doctor  Swift  and 
Wilson  arriTedat  Newlands,*  the  said  Wilson's  house,  the  said 
Dean  did  dine,  and,  as  this  examinant  believes,  drink  liAlf  a  pint 
of  white  wine. 

That  soon  after  dinner  thej  again  went  into  the  coach,  in  or- 
der to  return  io  Doblin  :  That  for  about  the  first  two  miles  of 
the  road,  the  Dean  treated  the  said  Wilson  with  remarkable  civi- 
lity and  loTe ;  but  that  of  a  sudden  he  cried  out  the  said  Wilson 
was  the  deyil,  and  bid  him  go  to  hell,  which  words  he  often  re- 
peated in  a  most  astonishing  rage ;  but  of  which  the  said  Wilson 
took  no  other  iM>tice  than  by  an  endearonr  to  appease  him  in  re- 
peatlDg  some  passages  out  of  such  anthora  as«the  Dean  admired 
most ;  but  that,  instead  of  giving  any  attention  to  what  he  said 
Wilson  spoke^  he  struck  him  several  times  on  the  face,  scratched 
him,  and  tore  off  his  wig,  all  which  usage  the  said  Wilson  bore 
in  pity  for  the  poor  Dean's  infirmities,  and  in  Ioto  to  his  person. 


*  Newlands,  now  the  coontry-fleat  of  the  Right  Hon.  George  Ponsonby. 
It  Ibrmeri^  belonged  to  the  tamented  lord  Kihrarden;  and  it  was  cotthig 
thence  to  town  that  that  respected  Judge  ftll  a  victim  to  popntar  " 
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of  the  hour-glass.  A  bachelor  will  seldom  find, 
among  all  his  kindred,  so  true  a  nurse,  so  faithfdl  a 
friend,  so  disinterested  a  companion,  as  one  tied  to 
him  by  the  double  chain  of  duty  and  affection.  A 
wife  could  not  be  banished  from  his  chamber,  or  his 
unhappy  hours  of  retirement;  nor  had  the  Dean 
felt  a  blow,  or  wanted  a  companion,  had  he  been 
married,  or,  in  other  words,  had  Stella  lived.  AH 
that  a  frieftd  could  do,  has  been  done  by  Mrs  White- 
way  ;  all  that  a  companion  coulcLpersuade,  has  been 
attempted  by  Mrs  Ridgeway.  The  r«st — but  I 
shall  run  on  for  ever,  and  I  set  out  at  first  only  with 
an  intention  of  thanking  you  for  your  letter,  and 
assuring  you  that 

I  am.  Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Orbbrt. 

P.  S.  I  beg  to  hear  from  you  from  time  to  time,  if 
any  new  occurrence  happens  in  the  Dean's  un- 
happy state. 


when  he  thrust  bis  fingers  into  the  said  Wilson's  eyes ;  npon 
which  the  said  WUson  ordered  the  coach  to  stop,  wlilch  he  left 
with  the  natural  aspressions  of  resentmeot  and  indignatioii,  dift- 
chiring  he  would  not  again  tamely  suffer  the  greatest  nan  oa 
earth  to  strike  him.  And  the  said  Wilson  further  saitb,  that  he 
did  not  onpe  attempt  to  strike,  or  in  any.  sort  to  violate  the 
]>nn*s  person,  qptwithstanding  the  proTOoation  was  as  above  eet 
forth. 

Fhamcxs  Wizjov. 
Sworn  before  me  this  ISlh  of  July  174^ 

Dat«  Chaiokxau.  * 
(A  true  copy.) 


•  This  gentleoMui  wai  a-migisftrste  of  the  cooaty  of  DobUn  of  great  rt- 
ipectabitt^  and  fortmw.  Ho  leiided  in  Dawson  Street,  DubliD,  was  a  sherife 
poefy  sad  hsd  been  fined  for  aot  serviog  the  office  of  Lord  Msyor. 
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MR  FAULKNER  TO  MR  BOWYER. 

Dablla,  Oet  1,  1741. 
DfiAK  Sib, 
Trb  bank  note  for  one.  hundred  guineas  caiiM 
safe  to  hand.  Enclosed  you  have  part  of  the  ^^  Ad^ 
vice  to  Servants/'  I  wish  I  could  get  franks  to 
send  it  in.  Fix  your  day  of  publication,  and  I  will 
wait  until  you  are  ready,  that  we  may  both  come 
<mt  the  same  day.  I  think  the  middle  of  November 
will  do  very  well,  as  your  city,  as  well  as  Dublin^ 
wilt  be  fuif  at  that  time.  I  shall  finish  th^  voluine 
widi  a  Cantata*  of  the  Dean^s,  set  to  music,  which 


*  Dr  BaatiSey  «fiter  eensHring  tHe  pfaotice  of  iv%at  he  eaNs 
JMdt  inita^ioB,  Omnm^  tint  <^  this  sbme  of  a  aobte  art  dM 
not  escape  the  sataie  of  Swift ;  wko,  Ibouglt  deaf  tathe^chams 
of  mnsic^  yims  not  btiod  to  tke  absurdltj  of  musicians*     He 
recommended  it  to  Dr  Echlln^  an  ingenious  gentleman  of  Ire. 
land,  to  compose  a  cantata  in  ridicnle  of  tilis  puerile  ndmie^rjr* 
Here  we  liare  motions  Imilated,  wldoh  are  tbe  most  inliaimob 
sioosy  and  the  least  connected  with  humaa  aieetions^  as  ike  trot- 
Ung^  ambling  and  galloping  of  Pegasus;  an4  sounds  the  most 
iinmudtiJy  as  cracking  4nd  snivellioff,  and  rough  roistering  rus- 
tic roaring  strains;  tiie  words-  high  and  deep^  hare  high  and 
deep  notes  set  to  them ;  a  series  of  short  notes  of  ef  oal  lengths 
ai«  intMidtH^,  to  imitate  shi?ering  and  ahaking ;  an  irreguhir 
nut  of  i^nick  sounds,  to  express  rumbling ;  a  sadden  rise  of  the 
Toice,  from  a  low  to  a  high  pitch,  to  denote  fljing  aboTC  the 
sky;  a  ridiculous  run  of  chromatic  dinsions  on  the  words 
Cells  dies  ;  wkk  other  droll  contrivanoes  of  a  like  nature*    In  a 
wordy  Swiftfs  cantata. may  conrince  any  penson,  that. music 
wiiformly  imitatiTe  would  be  ridiculous.    I  obserYO,  in  passiSf , 
that  the  satire  of  this  piece  is  levelled,  not  at  ^absurd  imitation 
only,  but  also,  at  some  other  musical  improprl^ies ;  such  as  the 
Idle  repetition  of  tbe  same  words,  the  rannlng  of  long  extrara^ 
Ipmt  divisions  upon  one  syllable,  and  die  sctt^  of  words  to 
music  that  hare  no  meaning/' 
VOL.  XIX.  V 
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in  my  opinion,  will  have  a  greater  run  with  the 
lovers  of  harmony  than  any  of  the  Corelli's,  Vi- 
valdi's, Ptircell's,  or  Handel's  pieces.  When  Ame, 
the  famous  composer,  was  last  in  Ireland,  he  made 
application  to  mc  for  this  cantata  (which  I  could  not 
then  procure),  to  set  it  to  music:  pprhaps  he  may 
(do  it  now,  and  bring  it  on  the  stage  ;  which,  if  he 
does,  will  riun  more  than  the  Beggar's  Opera ;  and 
llierefore  I  would  have  you  get  it  engraved  in  folio, 
wi(h.  sqores  for  bass,  &c.,  which  wiU  make  it  sell 
very  well.  I  believe  you  might  get  something  hand- 
some for  it  frQm  Rich,  or  the  managers  of  Oruiy- 
lane,  fpr  which  I  shall  send  you  the  original  MS* 
I  am  thus,  particular,  that  you  may  have  the  profit 
to  yQurself,.as  you  will  have  the  trouble.  I  was  in 
daily  expectation,  for  six  weeks^  of  going  to  Lon- 
don;  but  was  prevented  by  many  accidents— t  can- 
not say  business,^  for  I  never  had  less^^  as  Mr  Hitch 
well  knows,  having  had  no  order  from  me  for  two 
months  past.  The  "Advice  to  Servants'*  was  never 
finished  by  the  Dean,  and  is  conseqqently  very  in- 
correct; I  believe  you  may  $ee  some  Irishisms  ia  it; 
if  so,  pray  correct  them.  The  Dean's  friends  do 
not  know  the  manner  of  an  assignment,  and  desire 
you  will  Sjsnd  over  the  form.  The  story  of  the  In- 
jured L^d'y  does  not  make  above  a  sheet ;  and  will 
vex  your  northern  hardy  neighbours  more  than  the 
^*  Public  Spirit  of  the  Whigs/'  of  which  they  com- 
plained to  Queen  Anne.  As  you  are  famous  for 
writing  prefaces,  pray  help  me  to  ope  for  "  Advice 
to  Servants,"  for  which  1  have  not  yet  printed  the 
title.  My  best  compliments  to  our  friends,  and 
should  be  obliged  to  Mr  Dodsley  for  the  two  let- 
ters; which'you  may  send^  under  cover  to  Samuel 
Bindon,  Esq.,  at  my  hous^.  I  am  whimsical,  ai)(l 
send  you  the  beginning  of  ^'  Advice,"  &c.  and  the 
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remainder  to  Mr  Hitch,  that  you  may  print  it  im« 
mediately.  I  think  it  might  be  printed  without  the 
^^  Iqjured  Lady/'  as  yx>ur  volume  wiU  make  the 
better  figure  with  original  pieces.;  butthis  I  aubniit 
to  your  better  judgmenjU 

I  long  much  to  see  London,  although  I  have  no 
other  business  than  to: visit  my  friends,  and  do  them 
aoy  service  in  my  power;  andif  I  caabe  useful  to 
you  in  England  or  Ireland,  pray  let  me  know,  and 
1  will  do  it.  I  would  not  have  you  advertise  until 
two  or .  three  days  before  you  publish,  in  which  •  I 
wish  you  all  imaginable  success.; » and  am,  dearSir» 
your  faithful  friend}  and  obliged  humble. servant, . 

.    GSOKGB  FAULKfiTBB. 


AH  ACCOUNT  OF  A  MONUMENT  BBBCTED   TO  THK 
MEMORY  OF  DE  SWIFT,  IN  lEELANO. 

to  MH  GEQBGE  FAULKNER.  • 

Neate,  Ah.  14,  1750. 
SlE, 
I  HAYE  at  Jast  finished,  what  you  have  often 
he^^rd  me  wish  I  might  he  able  to  do,  a  monument 
for  tbe^  ^reatpst  genius  of  our  age^  the  late  Dean  of 
St  Patrick's.  .  The  thing  in  itself  is  but  a  trifle  ;  but 
it  is  mpre  th^n  I  should  ever  have  atteo^pted,  had  I 
q^ot  wit^  indignation  ^€;en. a  eountry. (so  honoured 
by  the  birth  of  so  great  a  man,/aQd{So  faithfully 

•  .    -7-rr, — '' •    <■>  .     ■ -TT'— = : 

*  By  Sir  John  Browne,  of  the  county  of  Mayoi-»F« 
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aeFved  by  him  all  his  life)  so  long  aiid  so*  shamefully 
negligeDt  in  erecting  some  monuineiil  of  gratitude 
to  his  memory.  Countries  are  not  wiee  in  such  ne- 
glect; for ithi^  (hurt  tb^meelve^.  Men  of  genius 
are  encouraged  to  apply  their  talents  to  the  service 
^  theiv^c<^untry,  when  tiiey  see  in  it  gratitude  to  the 
memory  of  those  who  have  deserved  well  of  them. 
The  ingenious  Pere  Castle  told  m^  at  Paris,  that  he 
reckoned  it  the  greatest  misfortune  to  him  that  he 
was  not  born  an  Englishman  ;  anid,  when  be  ex  plain- 
kd  himself,  it  was  only  for  this,  that,  after  two  bun* 
dred  years,  they  had  erected  a  monument  lo  Shake- 
speare ;  and  another  to  a  modern,  but  to  the  greatest 
of  them,  Sir  Isaac  Newton.  Great  souls  are  very 
disinterested  in  the  affairs  of  life ;  they  look  for 
fame  and  immortality,  scorning  the  mean  paths  of 
interest  and  lucre :  and,  surery,  in  an  age  so  mer- 
cenary as  ours,  men  should  not  be  so  sparing  to  give 
public  marks  of  their  gratitude  to  men  of  such  vir« 
toe,  dead,  however  they  may  treat  them  living; 
since  in  so  doing,  they  bespeak,  and  almost  insure 
to  themselves,  a  succession  of  such  useful  persons  in 
society.  It  was  with  this  view  that  t  have  deter- 
mined to  throw  in  my  mite* 

In  a  fine  lawn  below  my  house,  I  have  planted  a 
hippodrome,  it  is  a  circular  plantation,  consisting 
of  nve  Walks ;  the  central  of  which  is  a  horse^ourse, 
and  three  rounds  make  exactly  a  mile.  All  the 
lines  are  so  laid  out,  that,  from  the  centre,  the  six 
rows  of  trees  appear  but  one,  and  form  100  arches 
Mund  the  field;  in  the  centre  of  which  I  have 
erected  a  mount,  and  placed  a  marble  column  on 
its  proper  pedestal,  with  all  the  decorations  of  the 
order;  on  the  summit  of  which  I  have  placed  a 
Pegasus,  just  seeming  to  take  flight  to  the  Heavens; 
and,  on  the  die  of  the  pedestal  I  have  engraved 
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the  following  inscription,  writteri  by  an  ingenious 
friend : 

AOKID¥M  FOVTES  APERISi.  DIVINE.  POETAi'  i 

ARTE  ifOVA  :    ietUBREAS  Pll6patld,  iT  VMAtvS,  Xtl^ 
6CANDE  D0M08  .'    JBTERNVM  ADDET  TYA  FAMA  COLVMNJE 
BTIC  MEMORI  >0BCV8.      MlC^  TANTI'.QTA  FOSSTMVS  VMBRAIi 
MOlllWlS  IN  MENTSM,  8ACR0  REVOCARE  QT0TANNI8 
LTDORVM  RITT  IVY  AT;    HIC  TIBI  FARVVS  BONORTM 
OFFBRTTR  CTMVLVS  :    LAYDTM  QVO  FINE  TTORVM 
GOPIA  CLATDATTR  QYI  QViBRIT,  GENTIS  IBRNJB 
PSCTORA  BCRVTETVR^  LATVMQVE  INTERROOET  ORBBM. 

MDCCL. 

I  have  also  appointed  a  small  fund  for  annual  pre* 
miums  to  be  distributed  in  the  celebration  of  games 
at  the  monument  yearly.  The  ceremony  is  to  last 
three  days,  beginning  the  first  of  May  yearly*  On 
this  day,  young  maids  and  men  in  the  neighbour- 
hood are  to  assemble  in  the  hippodrome,  with  their 
garlands  and  chaplets  of  flowers,  and  to  dance  round 
the  monument,  singing  the  praises  of  this  ingenious 
patriot,  and  strewing  with  flowers  all  the  place :  af- 
ter which  they  are  to  dance  for  a  prize ;  the  best 
dancer  among  the  maids  is  tobe'presented  with  a  cap 
and  ribbands ;  and,  after  the  dance,  the  young  men 
are  to  run  for  a  hat  and  gloves. 

The  second  day,  there  is  to  be  a  large  market 
upon  the  ground :  and  the  girl  who  produces  the 
finest  hank  of  yarn,  and  the  most  regular  reel  and 
count,  is  to  have  a  guinea  premium ;  and  the  person 
who  buys  the  greatest  quantity  of  yarn  is  to  have  a 
premium  of  two  guineas. 

The  third  day,  the  farmer  who  produces  the  best 
yearling  calf  of  bis  own  breed  is  to  have  two  guineas 
premium ;  and  he  that  produces  the  fairest  colt  or 
filly,  of  his  own  breed  likewise^not  over  two  years 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


345  KPI9TOLABT  G01f^9SF0NDBNCS«, 

0I4,  shall  receive  a  premium  of  two  guineas  also.— - 
Thus  the  whole  will  not  exceed  ten  pounds ;  and  all 
these  useful  branches  of  our  growth  and  manufac- 
ture will  be  encouraged^  in  remembering  the  patron 
who  with  so  much  care  and  tenderness  recommended 
them  to  others,  and  cherished  them  himself.  I  am> 
dear  Sir,     / 

Your  humble  servant, 

J-  R 


-'Ih     r  -:.        , 

!i  .ill     '       '      •. 
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MTWEEN 


DEAN  SWIFT  AND  HIS  FRIENDa 
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[The  letters  which  follow  htve  reached  the  Editor  too  hte  to  be 
.  K^larlj  inserted  in  the  order  of  thdr  dates,  bat  are,  for  Ae 
most  part,  too  interesting  to  be  suppressed.  Onljr  two  of  the 
number,  it  is  belieTed,  have  been  hitherto  published.  The  two 
letters  from  Swift  to  Addison,  and  the  twdte  letters  from  the 
Dean  to  Mr  Tickell,  were  communicated,  in  the  most  obligbg 
and  liberal  manner  possiblej  by  Major  Tickell,  the  T 
of  the  poet] 
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ORIGINAL  CORRE^PONDENCnE; 

BBTWSBW 

DEAN  SWIFT  4ND  QIS  FRIENDS, 


TO  MR  ADDISON. 

Dublin,  Aogust  tS,  1710^ 
Sifi, 
I  LOOKED  long  enough  at  the  wind  to  set  you  safe 
at  the  other  side,  and  then  ♦  *•*♦  our  conduct,  very 
unwilling  for  fear  you  [about  two  lines  are  effacea\ 
up  to  a  post-horse,  and  hazard  your  liitibs  to  be 
made  a  member.  I  believe  you  had  the  displeasure 
of  much  iU  news  almost  as  soon  as  you  landed. 
£ven  the  moderate  Tories  he^re  are  in  pain  at  these 
revolutions,  being  what  will  c«tainly  affect  the 
I>oke  of  Marlborough,  and,  consequently,  the  sue* 
cess  of  the  war.  My  lord-lieutenant  asked  me  yes- 
terday when  I  intended  for  England.  I  said  I  had 
no  business  there  now,  since  I  suppose  in  a  little 
time  I  should  not  have  one  friend  left  that  had  any 
credit ;  and  his  excellency  was  of  my  opinion,  i 
never  once  began  your  [ImAt,]  since  you  [left  this\ 
being  perpetually  prevented  by  all  the  company  I 
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kept,  and  especially  Captain  Pratt,  to  whom  I  am 
almost  a  domestic  upon  your  account.  I  am  con- 
vinced, that  whatever  Government  come  over,  you 
will  find  all  marks  of  kindness  from  any  Parliament 
here,  with  respect  to  your  employment ;  the  Tories 
contending  with  the  Whigs  which  should  speak  best 
of  you.  Mr  Pratt  says,  he  has  received  such  marks 
of  your  sincerity  and  friendship,  as  he  never  can  for- 
get; an4^  in  short,  if  you  will  come  over  again^ 
when  you  are  at  leisure,  we  will  raise  an  army,  and 
make  you  king  of  Ireland.  Can  you  think  so  mean* 
ly  of  a  kingdom,  as  not  to  be  pleased  that  every 
creature  in  it,  who  hath  one  grain  of  worth,  has  a 
veneration  for  you.  I  know  there  is  nothing  in  this 
to  make  you  add  any  value  to  yourself;  but  it  ought 
to  put  you  on  valuing-  thenv  &nd  to  convince  you 
that  they  are  not  an  undistinguishing  people.  On 
Thursday,  the  Bishop  pfClogber,  the  two  Pratts, 
and  I,  are  to  be  as  happy  as  Ireland  will  give  us 
leave ;  we  arq  to  dine  with  Mr  Paget  at  the  Castle, 
and  drink  your  health.  The  bishop  shewed  me  the 
first  volume  of  the  small  edition  of  the  Tat}er,  where 
there  is  a  very  handsome  compliment  to  me ;  but  I 
can  never  pardon  the  printing  the  news  of  every 
Tktler — I  think  he  might  as  well  have  printed  the 
advertisements.  I  knew  it  was  a  bookseller's  piece 
of  craft,  to  increase  the  bulk  and  price  of  what  he 
was  sure  would  sell ;  but  I  utterly  disapprove  iL  I 
b^  you  would  freely  tell  me  whether  it  will  be  of 
any  account  for  me  to  come  to  England.  I  would 
not  trouble  you  for  advice,  if  I  knew  where  else  to 
ask  it.  We  expect  every  day  to  hear  of  my  lord- 
president's  removal ;  if  he  were  to  continue,  I  might, 
perhaps,  hope  for  some  of  his  good  offices.  You 
ordered  me  to  give  you  a  memorial  of  what  I  had  in 
my  thoughts^  There  were  two  things,  Dr  So th's 
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prebend  and  sinecure,  or  the  place  of  historiogra- 
pher. But  if  things  go  on  in  the  train  they  are  now, 
I  shall  only  beg  you,  whdiv  there  is  an  account  to  be 
depended  on  for  a  new  government  here,  that  you 
will  give  nie*'  early  notice  to  procure  jeku  addition  to 
my.  fortunes))  ,  And  with  paying  so,  I  take  my  leave 
of  troubling  you  with  my«elf. 

I  do  n<^t>  desire  to  hear  frotni  you  till  you  are  out  of 
[the^  hiirry  at  Maln^sbury.  *  '  I  long  till  you  have 
some  good  account  of  your  Indian  affairs,  so  as  to 
make  public  business  depend  upon  you,  and  not 

ou  upon  that.  I  read^5ur*character  in  Mrs  Man- 
[y's  noble  >f  ^oirs  of  Europe.  It  seems  to  me,  as 
if  she  had  about  two  thousand  epithets  and  fine 
i¥ords  packed  up  in  a  bag;  and  tbis^t  she  pulled 
Ihem  out  by  handfuls,  and  strewed  them  on  her  pi^ 
per,  where  ^bout  once  in  five  hundred,, t;mes  tbejr 
happen  to, be. {right.  .    ,, 

My  lord-liei^^enant,  we  reckon,  will  leave  t^s  in  a 
fortnight;  I  led  him,  by  a. question,  ^  tell  met  he 
did  not  expect  to  continue  m  the  government,  nor 
would,  when  all  his  friends  were  out.  Pray  take 
some  occasion  to  let  my  [^^ord]  Halifax  know  the 
sense  I  have  of  the  favour  be  intended  me. 

I  am  with  great  respect,  Sir,  your  most  obedient 
and  most  obliged  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


*  For  whkh  borough  Addison  was  then  candidate,  and  after- 
wards memlier. 
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LETTER  FROM  SWIEt. 

[The  address  01^4  enTelope  of  this  letter  bate  beep  lost  It  wis 
found  among  t|ie  records  in  Birmingbam  TgWer,  Dablin  Castk, 
and  obligin^y  copied  for  tliis  work,  bj  Edward  Lawsoo,  Esq. 
Barrister  at  Law,  and  Sab-CooiaiiBsioner  of  lUfcdnisiii  Itelaod. 
It  seems  to  have  been  addisesse4  to  some  friend. in Je^Iaiid  dar. 
ing  Swiff  s  residence  at  Letcombc  in  Berkskirsp  after  tin  disso- 
lution of  Oxford's  administration.  There  is  no  signatnie  nor 
pbce  of  date.] 

Sikjr  »,  1714- 
SlR, 

I  HAVE  been  these  two  months  fifty  miles  from 
liondon,  to  avoid  the  slorm  that  Ras  happened  at 
Court.  The  news  will  tell  you  a  p<^  or  two  before 
this  of  my  Lord  Ox/s  laying  down  ;  he  was  to  do  it 
yesterday.  He  has  sent  to  desire  I  would  stay  some 
time  with  him  at  his  house  in  Herefordshire,  which 
I  am  not  likely  to  refuse,  though  1  may  probably 
suffer  a  good  deal  in  my  little  affairs  in  Ireland  by 
my  absence.  This  makes  it  necessary  for  me  to  de* 
sire  you  would  please  to  renew  my  license  of  ab- 
sence, which  expires  about  the  end  of  August*  As 
soon  as  it^s  expired,  I  should  hope  so  much  from 
your  friendship,  that,  though  any  accident  might 
happen  to  prevent  your  timely  notice,  that  you 
would  do  me  such  a  favour  whenever  there  is  occa* 
sion.  I  had  fixed  my  journey  to  Ireland  to  be  on 
the  second  of  August,  when  this  incident  changed 
it.  I  think  it  is  about  this  time  two  years  •  that  you 
came  to  my  lodgings  with  Mr  Pratt,  to  tell  me  the 


*  This  is  an  odd  mistake.  Lord  Godolphin  went  out  of  oSoe 
in  1710,  fonr  years  before  tlie  date  of  the  letter. 
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news  of  Lorcl  GodoIpbm*8  going  out,  which  was  as 
joyful  te.me:  ^s  this  is  otherwise.  I  believe  you 
will  reckon  m^  an  ill  courtier  to  follow  a  discarded 
statesman.to  his  retirement,  espiecially  when  1  have 
been  always  well  with  those  now  in  power,  as  I  was 
with  hiiBv  Bttt  to  answer. that  would  require  talk- 
ing, and  I  have  already  troubled  you.  so  much  who 
are  a  man  of  business.    I  anvSir, 

.Your  moM  obedient  humble  servant, , 
.     .  J.  Swift* 

Pray  let  \1^  absence  be  general  as  before.  I  was 
very  near  wanting  it  some  months  ago  with  a  wit* 
nesSt*  I  know  not  what  alterations  this  change 
may  make  in  the  schema  for  Irish  promotions.  I 
hear  Dr  Pratt  and  Ellwood  are  secure. 


*    TOMRADDISON.f 

Dablin,  July  0|  1717. 
SlRi 

I  sBoiTLli  be  mneh  concerned  if  I  did  not  think 
you  were  a  little  angry  with  me  for  not  congratulate 


^  AllttdKng  probftbly  to  die  chance  there  was  of  bit  beiiig  ob. 
Iige4  to  fly  oa  eccounl  of  the  offence  taken  at  the  <^  Public 
Spirit  of  the  Whigs." 

t  This  curious  and  yalnable  letter  was  found  amongst  the 
papers  of  Mr  Tickell  the  poet.  There  is  a  very  kind  letter  from 
Addison,  dated  tOth  March,  1717«18.  Vol.  XVI.  p.  327.  But 
as  it  lefefs  to  some  application  made  by  the  JDean  in  fayour  of 
friends,  it  must  haye  been  in  reply  to  a  subsequent  letter  from 
Swift,  as  that  which  is  now  gtfen  to  the  public  contains  no  such 
pttsftge. 
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ing  jou  upon  being  Secretary.  But  T  choose  my 
time  as  I  would  to  visit  you,  when  allyotfr  com- 
pany is  gone.  I  am  conndent  you  have  given  ease 
ofrnkidto  many  thousoHid "people^  who  wUl  never 
believe  any  ill  can  be  intended  to  the  constitution 
in  church  or  state,  while  you  are  in  s&  high  a  trust, 
9Xid  I  should  have  been  of  the  same  opiiM<^  though 
I  had  not  the  happiness  to  know  you. 

I  am  extremely  obliged  for  your  kind  remembrance 
some  months  ago,  by  the  Bishop  of  Derry,  and  for 
your  generous  intentions,  if  you  had  come  to  Irelandy 
to  have  made  party  give  way  to  friendship  by  con- 
tinuing your  acquaintance. 

I  examine  my  heart,  atid  can  find  niO  other  reason 
why  I  write  to  you  now,  beside  that  great  love  and 
esteem  I  have  always  had  for  yon.  I  have  nothing  to 
^k  you  either  for  any  friend  or  for  myself.  When  I 
conversed  among  ministers,  I  boasted  of  your  ac* 
quaintance,  but  I  feel  no  vaiiityTrom  being  known 
to  a  secretary  of  state.  I  am  only  a  little  concerned 
to  see  you  stand  slngU;;:for  it  isf^  prodigious  singu- 
larity in  any  court  to  owe  one's  rise  entirely  to  merit 
I  wtUyeoture.  to  tell  you  a  secret,  that  three  or  four 
more  such  choices,  would  gain  more  hearts  in  three 
weeks,  than  all  the  inethods  hith^to  piiaotis^d  have 
been  able  to  do  in  as  many  years.  .    . 

It  is  now  time  for  me  to  recollect  that  I  am  writ- 
ing to  a  secretary  of  state,  who  has  little  time  allow- 
ed  him  for  trifles  ^  I  therefore  take  my  leave,  with 
assurances  of  my  being  ever,  with  the  truest  re- 
spect. Sir, 

Your  most  obedient 

and  most  bumble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 
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TO  THE  REV.  DR  ROBERT  MOSSOM, 

DBAN  09  08S0RY,  AT  KILKBHKY.* 

DuUini  Febnuuy  14, 1720.81. 
Sir,  ' 

Whbn  I  had  the  favour  of  your'd  of  the  8th  in- 
alant^  I.  was  in  very  ill  health,  and  am  since  bat 
slowly  recovering.  About  five  years  ago  I  had 
some  disputes' with  my  chapter,  upon  this  occasion 
x>f  my  negatives,  which  was  never  contradicted  be* 
fore,  nor  did  the  members  directly  do  it  then,  but 
}>y  some  side  ways  of  arguing  the  ill  consequences 
which  might .  follow  if  it  had  no  exceptions.  This 
ithey  werespiritodtoby  the  A.  B.  ofTuam,  whoincit- 
^  the  A«  B.  of  Dublin,  and  who  said  he  had  long 
entertained  an  opinion  against  my  negative.  Since 
that  they  never  contradicted  it  c;  and  the  point  is,  as 
you  i  say,  perfectly  absurd^  ,  I  then  writ  to  the 
Bishop  of  kochestiert  and  D^n  of.  Sarum,  who  had 
been  fitly  old  friends;  thq  fprni^r  .distinguished,  be^ 
J;weea deaneries  of  thepld and QewestabH^n]ent,.«Dd 
both  of  them  advised  me  to  make  as  litUej^iito  as  I 
i&ould.  t  The:  Dean  of  Sarumi  saidiposjliiviely  that  !he 
had  no  more  power  in  the  chapter  than  a  seniorpir^ 
bendary ;  that  wh^n  he  was  absent,  the  next  senior 
presided  of  course,  and  had  only  aVote«  In  this  case, 
ivithotttdou^t,  [time]  hath  made  it,  that  things  may  be 


*  The  original  of  this  letter  is  in  the  possession  of  Leonard 
Macnally,  Esq.  Barrister  at  law,  Dnblin.  It  refers  to  a  contro- 
Tersy  upon  a  point  of  ecclesiastical  jurisdiction^  upon  which 
Swift  also  consulted  Atterbury* 

i  See  Swift's  correspondence  with  Atterbury  on  this  subjectt 
VolXVLp.U6.  ^. 
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[done]  by  the  Dean  and  chapter,  whether  the  form- 
er consents  or  no.  Bat  you  are  to  understand,  that 
the  privileges  and  powei^  of  the  Dean  of  St  Patrick 
depend  upon  subsequent  grants  and  coafirmations 
of  Popes,  parliaments,  kings,  and  archbishops. 
Now,  if  vbur  charter  be  much  older  than  Ed- 
ward IV.  s  time,  for  ought  I  know  you  may  be 
on  thefoot  of  St  Patrick's,  as  that  was  upon  the  foot 
of  Sarum,  before  the  subsequent  ^  *  [smne  wards  U^ 
legible.]  There  is  a  French  act  of  Parliament,  Edward 
IV.  where  it  is  recited,  that  whereas  the  Dean  of  St 
Patrick  is  ordinary,  ftc.  and  has  such  and  such  privi- 
leges, &c.  so  that  then  they  were  known.  This 
deanery  is  SOS  years  eld,  and  several  of  the  Dean'« 
powers  were  granted  in  the  first,  second,  and  third 
century  after  ;  and  the  error  of  my  opponents  lay  in 
thinking  this  deanery  was  like  that  of  Sarum,  with* 
out  considering  what  came  after :  I  believe  your 
best  aigument  will  be,  to  insist,  in  general,  that  yoa 
copy  alter  St  Patrick's,  and  if  they  allow  that,  I  will 
l^rovide  you  with  power  and  privilege  enough*  It 
IB  an  in&llibie  maxim,  that  not  one  thing  here  is 
done  without  the  Dean's  consent.  If  he  proposeth, 
j|  IB  tben  1^  to  the  majority ;  because  his  proposal 
k  hia  4^onseiit.  This  is  as  much  as  I  can  send  y<Mi 
al  present,  from  a  giddy  akin^  head.  If  yon  com- 
mand  any  further  particulars  from  me,  of  my  prao 
tice  here,  or  any  other  point  wherein  I  can  do  yoa 
aervice,  you  shall  find  me  ready  to  obey ;  and  I  think 
there  are  few  older  acquaintances  th&n  you  and  I.  • .  • 
Believe,  with  great  truth,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient 

humble  servant, 

JoK^T^.  Swift* 
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TO  MR  TICKELL- 

DcBBeiy-HoiiBe,  July  11^  1724. 
Sir, 
I  SHALL  wail  on  you  at  the  time  and  place  yoa 
appoint,  although  it  is  hard  that  you  last  comers  and 
lodgers  should  invite  us  old  housekeepers,  which  I^ 
would  have  you  to  know  I  am,  and  can  bring  you 
half*a*do2en  men  in  gowns  to  depose  it.     1  shall 
therefore  attend  you  only  on  this  condition,  thatyoil 
will  be  ready  to  6x  a  day  for  dining  at  the  deanery 
with  Lord  Forbes  and  Mr  Sheridan,  because  the  lat* 
ter  has  been  heard  to  boast  that  you  will  conde*- 
flcend  to  sufi^r  him. 

I  am,  with  great  respect.  Sir, 

Your  most  ol;>edient  humble  servant, 
JoNATfl.  Swift* 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Deaoerj-Hoase,  August  3^  1724. 
Sra, 

I  SHOULD  have  waited  on  you  before  now,  if  I  had 
not  been  tormented  with  an  old  vexatious  disorder 
of  a  deafness  and  noise  in  my  ears,  which  has  re* 
turned,  after  having  left  me  above  two  years,  and 
makes  me  unsupportable  to  others  and  myself. 

I  now  make  bold  to  trouble  in  an  affair  which 
goes  very  near  my  heart.  Mr  Proby,  Surgeon-Ge- 
neral, my  old  friend,  and  most  generally  beloved  of 

▼OL.  XIX.  z 
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any  man  in  this  kingdom,  lies  under  a  great  misfor- 
tune at  present.  His  eldest  son,  a  captain  in  Lord 
Tirawly's  regiiQeiit^  hath  teen  accused  at  Galloway 
for  discovering  an  inclination  to  popery,  and  se- 
reml  affidarks  have  been  made  against  him.  The 
young  man  desires  nothing  but  a  fair  trial.  The 
accusation  is  generally  judged  malicious  and  false: 
But  that  concerns  you  not.  He  is  to  be  tried  in  a 
few  days,*  hut  the  matter  must  first  go  before  the 
Lords-Justices.  Mr  Proby  being  utterly  unknown 
to  yon,  desires  the  favour  to  wait  upon  you  either 
tills  afternoon  or  evening,  or  early  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. He  does  not  intend  this  as  a  solicitor  for  his 
son,  he  has  too  much  discretion ;  but  because  the 
business  will  first  come  before  the  Lords-Justices, 
he  thinks  it  will  be  proper  for  him  to  wait  on  you, 
and  say  or  ask  what  is  Convenient,  and  thought 
that  my  recommendation  will  facilitate  his  access. 
Thfirefore,  pray  Sir  mistake  me  not.  I  am  not  at  all 
making  you  an  advocate,  but  only  desiring  that  he 
may  not  see  you  wholly  as  a  stranger. 

You  will  please  to  signify  by  one  of  your  servants 
what  hour  you  will  permit  Mr  Proby  to  attend  you, 
I  am,  with  great  respect.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 
JoNATH.  Swift. 


*  Swift  also  interceded  in  behalf  of  this  young  gentlemaa  with 
Lord  Carteret,  then  lord-lientenant    See  Vol.  XVI*  p.  47S. 
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TO  THE  SAME. 

Deanery-Home,  Sept.  4,  1724. 
Sir, 
I  DESIRE  you  will  please  to  sead  the  ioclosecL  I  beg 
your  pardon  for  so  often  troubling  you,  but  I  owed  his 
excellency  a  letter.*     I  am  pretty  well  eased  of  my 
troublous  disorder,  and  intend  to  wait  on  you  soon, 
and  hope  you  will  make  some  appointment  with  those 
you  like  best,  that  we  may  meet  at  the  Deaftery. 
I  am,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Deanery-Hoase,^  Oct.  24,  1724. 
Sir, 
I  DID  not  design  to  attend  my  lord-lieutenant,  till 
his  hurry  of  visits  and  ceremony  were  over ;  but  I 
fear  it  will  be  long  before  I  can  have  that  honour, 
for  I  am  so  cruelly  persecuted  with  the  return  of  my 
deafness,  that  I  am  fit  for  nothing  but  to  moap  in  my 
chamber.  I  therefore  humbly  entreat  your  favour, 
to  present  my  most  humble  duty  to  his  excellency. 


*  The  inclosiire  appears  to  have  been  the  letter  to  Lord  CSar- 
teret,  dated  3d  September  1724,  upon  the  subject  chiefly  of  Dr 
Berkeley's  expedition  to  Bermudas.    See  Vol.  XVI.  p.  467. 
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and  to  let  him  know  the  unlucky  cause  that  hinders 
me  from  waiting  on  him,  which  I  apprehend  will  yet 
continue  some  weeks.  I  have  already  had  but  too 
much  cause  to  complain  of  a  disorder  which  hath  so 
long  deprived  me  of  the  happiness  of  your  company. 
I  conclude  you  are  now  a  busy  man  ^  and  there- 
fore shall  only  add,  that  I  am,  with  great  esteem, 
Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


TO  MR  STAFFORD  LIGHTBURNE.* 

Qaiica,  AprU  22,  1725. 
Sir, 
Your  letter  was  sent  hither  to  me.  I  have  been 
so  ill  with  a  giddiness  and  deafness,  that  I  thought 
it  best  to  retire  far  into  the  country,  where  I  now  am, 
in  a  wild  place  belonging  to  Mr  Sheridan,  seven  miles 
from  Kells.  I  am  very  glad  of  your  good  success  in 
England,  for  I  always  believed  you  had  justice  on 
your  side ;  at  the  same  time,  I  am  grieved  at  \he  dif- 
ficulties your  adversary's  family  must,  be  under  by 
their  own  wrong  proceedings,  and  should  be  more 
so,  if  that  puppy,  who  is  heir,  had  not  so  behaved 
himself,  as  to  forfeit  all  regarci  or  pity.  Mr  Worrall 
has  the  remaining  bonds  of  Laracor,  &c.  and  a 
power  from  me  to  receive  the  money,  which  I  much 


*  T|i^  original  is  ia  the  possession  of  General  Lightburne: 
the  transcript  was  obliginglj  famished  by  Mr  Xheopbllas  Swift 
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want,  having  half  rained  myself  hy  building  a  wall, 
which  is  as  bad  as  a  lavi'»suit.  I  desire  Mr  Proodfoot 
may,  with  his  payments,  give  the  names  of  every  te- 
nant, and  the  sums  they  paid,  and  take  receipts  from 
Mr  Worrall.  Present  my  service  to  my  cousin.  I 
hope  this  journey  has  contributed  to  her  health,  as 
well  as  her  fortune. 

I  am  your  most  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 

The  "postman  tells  me  that  a  letter  directed  to  me 
at  Mr  Latimer's  at  Kells,  and  put  into  the  bye-bag 
at  Trim,  will  be  sent  to  me  ;  so  that  if  you  have  any 
occasion  to  write,  you  may  take  that  way.  I  have 
desired  Mr  Wallis  to  appear  for  me  at  the  visitation. 

Feb.  M,  1727-8. 

I  have  received  from  Mr  Stafford  Lightbume,  L.32 
Sterling,  in  full  of  all  interest,  and  all  dues  and  de- 
mands whatsoever,  to  the  day  of  the  date  hereof.  I 
say,  received  by  me, 

L.S9.  JoNATH.  Swift. 


TO  MR  TICKELL. 

July  19,  1735. 
Sir, 
.  Your  whole  behaviour,  with  relation  to  myself, 
ever  since  I  had  the  honour  to  be  known  to  you,  hath 
t^ided  maliciously  to  hinder  me  from  writing  or 
speaking  any  thing  that  could  deserve  to  be  read  or 
heard.    I  can  no  sooner  hint  my  desire  of  a  favour 
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to  a  friend,  bnt  you  immediately  grant  it,  on  purpose 
to  load  me,  so  as  to  put  it  out  of  my  power  to  express 
my  gratitude ;  and  against  your  conscience  you  put 
compliments  upon  the  letter  I  write,  where  the  sub- 
ject is  only  to  beg  a  favour,  on  purpose  lo  make  me 
write  worse,  or  not  at  all,  for  the  future.  I  remem- 
ber some  faint  strokes  of  this  unjust  proceeding  in 
myself,  when  I  had  a  little  credit  in  the  world,  but 
in  no  comparison  with  yours,  which  have  filled  up 
the  measure  of  iniquity, 

I  have  often  thought  it  a  monstrous  folly  in  us, 
w^o  are  tied  to  this  kingdom,  to  have  any  friendship 
virith  vous  auires,  who  are  birds  of  passage,  while  we 
are  sure  to  be  forsaken  like  young  wenches  who  are 
seduced  by  soldiers  that  quarter  among  them  for  a  few 
months.  Therefore  I  prudently  resolved  to  make  no 
other  use  df  you,  than  for  my  present  satisfaction,  by 
improving  myself  from  your  conversation,  or  making 
use  of  your  interest  to  the  advantage  of  my  friends. 
But  when  you  leave  us,  I  will,  for  my  own  quiet, 
send  as  few  sighs  after  you  as  I  can.  For,  when  Gods 
used  to  come  down  to  earth  to  converse  with  females, 
it  was  true  judgment  in  the  lady  who  chose  rather 
to  marry  an  earthly  lover  than  Apollo,  who  would 
be  always  gambling  to  heaven,  end,  besides^  would 
be  young  when  she  was  old. 

And,  to  shew  I  am  serious  in  my  resolutions,  I  now 
entreat  another  good  office  from  you,  in  behalf  of  a 
young  gentleman,^Mr  James  Stopford,  a  fellow  of 
the  college.  He  is  a  man  of  birth  and  fortune,  but 
the  latter  a  little  engaged  by  travelling ;  and  having 
now  as  strong  temptations  to  travel  again  with  great 
advantage,  as  governor  to  a. young  person,  he  de- 
sires the  honour  of  being  admitted  to  my  lord-lieoie- 
nant  by  your  means,  with  no  other  view  but  the 
credit  that  such  a  reception  would  give  him,  only 
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whispering  me,  (as  all  men  have  base  ends,)  that  he 
forsees  his  excellency^  being  about  his  own  age,  will 
be  always  of  so  great  a  consequence  in  England,  as, 
many  years  hence,  he  may  nnd  his  account  in  his 
lordship's  protection  and  countenance. 

He  is  reckoned  the  best  scholar  of  his  age  among 
us,  and  abounds  in  every  amiable  quality,  without 
any  circumstance  to  detract  from  them,  except  one,, 
which  I  hope  his  travels  will  put  an  end  to,  and  thali 
is,  love. 

In  the  letter  directed  to  Dr  Delany,  there  is  one  to 
Mr  Stopford,  who  is  soon  lexpected  in  town,  and 
therein  I  let  him  know  what  I  write  to  you,  and  di- 
rect him  to  attend  you,  for  which  I  humbly  desire 
pardon,  as  well  as  for  the  trouble  of  sending  the 
packet  to  Dr  Delany,  and  for  teasing  you  with  so 
long  a  letter ;  which  I  will  conclude  with  the  since- 
rest  profession  of  being  ever,  with  great  respect. 
Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

J.  Swift. 

The  ladies  present  their  best  service  and  thanks  to 
YOU  for  your  remembrance.  IVfru  Johnson  has 
olunted  her  pick-axe*  with  work. 


*  Id  a  letter  to  Dr  Sheridan,  25t]i  Jannanr  1734-5,  the  Dwa 
informs  him,  that  Mrs  Johnson  <'  k  so  pkased  with  her  pick4iX6^ 
that  she  wears  it  fastened  to  her  girdle,  on  her  leftside^  in  baiAnoi 
with  her  watch.*'    Vol.  XVII.  p.  I. 
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TO  THE  SAME. 

Sep.  IB^  1725, 

Sir, 
You  court  people  have  found  out  the  way  of  vex- 
iBg  me  in  all  my  privacy  and  monkish  manner  of 
living.  Here  is  Mr  Sheridan  perpetually  teasing 
me  with  complaints,  directly  in  the  style  I  have  ot> 
ten  met  among  state  letters,  of  loss  of  favour  by  mis- 
representation, and  envy  and  malice,  and  secret  ene- 
mies, and  the  rest  of  that  jargon.  I  have  had  share 
of  it  myself,  and  so  I  believe  have  you,  and  may 
have  more  in  the  course  of  your  fortune.  The  worst 
evil  is,  that  when  ill  opinions  are  instilled  into  great 
men,  they  never  think  it  worth  their  while  to  be  un- 
deceived, and  so  a  little  man  is  ruined  without  the 
least  tincture  of  guilt.  And  therefore,  the  last  time 
I  was  in  the  world,  I  refused  to  deal  with  a  chief 
minister,  till  he  promised  me,  upon  his  honour,  never 
to  be  influenced  by  any  ill  story  of  me,  till  he  told  it 
me  plainly,  and  heard  my  defence ;  after  which,  if 
I  cleared  myself,  it  should  pass  for  nothing,  and  be 
kept  his  word,  and  I  was  never  once  in  pain.  I 
was  the  person  who  recommended  Mr  Sheridan  ;* 
biit  the  Bishop  of  Elphin  took  upon  him  to  do  it 
in  form,  and  give  it  a  sanction,  and  was  seconded  by 
two  other  bishops,  all  principled  according  to  your 
hearths  desire,  and  therefore  his  excellency  imth 
nothing  to  answer  for.  I  do  believe  Mr  Sheridan 
hath  been  formerly  reckoned  a  Tory,  but  no  other- 
wise than  -hundreds  among  your  favourites,  who, 
perhaps,  grew  converts  with  more  zeal,  noise,  and 


*  To  be  chaplain  to  the  lord-lieutenant.    See  the  vindication  of 
Lord  Carteret^  Vol.  VII.  p.  489. 
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cunning,  but  with  less  decency.  And  I  hope  a  man 
may  be  a  convert,  without  being  a  renegado^  and 
however  the  practice  is  contrary,  I  know  which  of 
them  I  should  most  favour.  It  is  most  infallible,  by 
all  sorts  of  reason^  that  Mr  Sheridan  is  altogether  in- 
noeent  in  that  accusation  of  preaching,  but,  as  he  is 
a  creature  without  cunning,  so  he  hath  not  overmuch 
advertency .♦  His  books,  hi*  mathematics,  the  pres- 
sures of  his  fortune,  his  laborious  calling,  and  some 
natural  disposition  or  indisposition,  give  him  an 
egaremeni  d^esptii,  as  you  cannot  but  observe  ;  but 
he  hath  other  good  qualities  enough  to  make  up 
that  defect.  Truth,  candour,  good-nature,  pleasant* 
ness  of  humour,  and  very  good  learning ;  and  it  was 
upon  these  regards  I  was  bold  to  recommend  him» 
because  I  thought  it  was  for  the  general  good  that 
he  should  have  some  encouragement  to  go  on  in  his 
drudgery.  But  if  it  be  determined  that  party  must 
lay  her  talons  upon  him,  there  is  no  more  to  be  said. 
My  lord-lientenant  hath  too  many  great  affairs,  to 
allow  time  for  examining  into  every  little  business^ 
and  yet  it  is  hard  that  even  a  beggar  should  suffer 
who  is  wholly  innocent.  I  heard  King  William  say, 
that  if  the  people  of  Ireland  could  be  believed  in  what 
they  said  of  each  other,  there  was  not  an  honest  man 
in  the  kingdom.  And  if  Mr  Sheridan  guesses  right 
of  the  person  who  is  his  chief  accuser,  there  is  no 
man  who  is  not  altogether  drunk  and  mad  with  party, 
would  value  the  accusation.  If,  by  the  clatter  made 
upon  this  occasion,  it  should  be  thought  most  proper 


*  Swift  refers  to  Sberidan's  blander,  who  chose  for  his  text^ 
upon  the  anniTersary  of  the  HaaoTer  accession,  the  memorabia 
Terse,  <<  Sufficient  for  the  day  is  the  evil  thereof.'*  See  the  story 
at  length,  Vol.  XVIL  p.  30. 
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for  Mr  Sheridan  not  to  appear  about  the  Castle  at 
this  juncture,  I  believe  he  will  content  himself,  but 
not  that  he  should  lose  any  degree  of  favour  with  his 
excellency;  and»  if  this  be  the  case,  I  hope  you  will 
so  order  that  my  lord  will  condescend  to  signify  so 
much  to  him,  for  I  know  too  well  how  often  princes 
themselves  are  obliged  to  act  against  their  judgment, 
amidst  the  rage  of  factions.  Upon  the  whole,  the 
good  treatment  you  have  given  me,  hath  produced  an 
ill  effect,  encouraging  me  to  farther  requests,  that  you^ 
will  endeavour  to  make  Mr  Sheridan  easy.  None 
but  converts  are  afraid  of  shewing  favonr  to  those 
who  lie  under  suspicion  in  point  of  principles  ;  and 
that  was  Mr  Addison's  argument,  in  openly  con- 
tinuing his  friendship  to  'me  to  the  very  hour  of  his 
death.  And  your  case  is  the  same,  and  the  same  I 
shall  expect  from  you  in  a  proper  degree,  both  to- 
wards Mr  Sheridan  and  myself. 

Whether  you  are  in  Parliament  or  no,  I  am  sensi- 
ble you  are  too  busy  at  this  time  to  bear  such  an  in- 
terruption as  I  have  given  you,  and  yet  I  have  not 
said  half  what  I  had  a  mind  ;  my  excuse  is,  that  I 
have  title  to  your  favour,  as  you  were  Mr  Addison's 
friend,  and,  in  the  most  honourable  part,  his  heir;* 
and  if  he  had  thought  of  your  coming  to  this  king* 
dom,  he  would  have  bequeathed  me  to  you. 

I  am  ever,  with  true  esteem  and  respect. 
Your  most  obedient,  and  most  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 


*  Addison  loved  Tickell  with  the  afifection  of  a  father,  and  left 
him  his  literary  executor.  Accordingly,  he  published  thecoUec. 
ted  works  of  his  friend,  with  an  elegy,  equally  sublune  and  pa* 
thetic,  by  which  he  silenced  the  inyidious  critics,  who  had  ascrib- 
ed the  beauties  of  his  former  productions  to  the  secret  asabteoG* 
of  Addison. 
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TO  THE  SAME. 

DcMiery-Houee,  NoTember  12^  i7%9, 
SlE, 
I  HAVE  got  slowly  out  of  a  feverish  disorder,  that 
halh  confined  me  these  ten  days.  I  shall  dine  to* 
morrow  at  home,  after  a  sort,  en  famille  with  the 
two  ladies  my  nurses.  And  if  you  please  to  be  a 
fourth,  I  shall  take  care  that  no  unacceptable  fifth  be 
of  the  compamy  :  And  pray  let  me  know  to  night  or 
to«morrow  moming>  for  as  to' Sunday,  I  look  on  you 
as  a  guest  when  you  please. 

\  am,  your  most  obedient, 

J.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

[London^  April  16^  1728. 

Sib, 

Though  I  am  to  desire  a  favour  of  you,  yet  I 
was  glad  it  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  paying  you 
my  respects,  I  am  here  now  a  month  picking  up 
the  remnant  of  my  old  acquaintance  and  descending 
to  take  new  ones.  Your  people  are  very  civil  to 
me,  and  I  meet  a  thousand  times  better  usage  from 
them  than  from  that  denomination  in  Ireland. 

This  night  I  saw  the  wild  boy,  whose  arrival  here 
hath  been  the  subject  of  lialf  our  talk  this  fortnight.* 


*  Peter  the  wild  Boy,  as  he  was  called,  caught  in  the  forests  of 
Haaover.    Swift  made  him  the  subject  of  a  jeu  (Tesprii^  entitled^ 
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He  is  in  the  keeping  of  Dr  Arbuihnot,  but  the  king 
and  court  were  so  entertained  with  him,  that  the  prin- 
cess could  [not]  get  him  till  now.  I  can  hardly 
think  him  wild  in  the  sense  they  respect  him.  Mr 
Amndel  is  made  surveyor  of  the  works,  which  I 
suppose  you  will  hear  before  you  read  this. 

1  hope  I  am  to  give  you  joy»  and  I  am  sure  I  wish 
it  you  ;  the  reason  I  trouble  you  with  the  enclosed, 
is,  because  it  contains  a  bill  of  lading  for  a  picture 
I  have  from  France,  and  am  afraid  it  might  mis- 
carry. 

Vou  will  please  to  send  one  of  your  servants  to 
the  person  it  is  directed  to ;  and  accept  my  excuses. 
I  am,  with  true  respect,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

London,  July  7,  1726. 

Sib, 
I  havb  led  so  restless,  and  visiting,  and  travel- 
ling, and  vexatious  a  life,  since  I  had  the  honour  of 
your  letter,  that  I  never  had  humour  enough  to  ac^ 
knowledge  it,  though  I  carried  it  wrapped  up  safely 
in  my  pocket.  You  are  now  so  old  a  married  man, 
that  1  shall  not  congratulate  with  you,  but  pray 
God  you  may  long  congratulate  with  yourself,  and 
that  your  situation  will  make  you  a  tolerable  Irish- 


''  It  cannot  nin  but  it  pours,  or  London  strewed  with  Rerities,*' 
which  was  published  in  the  Miscellanies,  and  occurs  m  this  Edu 
4ion,  Vol.  XIII.  p.  199. 
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man,  at  least  till  you  can  make  the  lady  a  good 
Englishwoman,  which,  however,  I  hope  will  be 
late.  I  cannot  complain  of  any  want  of  civility  in 
your  friends,  the  Wliigs;  and  I  will  tell  you  freely, 
that  most  of  them  agree  with  me  in  quarrelling  about 
the  same  things.     I  have  lived  these  two  months 

;ast  for  the  most  part  in  the  country,  either  at 
Vitenham  with  Mr  Pope,  or  rambling  with  him 
and  Mr  Gay  for  a  fortnigllt' together.  Yesterday 
my  Lord  Bolingbroke  and  Mr  Congreve  made  up 
five  at  dinner  at  Twitenbam.  I  have  been  very 
little  more  than  a  witness  qf  any  pleasantries  yoiF 
may  have  seen  from  London.  1  am  in  ho  seden- 
tary way  for  speculations  of  any  kind,,  neither  do  I 
find  them  so  ready  to  occur  at  this  late  time  of  my 
life.  The  thing  you  mention,  which  no  friend 
would  publish^  was  written  fourteen  years  ago,  at 
Windsor,*  and  shews  how  indisQreet  it  is  to  leave 
any  one  master  of  what  cannot  without  the  least 
consequence  be  shewn  to  the  world.  Folly,  malice, 
negligence,  and  the  incontinence  in  keeping  secrets, 
(for  which  we  want  a  word,)  ought  to  caution  men 
to  keep  the  key  of  their  cabinets. 

As  to  what  you  mention  of  an  imaginary  treatise, 
I  can  only  answer  that  I  have  a  great  quantity  of 
papers  somewhere  or  other,  of  which  none  would 
please  you,  partly  because  they  are  very  incorrect, 
|)ut  chiefly  because  they  wholly  disagree  with  your 
notions  of  persons  and  things ;  neither  do  I  believe  it 
would  be  possible  for  you  to  find  out  my  treasury 
of  waste  papers,  without  searching  nine  houses,  and 
then  sending  to  me  for  the  key. 

1  find  the  ladies  make  the  deanery  their  villa.  I 
have  been  told  that  Mrs  Johnson's  health  has  given 

*  This  roust  have  been  the  Windior  Prophecy* 
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her  friends  bad  apprehensions;  and  I  have  heard 
but  twice  from  them.*  But  their  secretary,  Dr 
l^eridan,  just  tells  me  she  is  much  better,  to  my 
gf  eat  satisfaction.  I  wonder  how  you  could  expect 
,  to  see  her  in  a  morning,  which  I,  her  oldest  acquaint* 
ance,  have  not  done  these  do2aen  years,  except  once 
or  twicp  in  a  journey. ..  I  desire  to  present  my  most 
humble  service  to  TsifB^  Ticke}L 

I  sbalt  return  in  a:  few  days  to  Twitenham,  and 
there  continue  till  August^  at  the  latter  end  of  which 
month  I  propose  to  wait  on  you  at  the  Castle  of 
DubliUj  for  I  am  weary  of  being  among  ministers 
whonx.  I  cannot  govern,  who  are  all  rank  Tories  in 
goveriHnent,  and  worse  than  Whigs  in  church ; 
whereas  I  was  the  first  man  who  taught  and  prac- 
tised the^. direct  oontiiaty  principle. 

I  am.  Sir,  .with  siiK^ere  respect. 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 
'  Jon ATB.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

Deancry-Hohse,  April  7,  1727. 

Sir, 
I  HUMBLY  desire  the  favour  of  yon  to  order  one  of 
your  clerks  to  prepare  a  license  for  me  to  go  to 
England  for  six  months.  I  wish  it  might  be  finish* 
ed  by  to-morrow,  op  at  least  the  order  got,  after 
which  I  find  I  may  set  out  legally.     I  am  told  the 


♦  Sec  letter  to  Dr  Sberidftn,  8th  July  17«fl.     Vol.  XVlf. 

p.  7. 
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reasel  I  go  ia  will  set  out  to*itiorrow,  or  on  Sunday 
morning. 

I  would  desire  that  instead  of  England  it  might 
be  expressed  partes  tratumarifuu,  because  it  is  pro- 
bable  my  health  may  force  me  to  Aix  la  Chapelle. 
I  suppose  the  Bishop  of  Feme's  licence,  when  he 
went  to  France,  ran  in  some  such  style.  ♦ 

I  have  been  so  embroiled  in  my  private  affairs 
by  the  knavery  of  agents,  that  I  have  not  liad  time 
to  wait  on  you.     I  am,  with  true  respect, 
Sir,  your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift* 

1  desire  my  most  humble  service  to  Mrs  XickelU 


TO  SAMUEL  GERRARD,  ESQ.    Navan. 

i        :  .  DuWln,  Jan^fi,  1730.t 

Sir,.       .  (        . 
It  was  With  gr^at  concern  ihat  I  first  heard  a  du- 
bious, and  then  a  certain  ac€>o.aQt  of  the  death  of 


*  Swift  went  to  England  in  summer  1737,  with  the  intention 
of  proceeding  from  thence  to  the.  Continent  But  the  news  of  the 
death  of  George  L,  put  a  stop  to  his  puipose,  as  he  hoped,  through 
the  interest  of  Mr  Howard,  to  negociate  an  exchange  betwixt  his 
Irish  preferment,  and  one  which  should  place  him  among  his  En- 
glish friends.    See  Vol.  XVIII.  p.  1 30. 

+  This  letter,  which  does  so  much  honour  to  the  Dean's  friend* 
Ijand  benevolent  disposition,  was  copied  from  the  original,  which 
is  in  the  possession  of  Miss  Cusack,  grand-daughter  of  the  gen- 
tleman whose  loss  he  laments.  They  were  a  Catholic  family. 
Tradition,  which  fondly  preserves  the  most  miqute  particulars  of 
Swift's  life,  has  recorded,  that  one  day  passing  through  the  town 
of  Navan,  with  the  purpose  of  dining  at  Mr  Cusack'S|  he  recoU 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


368  EPISTOLARY  CORRESPONOBKCK;  • 

our  common  friend  Mr  Cnsack,  whom,  in  an  ac« 
quaintance  of  many  years,  I  never  found  otherwise 
than  a  gentleman  of  honour,  sincerity,  candour,  and 
every  other  good  quality  that  can  recommend  a  man 
to  the  friendship  and  esteem  of  all  worthy  persons. 
He  is  a  great  example  of  the  uncertainty  of  life,  for 
except  an  aptness  he  complained  of  to  take  cold  in 
his  head,  I  have  known  few  persons  likelier  to  live 
long.  I  am  but  too  sensible  of  his  unhappy  family's 
loss  in  him,  and  particularly  of  the  condition  of  his 
lady,  who  I  hope  will  not  live  under  the  tyranny 
of  that  odious  old  woman.  To  her,  poor  Mr  Cu- 
sack  owed  that  he  never  passed  one  happy  day  at 
home,  while  she  was  under  his  roof.  I  must  needs 
condole  with  you  particularly  for  your  loss  in  so 
worthy  a  friend  :  a  thing  so  scarce  in  the  country  of 
Ireland,  where  the  neighbouring  squires  are  usual- 
ly  the  most  disagreeable  of  all  human  creatures. 

You  know,  Sir,  that  last  year  he  l^^  me  have  a 
little  mare,  which  I  have  rode  ever  since.  I  ha?e 
often  desired  him  to  let  me  know  the  value  he  put 
on  her.  He  answered,  it  was  a  present  to  him,  and 
should  be  so  to  me.  I  protested  I  would  suffer  no 
such  thing ;  he  likewise  sent  m;e  another  young 
mare,  which  he  was  breeding  up  for  me.     I   hope 


lectcd  it  was  fast^day,  and  therefore  purcbasecf  a[  leg  of  mutton, 
to  secure  his  own  commom.  The  son  of  Mr  Metye,  (grandfather 
of  the  Baron,)  at  whose  house  the  mutton  had  been  left  while  the 
Dean  attended  prayers,  plunged  it  by  way  of  jest  into  a  pot  which 
was  boiling  in  the  kitchen  fire.  When  the  Dean  returned  ^nd 
discovered  what  had  happened,  his  passion  was  oatra|teous.  He 
redeemed  the  hnlf*boiled  leg  of  mutton,  however,  and  carried  it 
with  him  to  Mr  Cnsack's.  Sach  an  anecdote  is  not  worth  men- 
tJoning,  were  it  not  to  shew  the  consequence  which  the  Irish  hafc 
gratefully  and  justly  attached  to  the  minutest  particuUirs  of  Swift's 
life. 
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she  will  be  good  when  she  is  cured  of  her  starting ; 
aad  in  the  mean  time  is  very  proper  for  a  servant. 
I  desire  you  will  give  your  judgment  what  they 
both  are  worth ;  and  I  will  pay  the  money  immedi*- 
atelyto  the  unfortunate  widow's  order,  who  may 
perhaps  have  occasion  for  it  under  her  present  cir* 
cam.<$tances.  I  shall  continue  for  some  weeks  in 
town,  and  then»  if  my  health  permits,  wander  for  a 
month  or  two  in  the  country  to  preserve  it.  I  am 
much  obliged  to  our  poor  friend  for  bringing  me  ac- 
quainted with  you,  and  he  was  a  good  judge  of 
men,  as  I  find  by  the  character  he  often  gave  me  of 
you  ;  and  I  hope  you  will  never  come  to  this  town 
while  I  am  in  it,  without  doing  me  the  favour  of 
calling  on  me.     I  am  Sir,  with  true  esteem, 

Your  most  faithful  humble  servant, 

J.  Swift. 


A   CASE  SUBMITTED    BY    DEAN   SWIFT 

TO  MR  LINDSAY,  COUNSELLOR  AT  LAW. 


[From  the  original  in  the  Dean's  haad.writijig,  indorsed,  <^  Que- 
ries for  Mr  Lindsay ;"  and  '<  21st  Not.  1730,  Mr  Lindsaj^a 
opinion  concerning  Mr  Gorman,  in  answer  to  my  queries."] 


A.  B.. agent  for  J.  S.  cofues  to  desjre  J.  S.  to  sign 
aa  Maignment  of  $t  }ease  in  order  to  f>e  registeried  fyf^ 
the  security  of  L.  S8.  J.  S.  asks  A.  B.  to  shew  him 
the  lease.  A.  B.  says  he  left  it  at  home.  J.  S.  asks 
the  said  A.  B.  how  many  years  of  the  lease  are 

VOL.  XIX.  A  a 
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unexpired?  what  rent  the  tenant  pays,  and  how 
much  below  the  rack  value  ?  and  what  number  of 
acres  there  are  upon  the  farm  ?  To  each  of  which 
questions  the  agent  A.  B.  answers  categorically  that 
he  cannot  tell,  and  that  he  did  not  think  J.  would 
ask  him  such  questions.  The  said  A.  B.  was  ask- 
ed how  he  came  two  years  after  the  lease  was  as- 
signed, and  not  sooner,  to  have  it  registered.  A*  B* 
answers,  that  he  could  not  sue  till  the  assignment. 

Query,  Whether  the  said  agent  A.  B.  made  any 
one  answer  like  a  man  of  business  ? 

[answer  ] 
I  have  carefully  perused  and  considered  this  case, 
and  am  clearly  of  opinion,  that  the  agent  has  not 
made  any  one  answer  like  a  man  of  business,  but 
has  answered  very  much  like  a  true  agent. 

Robert  Lindsay* 
Nov.  21,  1730. 

[This  docnmeDtis  from  Dr  Lyon's  papers,  and  forms  a  curious  in- 
stance  of  the  Dean's  strongly  characteristic  turn  of  humour.] 


TO  MR  TICKELL- 

Deanery.House,  July  ^,  ITSI^ 
Sir, 
After  frequent  reading  with  as  much  care  as  I 
could,  I  found  but  the  three  remarks  above  men- 
iSoned*  that  1  could  possibly  make.    Only  I  would 

*  The  remarks  are  in  this  edition  subjoined. 
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sink  nine  of  the  ten  thousand  fathom,  acd  call  it  a 
thousand.  I  desire  you  will  please  to  finish  it.  I 
have  been  riding  oot  to-day,  as  well  asyesterday,  for 
my  health,  but  find  myself  much  disordered.  If  I 
grow  better,  I  will  wait  on  you  to-tiorrow,  if  not,  I 
will  send  the  paper  by  a  safe  hand  * 

I  am,  SI*,  your,  &c. 

I  have  marked  the  figures  1,^  3,  in  your  original 

• 

1.  For  when^  I  would  advif^  where* 

8.  I  do  not  well  understai^  this  line. 

3. 1  see  what  this  and  /A»^  refer  to.  But  in  the  line 
just  before,  there  arr  two  words,  present  and  pasty 
and  in  the  next  lin^  above  viscusj  and  leach,  which 
will  make  some  d^culty  to  a  common  reader. 


TO  THE  BiV.  THE  DEAN  OF  ARMAGH, 

▲T  KK0CH70GHER,  IN  THB  COUNTY  OF  KILKENNY f. 

DnbliD,  Jane  30,  1733. 
S/A, 
If  you  are  not  an  excellent  philosopher,  I  allow 
you  personage  one  perfectly  well ;  and  if  you  believe 
yourself,  1  leartily  envy  you,  for  I  never  yet  saw  in 


•  From  ^M  letter  it  -would  seem  that  the  Dean  had  been  en- 
gaged in  reising  some  of  Tickeirs  poetry. 

+  This  jonarkable  letter  is  copied  f  rooi  the  original  in  the  hands 
of  the  Rei  Edward  Maugin,  translator  of  the  Life  of  Malesherbes. 
It  diffei^  ^  some  slight  particolars  from  the  copy  inserted  in  Dr 
Barrett's  Life  of  Swift,  where  Dr  Brandreth,  the  clergyman  to 
whoM  it  isaddressed,  is  called  dean  of  Kmly,  to  which  benefice  he 
var  not  piomoted  until  three  or  foar  years  afterwards. 
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Ireland  a  spot  of  earth  two  feet  wide,  that  had  not 
in  it  something  to  displease.  I  think  I  once  saw  in 
that  county  of  Tipperary,  which  is,  like  the  rest  of 
the  whole  kingdom,  a  bare  face  of  nature,  without 
houses  or  planta^ons, — filthy  cabins,  miserable,  tat- 
tered, half-starved -creatures,  scarce  in  human  shape; 
one  insolent  ignorantt  oppressive  squire  to  be  found 
ip  twenty  miles  riding;  a  parish  church  to  be  only 
folund  in  a  summer's  d^y's  journey,  in  compHimon 
of  which,  an  English  faimer's  barn  is  a  cathedral ; 
a  bog  fifteen  mile^  round \  every  meadow  a  slougl), 
and  every  hill  atnixture  olrock,  heath,  marsh;  and 
fevery  male  and  female,  froid  the  farmer,  inclusive 
tb  the  day  labourer,  infalliby. a  thief,  and  conse- 
quently a  beggar,  which  in  thi^igland  sire  lenns  con- 
vertible. The  Shannon  is  ratheia  lake  thsn  a  river, 
and  has  not  the  sixth  part  of  the  stream  that  runs 
under  London  bridge.  There  is  nti;  an  acre  of  land 
in  Ireland  turned  at  to  half  its  advantage,  yet  it  is 
better  improved  than  the  people  ;  and^U  these  evils 
are. effects  of  English  tyranny,  so  yo^r  sons  and 
grandchildren  will  find  it  to  their  sorrow.  Cork  in- 
deed was  a  place  of  trade,  but  for  some  ye^rs  past  is 
gone  to  decay,  and  instead  of  being  merchants,  the 
tvretched  dealers  are  dwindled  to  pedlars  and  cheats. 
1  desire  you  will  not  write  such  accotnts  of  yoar 
friends  in  England.  Did  you  ever  see  *ne  cheerful 
countenance  among  our  country  vulgxr  ?— ^unless 
once  a-year  at  a  fair,  or  on  a  holiday,  vhere  some 
poor  rogue  happened  to  get  drunk,  and  sarved  the 
whole  week  aften  You  will  give  a  ver^  different 
account  of  your  winter  campaign,  when  tqu  can- 
not walk  five  yards  from  your  door  withoit  being 
mired  to  your  knees,  nor  ride  half  a  mi?e  v^ithout 
being  in  slough  to  your  saddle  skirts ;  where  your 
landlord  must  send  twenty  mites  for  yeast  before  he 
can  brew  or  bake,  and  the  neighbours  ive  miles 
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round  musl  club  to  kill  a  mutton.  Pray  take  care 
of  damps,  and  when  you  leave  your  bedchamber,  let 
a  fire  be  made  to  last  till  night,  and,  after  all,  if  a 
stocking  happens  at  night  to  fall  off  a  chair,  you  may 
wring  it  next  morning.  /  nunc  et  tecum  versus  m€- 
diiare.canoros.  I  have  not  said  all  this  out  of  any 
malicious  intention,  to  put  you  out  of  conceit  with 
the  scene  where  you  are,  but  merely  for  your  cre- 
dit, because  it  is  better  to  know  you  are  miser- 
able, than  to  betray  an  ill  taste.  I  consult  your  ho- 
nour, which  is  dearer  than  life ;  therefore  I  demand 
that  you  shall  not  relish  one  bit  of  victuals,  or  drop 
of  drink,  or  the  company  of  any  human  creature 
within  thirty  miles  round  Knocktogher,  during  your 
residence  in  those  parts,  and  then  I  shall  begin  to 
have  a  tolerable  opinion  of  your  understanding.  My 
lameness  is  very  slowly  r^povering,  and  if  it  be  well 
when  the  year  is  out,  I  shall  gladly  compound. 
Yet  I  make  a  shift  to  ride  about  ten  utiles  a-day, 
by  virtue  of  certain  implements  called  gambadoes, 
where  my  foot  stands  firm  as  on  a  floor,  and  I  ge- 
n^raily  djue  ^OD^*  hke  a  king  or  a  herfnit^  and  con-^ 
tinue  alone  till  I  go  to  bed  ;  for  even  my  wine  will 
not  purchase  me  company,  and  I  begin  to  think 
the  lame  are  forsaken  as  much  as  the  poor  and  blind. 
Mr  Jibb  never  calls  at  the  deanery  of  late ;  perhaps 
he  hath  found  out  that  I  lik^  him,  as  a  modest  man, 
and  of  very  good  understanding.  This  town  is  nei- 
ther large  nor  full  enough  to  furnish  events  for  en- 
tertaining a  country  correspondent.  A  murder  now 
and  then  is  all  we  have  to  trust  to.  Our  fruit  is  all 
destroyed  with  the  spring  north-east  winds,  and  I 
shall  not  have  th^  tenth  p^rt  of  my  l^t  year's  Jruit, 
Mii^  HoAdly  bat^i  been  nine  dby^  in. the  Mnall-pox. 
which  I  never  heard  of  till  this  minute ;  but  they 
say  she  is  past  danger.  She  would  have  been  a  ter-^, 
rible^  Jp^  to  thp  archbishop.     Dr  .Felt9^  of  Oxford 
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hath  writ  a  very  large  octavo  aboat  Revelations, 
&c.  1  know  not  his  character.  He  sent  over  four 
copies  to  me,  one  of  which  was  for  Mr  Tickeli,  two 
for  the  bishops  of  Cork  and  Waterford,  and  one  to 
myself,  by  way  of  payment  for  sending  the  rest,  I 
suppose,  for  he  sent  me  no  letter,  and  I  know  him 
not.  Whenever  you  are  in  this  town,  I  hope  you 
will  mend  your  usage  of  me,  by  coming  ofteiier  to  a 
philosophic  dinner  at  the  deanery.  This  I  pretend 
to  expect,  for  the  sake  of  our  common  Princess, 
Lady  E.  G  *.  to  whom  I  owe  the  happiness  of  your 
acquaintance,  and,  on  her  account,  1  expect  your 
justice  to  believe  me  to  be,  with  truest  esteem, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Jn.  Swift. 


EXTRACTS  OF  LETTERS 

BSTVEBN 

CHARLES  FORD,  ESQ.  AND  MR  BURTON. 


[In  a  letter  from  Mr  Ford  to  the  Deao,  dated  33d  December 
1733,  Vol.  XV III.  p.  133,  there  occars  a  bUnk  supplied  by 
asterisks.  This  probably  refers  to  the  dispute  betweea  Mr 
Burton  and  Mr  Ford,  and  may  hare  been  accompanied  by  the 
following  extracts  from  the  angry  letters  which  passed  betweea 
these  gentlemen.  The  extracts  are  in  the  Dean's  hand.writiag# 
and  seem  to  ha^e  been  made  for  the  purpose  of  being  shewn  ta 
mutual  friends;] 


The  contents,  as  well  as  I  f  can  recollect,  of  my 
answer  to  Mr  Burton's  letter  of  Nov.  1. 17S9. 


*  Lady  Elisabeth  Germaine.  4  That  is,  Mr  Fov^ 
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I  acknowledged  the  receipt  of  his  letter.  I  la- 
mented my  misfortune  in  expressing  myself  so  ill 
as  not  to  be  understood.  I  repeated  the  reasons  I 
had  often  given  before,  why  I  could  not  sign  his 
deed.  I  said,  I  would  try  to  explain  myself  other- 
wise. I  did  so,  and  added  words  to  this  effect ;  that 
I  would  not  fling  away  the  *  only  weapon  I  had  of 
defence,  when  I  was  not  sure  of  not  being  attacked 
the  next  moment :  That  the  sum  mentioned  between 
you  and  him  was  not  L.1000,  but  300:  That  though 
I  thought  it  a  very  large  one,  yet  I  would  comply 
in  deference  to  the  Dean's  judgment:  That  if 
through  ignorance  I  had  exceeded  my  power,  the 
damage  could  not  be  very  great,  because  I  had  no- 
tice of  it  from  him  within  a  month  or  thereabouts, 
after  his  lease  took  effect :  That  those  whose  autho- 
rity in  points  of  law  was  of  most  weight  here, 
thought  I  had  not  exceeded  my  power,  and  that  his 
lease  was  good  ;  but  since  others  differed  from  them» 
and  a  doubt  arose,  I  would  voluntarily  charge  Be- 
netstowne,  &c.  I  begged  I  might  not  be  again  mis- 
taken in  this  proposal ;  I  repeated  it  in  other  words, 
that  I  would  charge,  &c.  upon  this  condition,  that 
I  had  a  strong  clause  inserted  to  secure  me  against 
any  further  demand  from  him  or  any  person  claim- 
ing by  virtue  of  that  lease.  I  said,  that  I  did  not 
see  why  he  should  desire  to  have  a  difference  with 
me,  since  I  was  willing  of  myself  to  do  more  than 
all  lawyers  agreed  the  law  would  compel  me  to  do, 
and  more  than  all  men  of  honour  told  me  they 
thought  I  was  obliged  to  in  honour.  That  neither  [of] 
us  could  get  any  thing  by  law,  but  a  great  deal  of 


*  BeDetstowne,  which  in  all  his  deeds  he  had  entailed  upon  him- 
•elf.— Afr  For^i  note. 
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trouble  added  to  great  expence.    That  I  hdped  t* 
continue  to  be. 

His  most,  &c. 

This  paragraph  is  word/or  word,  and  letter  for  letter, 
out  of  Mr  Burton's  long  letter^  Dec.  4, 1732. 

I  will  try  to  explain  myaelf  otherwise  if  I  can. 
tear  is  one  of  the  passions  which  has  the  least  pre- 
dominance over  me,  and  I  thank  God  he  has  given 
me  a  mind  strengthened  with  resolution,  which  is 
not  80  tenacious  as  to  exceed  the  bounds  of  reason. 
1  have  a  real  estate  in  fee  simple,  free  from  setUe- 
ment  or  any  other  incumbrance,  of  as  good  yearly 
value  to  me  as  any  of  my  neighbours  within  two  or 
tnree  miles  about  me,  except  Lord  Shelbume,  and  out 
ot  my  personal  estate  can,  upon  an  emergency,  spare 
a  competency  at  any  time,  to  defend  me  from  in- 
juries, m  any  part  of  the  world.    Costs,  I  believe, 
would  be  as  greaveous  to  you  as  to  me,  for  which,  and 
other  reasons,  my  intention  was  and  is  that  extremes 
should  be  avoided,  and  matters  reasonably  adjusted. 
1  know  a  gentleman  older,  and  feebler  than  I  am, 
who,  in  an  affair  much  less  conscionable  and  ho- 
nourable than  this  is,  went  as  far  at  least  .as  from 
this  to  London,  and  did  himself  right  in  a  legal  way, 
and  otherwise,  in  respect  to  an  injury  brought  upon 

-%  answer  to  the  whole  lettety  word  for  toord. 

London,  December  19,  1733. 

Yestbbday  I  received  your  letter  of  the  9th,  and 
concur  with  you  that  we  have  had  a  very  troublesome 
paper  correspondence,  at  least  it  has  been  so  to  me. 
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la  answer  to  the  first  miaterial  part  of  your  letter, 
I  can  tetl  you  that  Mr  Cooper  and  1  had  agreed  mat- 
ters in  less  than  three  minutes  after  our  first  meeting, 
and  It  was  neither  of  our  faults  that  that  agreement 
has  not  heen  yet  executed.  Other  affairs  have 
hitherto  deferred  appointments  never  put  off  by  me. 
However^  the  delay  has  prevented  me  from  signing 
what  I  am  convinced  by  one  of  the  succeeding  pa* 
ragraphs,  and  by  former  observations,  would  have 
been  the  worst  thing,  except  your  lease,  that  1  ever 
did  or  could  set  my  hand  to. 

I  must  acquaint  you,  in  return  to  the  latter  part  of 
your  letter,  (the  true  meaning  of  which  I  should  not 
indeed  have  understood  without  your  explanation), 
that  I  am  not  afraid  of  you  either  in  a  legal  way  or 
otherwise;  that,  notwithstanding  your  great  sub- 
stance, I  am  now  determined  to  seek  for  justice  the 
first  way ;  and  whenever  you,  old  and  feeble  as  you 
are,  shall  think  fit  to  come  here  to  demand  it  other- 
wise, 1,  old  and  fat  as  I  am,  will  give  it  you  under  my 
liand,  that  I  will  not  remove  to  avoid  you. 

Cha.  Fobd. 


TO  EATON  STANNARD,  ESQ*. 

Deanery-Hoose,  December,  173S. 

Sir, 
Mb  Sandys  told  me  some  days  ago,  that  when  he 
waited  upon  you  for  advice,  upon  some  papers  that 


*  Mr  Stennard  was  a  barrister  of  eminence.  He  was  chosen 
Recbrder  of  the  city  of  Dablia  in  the  year  1 733,  on  the  death  of 
Mr  Stoyte.  The  Dean's  letter  to  the  A^layor  and  Corporation  on 
iho  choice  of  a  recorder,  was  written  upon  that  occasion.  Vol. 
VII.  p.  601.  Mr  Stannard  was  soon  after  made  the  King's  Prime 
Sergeant  at  law. 
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concern  the  greatest  part  of  my  little  fortune,  you 
were  pleased  to  tell  him,  that  you  would  not  take  a 
fee  if  I  were  to  pay  it.  I  own  myself  extremely  ob- 
liged by  such  an  act  of  generosity  and  friendship, 
to  which  I  never  had.  the  least  pretension,  further 
than  the  merit  of  always  professing  a  true  esteem  for 
you ;  and  if  you  intend  to  proceed  by  that  rule,  you 
will  never  be  a  farthing  the  better  for  any  honest 
man,  who  may,  as  well  as  I,  put  in  his  claim  with 
you  to  be  amicus  curue.  However,  as  I  may  be 
probably  pestered  with  law,  and  have  few  friends  at 
the  bar,  I  must,  of  necessity,  depend  upon  your  as* 
sistance,  which  I  will  sooner  lose  my  cause  than  do 
upon  the  hard  terms  you  offered  by  Mr  Sandys. 

Last  night  the  deeds  were  read  and  signed  by  me, 
my  creditors  and  his  tenant;  in  the  copy  of  which 
deeds  Mr  Sandys  shewed  me  your  corrections  in 
his  own  hand ;  and  I  conclude  all  the  rest  was  right; 
by  which  1  shall  be  richer  L.  120  a  year;  and 
thereby  abler  to  give  you  a  fee,  and  a  friend  a  bottle 
of  wine  more  than  usual.  It  seems  the  expeaces 
and  fees  in  these  cases  are  paid  by  the  mortgager. 
But  my  obligations  to  you  are  not  the  less,  who  was 
so  rash  as  to  declare  against  taking  my  money  before 
you  knew  whether  I  were  to  pay  it  or  no. 

If  I  had  hot  still  continued  (as  I  have  been  for 
three  months)  confined  by  deafness  and  giddiness, 
.1  would  have  waited  on  you  with  my  acknowledge- 
ments for  your  favour  and  goodness.  But  I  shall 
ever  remain,  what  I  have  always  been,  with  great 
esteem,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  and 
obliged  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 
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TOMRTICKELL.*. 

Deanery. House,  Tuesday  loorniog. 
Sir  '» 

As  YOU  have  been  very  obliging  to  rae  on  all  oc- 
casions, gratitude  would  not  suffer  me  to  be  careless 


*  This  letter  relates  entirely  to  a  production  of  the  notorious 
Matthew  Pilkington,  who  was,  for  sometime,  though  ycry  unwor- 
thily, under  the  patronage  of  the  Dean.  This  person  haTing  re- 
ceived an  order  for  a  gratuity  of  fifty  pounds  from  I^rd  Car- 
teret, for  an  Ode  on  the  King's  Birth-day,  chose  to  express  the 
Bentiments  with  which  so  unusual  an  influx  of  riches  affected 
him,  in  a  jeu  d*esprUy  entitled,  ^^  The  Plague  of  Wealth,  or  the 
Poet's  Diary,  in  a  letter  to  Dr  Delany,'*  in  which  he  relates  and 
exaggerates  his  surprise  and  anxiety^  on  finding  himself  the  sub* 
ject  of  such  extravagant  bounty.  Amongst  other  details  he 
indulges  himself  in  some,  pleasantries  upon  Mr  Tickell,  secre. 
taryto  the  Lords-Justices^  from  whom  he  was  to  receive  the 
premium,  by  order  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant.  In  this  attempt  at 
humour,  where,  as  Swift  remarks,  he  exhibits  his  own  charac- 
ter as  a  very  mean  one,  Ifaible  to  be  totally  overwhelmed  by  the 
wonderfal  benefactioa  of  fifty  pounds,  Ke  mentions  having  ob- 
tained an  order  for  this  sum  upon  Mr  Tickell  the  secretary,  and 
then  proceeds  :  *'  Wentia  high  spirits  to  the  secretar/s  (but,  as 
a  drawback  to  my  happiness),  received  the  dispiriting  account  of 
his  being  confined  to  his  chamber;  denied  admittance. 

(ft  Memoranda    His  Excellency  easier  of  access  than  his  officer. 

Tuesday,  17.  [February.] 
^*  The  secretary  still  sick  ;  paid  a  visit  to  his  street  door  about 
twelve;  returned  mehmcholy. 

Wednesday,  ditto. 
Thursday,  ditto. 
Friday,  ditto. 
Saturday,  ditto. 
Sunday,  ditto. 
O !  'twas  a  dreadful  interval  of  time  t 
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to  any  thing  relating  to  your  credit.  The  last  time 
you  were  here,  you  mentioned  a  foolish  scribble  prints 
ed  in  Mrs  Pi Ikington's  Poems.  When  you  were  gone 
I  immediately'  looked  into  the  book,  and  as  I  had 
told  you  CQuld  not  find  it.  I  then  sent  to  Mr  Pil- 
kington,  who  brought  me  an  edition  printed  in  Lon- 
don, where!  found  it  at  the  end  of  the  book.  The 
$tory  of  the  thing  is  this  :  When  that  money  was  or- 
dered by  my  Lord  Carteret,  Pilkington,  not  used  to 
such  sums,  told  his  patron,  Dr  Delany,  all  the  par- 
ticulars of  his  fear,  joy,  &c.  on  thet  matter,  which  so 
diverted  the  doctor,  that  he  made  the  young  man  to 
write  it  down,  that  Lord  Carteret  might  see  it;  and 
when  his  Lordship  went  to  England,  he  writ  to  the 
doctor  to  send  him  a  copy,  which  his  Lordslitp  hav- 
ing shewn  to  several  persons,  was  transcribed,  and, 
by  the  impertinence  of  the  bookseller,  printed  at  the 
end  of  the  Poems,  against  Pilkington's  knowledge, 
and  much  to  his  vexation ;  for  the  character  he  gives 


Monday,  ^3* 

"  Ordered  to  wait  again  on  Mr  T  ;  bat  happening  Vo  be  oier 
eager  to  receiTc  the  sum,  1  hastened  away  top  onseasonahly  about 
half  an  hour  after  twelFe,  and  found  hini  asleep. 

^^  Mem.  Admitted  this  morning  to  stand  io  the  hall,  and  not  at 
the  door,  as  hath  been  slanderously  and  maliciousjy  reported ;  J 
presume,  because  it  happened  so  at  other  tiroes. 

^^  Walked  in  the  piazzas  till  after  one,  ruminating  /on  the^rarions 
hopes  and  fears  with  which  my  mind  had  k>een  tormented  this 
week  past ;  could  not  forbear  repfatipg  aloud  the  two  lines  of 
the  libe),  which  accidentally  are  not  more  iru^  of  Mr  ^dduoji  tkao 
his  friend^ 

Who,  grown  a  nrinister  of  statCt 
See  Poets  at  his  levee  walU" 

Mr  Tickell  seems  to  hare  taken  this  familiar  jocularity  in  had 
part,  and  Pilkington  has  recourse  to  (be  Dean's  intercession  to 
propitiate  his  displeastire. 
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himself  in  it  is  a  very  mean  one,  and  must  be  re- 
membered, and  much  to  his  disadvantage  if  ever  he 
rises  in  the  world.  As  fot  jfoor  part  in  it,  I  must 
declare  my  thoughts  that  it  does  not  affect  you  ia 
the  least*  You  are  said  to  be  sick,  and  could  not 
be  seen,  and  the  complaint  is*  of  the  usual  kind 
made  by  all  who  attend  at  Courts.  The  young  man 
was  sorry,  as  he  had  reason,  to  see  it  in  print,  lest 
it  might  possibly  offend  a  person  oiF  your  rep/^tation 
and  consequence.  He  appears  fe  me  to  be  a  mo^ 
dest  good-natured  man.  I  know  but  little  of  himi 
Dr  Delany  brought  him  to  me  first,  and  recom-^ 
mended  him  as  one  whom  I  might  safely  eounte- 
iiance.  He  is  in  the  utttaost  pain  at  hewing  that 
you  imagine  there  was  the  least  design  to  affront  you; 
Bince,  as  it  would  be  the  basest*  thing  in  itself,  so 
such  a  treatment  would  be  the  surest  method  to  ruin 
his  interests.  *  * 

I  could  not  forbear  telling  you  ^tftie'Oiit  of  perfect 
pity  to  the  young  nian. 

l  desire  'to  present  my  humble  service  to  Mr« 
Tickell,  and  am  with  great  esteem.  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 

I  am  just  going,  ovt-pftpwp  for  a  few  weeks,  but 
I  have  ordered  that  Mrs  Tickell  shall  have  her  an- 
nual tribute  of  peaches. afiid  nectarines,  which  will 
be  ripe  in  a  (ew  days,  if  the  sun  is  favourable^  and 
thietres  will  spare  them. 


Ml 
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TO  EATON  STANNARD,  ESQ. 

Deanery.Hoiise,  March  12^  1733.4. 
SiH, 
I  AM  cominanded  by  my  Lady  Hoivth  to  use  the 
utmost  of  that  little  credit  I  may  possibly  have  with 
you,  iu  favour  of  her  brother,  Mr  George,  to  whom 
I  am  a  perfect  stranger  ^  neither  do  I  know  any  other 
la^y  whose  commands  I  would  not  have  disobeyed 
on  the  like  occasion,  being  perfectly  indifferent  how 
Parliament  elections  go,  unless  I  could  have  any 
hope  of  a  majority  half  so  honest,  or  a  tenth  part  so 
able  as  yourself.     It  seems  the  election  comes  dh  up* 
on  Thursday  next.     Her  ladyship  called  here  yes* 
ierday,  but  I  was  abroad,  and  she  left  her  desire  diat 
I  would  write  to  you  as  soon  as  possible. 
,l^m,  with  great  esteem,  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble,  servant, 
JoNATH.  Swift. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

EMiitery-Hoaie,  April  11,  17S9. 

Sim 
1  BELIEVE  you  may  possibly  have  heard  from  me, 
«r  public  report,  of  my  resolution  to  leave  my  whole 
fortune,  except  a  few  legacies,  to  build  an  hospital 
for  idiots  and  lunatics  in  this  city,  or  the  suburbs. 
And,  after  long  consideration,  I  have  been  so  bold 
to  pitch  upon  you  as  my  director  in  the  methods  I 
eught  to  take  for  rendering  my  design  effectual.    I 
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have  known  and  seen  the  difficulties  of  any  such  at- 
tempt,  by  the  negligence,  or  ignorance,  or  some 
worse  dealing  by  execojtors  and  trustees.  I  have 
been  so  unfortunate,  for  want  of  some  able  friend  of 
a  public  spirit,  that  I  could  never  purchase  one  foot 
of  land. 

The  neighbouring  country  always  watching,  like 
crows  for  a  carcase,  over  every  estate  that  was  Kke- 
ly  to  be  sold,  and  that  kind  of  knowledge  was  quite 
out  of  the  life  I  have  led ;  which,  in  the  strength  of 
my  days,  chiefly  past  at  courts,  and  among  minis- 
ters of  state,  ^o  my  great  vexation  and  disappoint- 
ment, for  which  I  now  repent  too  late.  I  therefore 
humbly  desire  you  will  please  to  take  me  into  your 
guardianship,  as  far  as  the  weight  ot  your  business 
will  permit.  As  the  city  hath  agreed  to  give  me 
a  piece  of  land,  my  wish  would  be  to  make  the  lorS 
mayor,  recorder,  and  aldermen,  my  trustees^ ,  execu* 
tors  or  governors,  according  as  you  shall  please  to 
advise.  And  out  of  these,  committees  may  be  api 
pointed  to  ,meet  at  proper  times.  My  thought  is^ 
that  the  city  will  be  careful  in  an  affair  calculated 
wholly  for  the  city's  advantage.  If  you  would  fa- 
vour me  so  much,  as  to  fix  any  day  duriug  this 
vacation  to  dine  at  the  Deanery,  I  shall  be  extreme- 
ly obliged  to  you  j  and  give  you  my  very  crude  no- 
tions of  my  intentions. 

I  am,  with  great  esteem.  Sir, 
Your  most  obedient  and  obliged  servant, 

JoNATH.  Swift. 
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SCROLL  OF  A  LETTER  TO  A  LADY. 


^From  the  origiaal  in  the  Dean's  haadwritiag,  found  among  Mr 
Steele's  papers*  It  is  irithout  any  address,  and  displays  his  usuil 
style  of  real  kindness  and  politeness,  under  the  mask  of  cyni* 
cal  rodeness.] 


Tuesday,  Oct.  IS,  17SG. 
Madam, 
You  are  very  captious ;  for,  in  my  last  letter,  I  on-* 
ly  said  in  the  beginnings  Madatn,  you  He  \  I  hare  a 

Jfreat  deal  worse  than  rtiat  tp  say,  when  I  write  to 
adies ;  and  my  fault  is,  what  my  enemies  give  out; 
that  I  use  you  too  well,  I  send  you  some  fruit  of 
my  own  planting ;  and,  like  a  fool,  I  send  you  Xht 
best,  though  you  never  pve  the  bedrer  a  farthings 
attid,  Whefn  you  do,  may  you  never  be  worth  another* 
Let  me  know  perfectly  the  condition  of  yourejidest 
sister.  I  will  wait  on  yqu  soon,  if  health  will  j^iermit 
me:  - 1  am  now  tolerably ;  which  is  more  thiaii  you 
can  preterid  to.  My  humble  service  to, the  litticj 
womari'^  little  man.  .    '   ' 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


SriSTOLAKV  CORRBSPOMDBMOK.  S85 

FROM  RASMUS  LEWIS  TO  DEAN  SWIFT.  ♦ 

Loudon,  Aug.  4,  1737. 

I  ASSURE  you,  my  dear  Dean,  'twas  matter  of  joy 
to  me  to  receire  a  letter  from  you,  and  I  hope  'tis  an 
earnest  of  many  more  I  may  have  hereafter,  before 
you  and  I  leave  this  world  ;  though  I  must  tell  you, 
that  if  you  and  I  revive  our  former  correspondence, 
you  must  indulge  me  the  liberty  of  making  use  of 
another  hand  ^  for  whether  it  be  owing  to  age,orwrit- 


*  This  letter,  and  that  from  Mr  Lewis,  on  p.  218.  now  first  pub« 
lished,  throw  importaat  light  upon  the  reasons  for  suppressing 
Swifri  History  of  the  Four  last  Yean  of  Queen  Anne.  The 
Earl  of  Oxford  appears  to  hare  been  rery  aoxk>ii8  to  prerent  the 
publication  until  the  work  had  been  pre? iously  revised  by  himi- 
telf  and  some  family  friends.  This  request  he  presses  upon  the 
Dean  in  his  letter  of  7th  April  1787,  p.  140 ;  and  as  Swift,  in 
his  feply,  14th  Jane*  p»  16$,  seems  rather  to  decline  the  pro* 
poeal,  his  Lordship  repeats  it  more  anxiously  in  a  letter  of  4th 
June,  p.  174.  It  was  also  enforced  by  the  Dean's  old  friend^ 
Erasmus  Lewi^;,  on  30th  June,  who  renews  their  correspondence^ 
widi  the  obTions  purpose  of  prerenting  the  publication  if  pes. 
sible  till  some  reTision  of  the  manuscript  had  taken  place.  In  hit 
answer  of  %3d  June,  Swift  consents,  with  obvious  reluctance,  that 
the  person  who  was  in  posseifsion  of  the  MS.  (  Dr  King  apparently) 
should  read  it  to  Lord  Oxford  and  Mr  Lewis,  but  without  trust- 
ing it  out  of  his  own  hands.  This  is  the  reply  in  which  Lewis 
claims  that  promise;  and  in  his  subsequent  letter,  8th  April 
1738,  p.  218,  the  reader  will  find,  that,  upon  perusal  of  the  ma- 
Duscript,  the  friends  to  whom  it  was  exhibited,  saw  so  much 
ground  for  alteration,  that  the  idea  of  publishing  the  work  was 
altogether  laid  aside.  It  is  scarce  necessary  to  remind  the  reader^ 
that  Lewis  had  been  Under  Secretary  of  State  during  Lord  Oit. 
ford's  administration. 

VOL.  XIX.  B  b 
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ing  formerly  whole  nights  by  candle-light,  or  to  both 
those  causes^  my  sight  is  so  far  impaired,  that  I 
am  not  able,  without  much  pain,  to  scratch  out  a 
letter. 

I  do  not  remember  ever  to  have  read  your  histo- 
ry. I  own  my  memory  is^much  decayed ;  but  still  I 
think  I  could  not  have  forgotten  a  matter  of  so  much 
consequence,  and  which  must  have  given  me  so 
great  a  pleasure.  It  is  fresh  in  my  minid,  that  Lord 
Oxford  and  the  Auditor  desired  you  to  confer  with 
me  upon  the  subject  matter  of  it ;  that  we  according- 
ly did  so ;  and  that  the  conclusion  was,  you  would 
bury  every  thing  in  oblivion*  We  reported  this  tt) 
those  two,  I  mean  to  his  Lordship  and  his  uncle, 
and  they  acquiesced  in  it.  Now  I  find  you  have 
finished  that  piece.  I  ask  nothing  but  what  you 
grant  in  your  letter  of  July  23d,  viz.  That  your 
friend  shall  read  it  to  me,  and  forbear  sending  it  to  the 
press,  till  you  have  considered  the  olyections,  if  any 
should  be  made.  In  the  meantime,  I  shall  only  ob« 
serve  to  you  in  general,  that  three  and  twenty  years, 
for  so  long  it  is  since  the  death  of  dueen  Anne,  have 
made  a  great  alteration  in  the  world,  and  that  what 
was  sense  and  reason  then  is  not  so  now  ;  besides,  I 
am  told  you  have  treated  some  people's  characters 
with  a  severity  which  the  present  times  will  not 
bear,  and  may  possibly  bring  the  author  into  much 
trouble,  which  would  be  matter  of  great  uneasiness 
to  his  friends.  I  know  very  well  it  is  your  intention 
to  do  honour  to  the  then  treasurer.  Lord  Oxford 
knows  it;  all  his  family  and  friends  know  it ;  but  it 
is  to  be  done  with  great  circumspection.  It  is  now 
too  late  to  publish  a  pamphlet,  and  too  early  to  pub- 
lish a  history. 

It  was  always  my  opinion,  that  the  best  way  of 
doing  honour  to  the  treasurer,  was  to  write  a  histoiy 
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of  the  peace  ofUtrecht,  beginning  with  a  short  pre- 
amble concerning  the  calamitous  state  ot  our  debt, 
and  ending  with  the  breaking  our  arm;  and  restor- 
ing the  civil  power ;  that  these  great  things  were 
com\>leted  under  the  administration  of  the  Earl  of 
Oxford,  and  this  should  be  his  epitiph-  Lord  Bo- 
lingbroke  is  undoubtedly  writing  a  history,  but  I 
believe  will  not  live  to  finish  it,  lecause  he  takes  it 
up  too  high,  viz.  from  the  Restoration.  In  all  pro- 
bability he'll  cut  and  slash  prd  Oxford.  This  is 
only  my  guess.     I  don't  kno^  it* 

As  to  our  private  friends,^  must  tell  you,  I  believe 
Mr  Mash[am]  to  be  a  goc^  young  man  without  any 
shining  qualities.  Char*^  rord's  mistress  is  his  bot- 
tle, to  which  he  is  so  <>itirely  given  up,  that  he  and 
I  converse  but  little,  nough  he  is  a  man  of  honour, 
and  as  such  to  be  ^spected.  Pope  is  very  kind  to 
me  and  I  am  vain*^f  i^»  We  meet  often,  and  always 
remember  you.  I  did  so  yesterday  with  Mr  Hare, 
now  Sir  Thomjrf  Hare.     Poor  George  Arbuthnot  is 

miserable.   B'  is  splenetick  to  a  degree  of He 

is  going  to  ?ance  to  try  whether  that  merry  nation 
will  cure  i>m-  Lord  and  Lady  Oxford  and  Lord 
Masham  ^nd  you  their  compliments.  As  you  make 
a  friendy  inquiry  after  my  health,  I  must  tell  you  I 
feel  aP  the  infirmities  of  age,  but  less  of  deafness 
than  ^f  any  other.  I  find  some  relief  in  cards, 
whi«ft*  I  believe,  you  despise,  but  they  keep  me 
fti^  thinking,  and  that  is  a  great  benefit.  Adieu, 
dear  Dean,  and  believe  me  most  affectionately 
yours,  E.  L. 
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TO  EATON  STANNARD,  ESa  DUBLIN. 

Dc9aer)r**Hoiise,  Jane  8,  1741* 
Sir, 
I  KNOW  the  bearer,  Mr  William  Swift,  to  be  a  dc* 
serving  youog  genleinan,  and  I  think  he  bath  some 
learning,  although  h^  be  just  returned  from  the  study 
of  law.    He  is  my  lelation,  and  I  desire  you  wUl 
please  to  present  him  t>  my  lord  chancellor. 
I  am,  worthy  Sir,  Wth  true  esteem. 

Your  most  obed)»ut  humble  servant, 

Jonathan  Swift. 


TO  MRS  DRELlNCOlHT,* 

Twitenham^  Au-ugt  7,  1727. 
Madam, 
Two  days  ago  I  received  a  letter,  sign<4  M.  Ear- 
bery,  (if  I  read  it  right),  which  name  it  s^ems  be- 
longs to  the  person  recommended  by  your  Vother 
as  a  sufferer  by  the  times,  and  desirous  to  hel|  him- 
self by  the  translation  of  an  Italian  book.  I  shewed 
his  letter  to  my  friends  here,  who  all  agree  tha  it 


»  This  original  letter  was  found  in  «be  repositories  of  Yiscoim. 
tesB  Primrose  (the  Miss  Drelincourt  mentioned  in  the  letter),  bj 
her  execatrix,  Mrs  Lillias  Waldie,  And  is  now  in  the  possession 
of  Mrs  Smith  of  Kelso.  Mrs  Djellncoart  was  wife  to  Peter, 
Dean  of  Armagh,  third  son  to  Dr^mcourt,  the  author  of  "  Con- 
solations against  the  Fear  of  Deafly"  A  short  acconnt  of  the  &- 
mily  is  in  Watkins's  Biographiot  Dictionary. 
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IS  an  original  in  its  kind,  beyond  what  we  have  any- 
where met  with,  being  a  heap  of  slrange  insolence 
and  scorrility,  without  the  least  provocation.  What 
I  desired  you  to  tell  him  was,  that  I  thought  his  ob^ 
servations  were  too  long,  and  that,  in  my  opinion,  it 
would  be  better  to  enlarge  his  notes.  When  I  met 
Miss  Drelincourt  on  the  Mall,  I  likewise  said,  that 
I  could  not  decently  give  public  encouragement  to 
such  a  work  where  Mr  Pope  was  openly  reflected  on 
by  name.  As  for  a  distressed  person,  and  a  clergy- 
man that  hath  suffered  for  his  opinion,  I  should  be 
very  ready  to  contribute  my  mite,  and  have  done  it 
oftener  than  it  was  deserved  from  me  ;  but  this  same 
Mr  Earbery  would  be  countenanced  as  an  author 
and  a  genius^  whereof  I  am  no  judge,  and  therefore 
it  would  be  more  convenient  for  him  to  apply  to 
others  who  are.  But  I  think  whoever  he  applies 
to  for  encouragement,  he  would  not  succeed  the 
worse,  if  he  thought  fit  to  spare  the  method  of 
threatening  and  ill  language ;  although  I  have  been 
so  long  out  of  the  world,  that,  perhaps,  I  may  be 
mistaken,  and  thaMhese  are  the  new  arts  of  purchas- 
ing favour.  For  the  same  reason,  let  me  add  one 
thing  more,  that  being  wholly  a  stranger  to  the  pre- 
sent way  of  writing,  the  objection  1  made  to  his  ob- 
servations maybe  altogether  injudicious,  for  want  of 
knowing  the  taste  of  the  age,  or  of  conversing  with 
its  productions.  This  you  may  please  to  tell  the 
writer  of  the  letter,  and  that  I  promise  never  to  med- 
dle with  his  liberty  of  understanding,  although  what 
he  means  is  past  mine. 

^I  am,  with  true  respect, 
Madam, 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 
JoNATH.  Swift. 
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My  humble  service  to  Miss  Drelincourt.  I  as* 
sure  you  she  makes  a  good  figure  on  the  Mail,  and 
I  could,  in  conscience,  do  no  less  than  distiugoisb 
her. 

I  have  desired  Mr  Gay  to  shew  you  the  letter, 
writ  to  me  by  this  Mr  Earbury,  and  I  haye  writ  % 
word  or  two  at  the  bottom  for  you  to  read. 
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SWIFT  AND  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 
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[The  reader  it  here  presented  with  what  public  cariosity  has 
longed  to  see,  and  what  will,  after  all,  probably  afford  it  less 
gratification  than  might  have  been  expected.  It  is  said,  that  thtf 
unfortunate  Vanessa,  on  her  death-bed,  charged  her  executors 
to  make  these  letters  public,  and  there  has  been  probably  some 
foundation  for  so  uniform  an  averment,  although  no  such  in. 
junction  appears  in  her  will,  as  has  been  affirmed  by  most 
of  Swift's  biographers.  The  originals  of  the  letters  are 
said  to  hate  been  destroyed  by  Bishop  Berkeley  ;  bat  Judge 
Marshal,  the  other  executor,  preserved  copies,  from  which 
several  extracts  have,  at  different  times,  found  their  way  to 
the  public.  The  following  transcript  was  made  some  years 
since,  by  my  learned  and  most  obliging  friend,  the  Reverend 
Mr  Berwick  of  Esher,  near  Leixlip,  well  known  to  the  li- 
terary world  by  the  light  which  his  labours  have  thrown  upon 
many  abstruse  passages  of  ancient  history.  The  internal  evi- 
dence, and  the  high  character  of  Mr  Berwick,  are  a  sufficient 
warrant  of  the  authenticity  of  these  letters,  although  the  edi« 
tof  h  unable  to  state  in  whose  hands  the  original  copy  of  Mu^ 
shal  is  now  to  be  found.  The  want  of  dates  has,  in  some 
places,  rendered  it  doubtful  whether  the  letters  are  arranged 
in  proper  order,  but  in  one  instance  only  the  editor  has  ven. 
tun^  to  depart  from  the  order  of  the  transcript,  for  the  reason 
given  in  a  note.  Two  or  three  extracts  from  Swift's  letters 
to  Vanessa  were  already  printed  in  Vol.  XVil.  before  the  edi- 
tor became  possessed  of  the  full  transcript.  They  are  reprint- 
ed entire  in  the  following  series,  to  save  the  reader  the  trouble 
of  reference.  The  letters,  although  there  is  here  and  there  a 
degree  of  affected  mystery,  in  alluding  to  circumstances  of 
their  intercourse,  which  taken  alone,  might  appear  suspicious, 
do,  upon  the  whole,  answer  the  description  given  of  them  by 
Dehiny,  on  the  authority  of  Bishop  Berkeley,— that  Swift's 
consisted  chiefly  of  galUmtry,  excuses,  apologies,  &c.  while 
Miss  Vanhomrigh's  expressed  the  most  deep  and  violent  pas- 
sion, but  without  the  least  hint  of  a  criminal  intercourse  be- 
tween them  ;  which  could  scarcely  have  been  avoided  in  so 
long  a  correspondence,  had  there  been  any  foundation  for  it 
Delany's  Remarks,  j[>*  123.] 
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SWIFT  AND  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 


DR  SWIFT  TO  MRS  ESTHER  VANHOM- 
RIGH,  Junior, 

[At  hor  lodgiogt  orer  against  Parki-Place,  ia  St  James's  Street, 
London.  *] 

Windsor  Castle,  Aug.  15,  171f . 
I  THOUGHT  to  have  written  to  little  Mias-essy  by 
the  coloneU  but  at  last  I  did  not  approve  of  him  as 
a  messenger.  Mr  Ford  began  your  health  last  night 
under  the  name  of  the  Jilt,  for  which  I  desire  you 
will  reproach  him.  I  do  neither  study  nor  exercise 
so  much  here  as  I  do  in  town.  The  colonel  f  will 
intercept  all  the  news  I  have  to  tell  you,  of  my  fine 


*  This  fatal  correspondence  seems  to  hare  commenced  with 
Swift^s  residence  in  Windsor,  in  autumn  1713,  while  drawing  to- 
gether materials  for  his  History  of  the  Peace  of  Utrecht.  It  is 
not  therefore  wonderful  that,  about  the  same  time,  we  find  him 
apologizing  to  Stella  for  the  slackness  of  his  correspondence. 
Vol.  ill.  p.  101. 

f  Vanessa^s  brother,  who  seems  to  hare  been  in  the  armjr ;  he 
is  sometimes  called  the  Captain. 
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snuff-box,  *  and  my  being  at  a  ball,  and  my  losing 
my  money  at  ombre  with  the  Duke  and  Duchess 
of  Shrewsbury.  I  cannot  imagine  how  you  pass 
your  time  in  our  absence,  unless  by  lying  a-bed  till 
twelve,  and  then  having  your  followers  about  you 
till  dinner.  We  have  dispatches  to-day  from  Lord 
Bolingbroke ;  f  all  is  admirably  well,  and  a  cessation 
of  arms  will  be  declared  with  France  in  London,  on 
Tuesday  next.  I  dined  with  the  Duke  of  Shrews- 
bury to-day,  and  sat  an  hour  by  Mrs  Warburton, 
teaching  her  when  she  played  wrong  at  ombre,  and 
I  cannot  see  her  defects ;  either  my  eyes  fail  me, 
or  they  are  partial.  But  Mrs  Touchet  is  an  ugly 
awkward  slut.  What  do  you  do  all  the  afternoon? 
How  come  you  to  make  it  a  secret  to  me,  that  you 
all  design  to  come  to  Windsor  ?  If  you  were  never 
here,  I  think  you  all  cannot  do  better  than  come  for 
three  or  four  days  ;  five  pounds  will  maintain  you, 
and  pay  for  your  coach  backwards  and  forwards. 
I  suppose  the  Captain  will  go  down  with  you  now, 
for  want  of  better  company.  I  will  steal  to  town 
one  of  these  days  and  catch  you  napping.  I  desire 
you  and  Moll  "jf,  will  walk  as  often  as  you  can  in  the 
Fark,  and  do  not  sit  moping  at  home,  you  that  can 
neither  Wobk,  nor  read,  nor  play,  nor  care  for  com- 
pany. I  long  to  drink  a  dish  of  coffee  in  the  slut- 
tery,  and  hear  you  dun  me  for  Socrete,  and  *^  Drink 


*  Presented  to  Swift  by  General  Hill,  Governor  of  Dankirk, 
See  Vol.  IIL  p.  105,  for  his  celebrated  repartee  to  Lord  Oxford, 
upon  the  subject  of  the  snail  and  the  goose,  which  were  encbu* 
ed  on  this  snufif.box.  Mr  Theophilus  Swift  describes  this  cele* 
brated  box  as  being  of  agate,  richljr  mounted  with  gold.  The 
goose  and  snail  are  still  Tisible  upon  the  lid. 

t  Then  at  Paris. 

%  Mi0s  Mary  Vaahomrigh^  whom  he  afterwards  arils  MoUio* 
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your  coffee.-— Why  don't  you  drink  your  coffee  ?" 
My  humble  service  to  your  mother,  and  Moll»  and 
the  Colonel. — Adieu  ! 


TO  THE  SAME, 

[Whom  he  calls  Messheshinage,'] 

Friday,  at  Mr  Lewis's  Office,  [no  date.] 
Miss  Hessy  is  not  to  believe  a  word  Mr  Lewis 
says  in  his  letter.  I  would  have  writ  to  you  sooner, 
if  I  had  not  been  busy,  and  idle,  and  out  of  humour, 
and  did  not  know  how  to  send  to  you,  without  the 
help  of  Mr  Lewis,  my  mortal  enemy.  I  am  so 
weary  of  this  place,  that  I  am  resolved  to  leave  it  in 
two  days,  and  not  return  in  three  weeks.  I  will 
come  as  early  on  Monday  as  I  can  find  opportuni- 
ty, and  will  take  a  little  Grub-street  lodging,  pretty 
near  where  I  did  before,  and  dine  with  you  thrice 
a*week,  and  will  tell  you  a  thousand  secrets,  provid- 
ed you  will  have  no  quarrels  to  me.     Adieu ! 

Don't  remember  me  to  Moll,  but  humble  service 
to  your  mother. 


TO  THE  SAME, 

[Whom  ho  calls  MiiseayJ] 

Sunday,  niae,  [no  date.] 
I  DID  not  forget  the  coffee,  for  I  thought  you 
should  not  be  robbed  of  it.    John  does  not  go  to 
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Oxford,  so  I  send  back  the  book  as  you  desire.  I 
would  not  see  you  for  a  thousand  pounds  if  I  couidj 
but  I  am  now  in  my  night-gown,  writing  a  dosea  let- 
ters>  and  packing  up  papers.  Why,  then,  you  should 
Hot  have  come  -,  and  I  know  that  as  well  as  you. 

My  service  to  your  mother.  I  doubt  you  do 
wrong  to  go  to  Oxford,  but  now  that  is  past,  since 
you  cannot  be  in  London  to-night ;  and  if  I  ^  do  not 
inquire  for  acquaintance,  but  let  somebody  in  the 
inn  go  about  with  you  among  the  colleges,  per- 
haps you  will  not  be  known.     Adieu. 

John  presents  his  humble  service  to  yotL 
The  fellow  has  been  long  coming. 


FROM  THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME, 

[Whom  he  caXU  Little  Misesa^.'] 

I  HAVE  writ  three  or  four  lies  in  as  many  linef. 
Pray  seal  up  the  letter  to  Mrs  L.  f,  and  let  nobodj 
read  it  but  yourself.  I  suppose  this  packet  will  lie 
two  or  three  hours  till  you  awake.     And  pray  let 


*  This  probably  should  be  nad,  *^  it^ou  do  not  inquire,"  &c. 
It  does  not  seem  that  Swift  was  to  meet  them  at  Oxford.  Mrs 
Yanhumrigh,  whose  a&irs  were  embarrassed^  might  have  credi- 
tors at  Oxford. 

f  Perhaps  to  Mrs  Long,  who  was  an  intimate  of  the  Vaohom- 
righ  family.  See  a  letter  of  hers  to  8wift»  Vol.  XV.  p.  458,  ia 
which  Miss  Hessy  is  {larticularly  mentioned.  But  if  this  conjec- 
ture be  accurate,  the  letter  should  have  been  placed  first  of  the 
series,  for  Mrs  Long  died  December  171 L  Ibid.  p.  464.  She 
was  then  retired  to  Lynne  for  fear  of  her  creditorS|  which  nuiy 
be  a  reason  for  the  precaution  observed  in  a^Hbretsiog  her. 
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the  outside  starched  letter  to  you  be  seen,  after  you 
have  sealed  that  to  Mrs  L.  See  what  arts  people 
must  [tue^']  though  they  mean  ever  so  well.  Now 
are  you  and  Puppy  lying  at  your  ease,  without 
dreaming  any  thing  of  all  this.  Adieu,  till  we  meet 
over  a  pot  of  coffee,  or  an  orange  and  sugar,  in  the 
sluttery,  which  I  have  so  often  found  to  be  the  most 
agreeable  chamber  in  the  world. 


FROM  MISS  ESTHER  VANHOMRIGH  TO 

DR  SWIFT. 

# 

London,  Sept.  the  Ist,  1712. 
Had  I  a  correspondent  in  China,  I  might  have 
had  an  answer  by  this  time.  I  never  could  think  till 
now,  that  London  was  so  far  off  in  your  thoughts, 
and  that  twenty  miles  were,  by  your  computation, 
equal  to  some  thousands.  I  thought  it  a  piece  of 
charity  to  undeceive  you  in  this  point,  and  to  let 
you  know,  if  you  give  yourself  the  trouble  to  write, 
1  may  probably  receive  your  letter  in  a  day :  'twas 
that  made  me  venture  to  take  pen  in  hand  the  third 
tintie.  Sure  youMl  not  let  it  be  to  no  purpose.  You 
must  needs  be  extremely  happy  where  you  are,  to 
forget  your  absent  friends ;  and  I  believe  you  have 
formed  a  new  system,  and  think  there  is  no  more  of 
this  world,  passing  your  sensible  horizon.  If  this 
be  your  notion,  I  must  excuse  you  ;  if  not,  you  can 
plead  no  other  excuse ;  and,  if  it  be.  Sir,  I  must 
reckon  myself  of  another  world ;  but  1  shall  have 
much  ado  to  be  persuaded,  till  you  send  me  some 
convincing  arguments  of  it.     Don't  dally  in  a  thing 
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of  this  consequence,  but  demonstrate  that  'tis  pos- 
sible to  keep  up  a  correspondence  between  friends, 
though  in  different  worlds,  and  assure  one  another, 
as  I  do  you,  that  I  am  your  most  obedient 

and  most  humble  servant, 
E.  Vanhomrighv 


FROM  THE  SAME  TO  THE  SAME 

LondoD,  Sept  the  2d,  171^ 
Mr  Lewis  tells  me  you  have  made  a  solemo 
resolution  to  leave  Windsor  the  moment  we  come 
there ;  *tis  a  noble  res.  *  pray  keep  to  it.    Now, 
that  I  may  be  noways  accessory  to  your  break- 
ing it,  I  design  to  send  Mr  Lewis  word  to  a  mi« 
nute  when  we  shall  leave  London,  that  he  may         I 
tell  you.     And  might  I  advise  you,  it  should  be  to         I 
set  out  from  Windsor  just  at  the  same  time  that  we         | 
leave  London,  aod  if  there  be  a  by-way  you  had         | 
better  take  it,  for  I  very  much  apprehend,  that,  see-         i 
ing  us  will  make  you  break  through  all,  at  least  I 
am  sure  it  would  make  you  heartily  repent;  and 
I  would  not  for  the  world,  could  I  avoid  it,  give 
any  uneasiness  upon  this  score,  because  I  must  in- 
fallibly upon  another.     For  when  Mr  Lewis  told  i 
me  what  you  had  done,  (which  I  must  needs  say,  i 
was  not  in  so  soft  a  manner  as  he  ought,  both  out         I 
of  friendship  to  you,  and  compassion  to  me,)  I  im«  .       i 
mediately  swore,  that,  to  be  revenged  of  you,  I 
would  stay  in  Windsor  as  long  as  Mrs  H     ■  e  did,          , 


*  Resolution. 
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and>  if  that  was  not  long  enough  to  teaze  you,  I 
would  follow  her  to  Hampton  Court,  and  then  I 
should  see  which  will  give  you  most  vexation,  see- 
ing me  but  sometimes,  or  not  seeing  her  at  all. 
Besides^  Mr  Lewis  has  promised  me  to  intercept  all 
your  letters  to  her,  and  her's  to  you  ;  at  least  he 
says  I  shall  read  them  en  passant,  and,  for  sealing 
them  again,  let  him  look  to  that.  I  think  your 
ruin  is  amply  contrived,  for  which  dpn't  blame  me, 
but  yourself,  for  'twas  your  rashness  prompted  to 
this  malice,  which  I  should  never  else  have  thought 
of. 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MRS  ESTHER  VAN- 
HOMRIGH, 

[The  Younger,  at  her  lodgings  OTer  against  Park.PIace,  in  St 
James's  Street,  London.     Carriage  paid.] 

Windsor  Castle,  Sept.  3. 1712. 
I  SEND  this  haunch  of  venison  to  your  mother, 
not  to  you,  and  this  letter  to  you,  not  your  mo- 
ther. I  had  your  last,  and  your  bill,  and  know  your 
reasons.  I  have  ordered  Barber  to  send  you  the 
overplus  sealed  up :  1  am  full  of  business  and  ill 
humour.  Some  end  or  other  shall  soon  be  put  to 
both.  *  I  thought  you  would  have  been  here  yes- 
terday  :  Is  your  journey  hither  quite  off?  f  I  hope 


^  About  this  time  the  business  of  his  preferment  was  in  agita^.^ 
tion.     See  the  Journal,  15th  September  1712. 

-f  The  visit  of  the  Vamhomrigh  familj  to  Windsor  did  take 
place,  as  is  afterwards  intimated. 
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Moll  is  recovered  of  her  illness,  and  then  yon  majr 
come.  Have  you  'scaped  your  share  in  this  new 
fever  ?*  I  have  hitherto,  though  of  late  I  am  not 
very  well  in  my  head. 

You  rally  very  well :  Mr  Lewis  allows  you  to  do 

so.t 

I  read  your  letter  to  him.  I  have  not  time  to 
answer,  the  coach  and  venison  being  just  ready  to 

go. 

Pray  eat  half  an  ounce  at  least  of  the  venison, 
and  present  my  humble  service  to  your  mother, 
Moll,  and  the  Colonel. 

I  had  his  letter,  and  will  talk  to  him  about  it  whea 
he  comes. 

This  letter,  I  doubt,  will  smell  of  the  venison. 
I  wish  the  hang-dog  coachman  may  not  spoil  the 
haunch  in  the  carriage.    Je  suis  a  vous,  £pc. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

End  of  Maj  17U. 
I  PROMISED  to  write  to  you,  and  I  have  let  yon 
know  that  it  is  impossible  for  any  body  ta  have 
more  acknowledgments  at  heart  for  all  your  kind- 
ness and  generosity  to  me.      I  hope  this  journey 


•  Journal,  August  7, 1712.  "  We  have  a  fcrer  both  hcrean4 
at  Windsor,  which  hardly  any  body  misses.  But  it  lasts  not 
abore  three  or  four  days,  and  kills  nobody.  The  Queen  has  for- 
ty  servants  down Jn  it  at  onoe.''  The  new  fever  is  again  meation- 
ed^^th  October.*   Vol.  III.  pages  100,  109. 

•f-  This  alludes  to  Vanessa's  last  letter. 
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will  restore  my  health.  I  will  ride  but  little  every 
day,  and  I  will  write  a  common  'letter  to  you  all 
from  some  of  my  stages,  but  directed  to  you.  I 
could  not  get  here  till  ten  this  night.  Pray  be  mer* 
Ty^  and  eat,  and  wall^,  and  be  good ;  and  send  me 
jour  commands,  whatever  Mr  L.  shall  think  pro- 
per to  advise  you.  I  have  hardly  time  to  put  my 
Ma  to  paper,  but  I  would  make  good  my  promise. 
Fray  Grod  preserve  you,  and  make  you  happy  and 
easy ;  and  so  adieu  brat. 

Service  to  mother  and  Molkin. 

Mrs  B.'s  house,  eleven  at  aight,  company  weight^ 
ing^  who  come  to  take  leave  of  me. 


TO  MRS  VANHOMRIGH,  SENIOR. 

£Addre8sed  to  Madam  Van,  at  the  bign  of  the  three  Widows  ia 
Pom-roy  Ally.    With  care  and  speed.    Present'] 

Chester,  Jsiie  6th,  1713. 
MADAMt 

You  heard  of  me  from  Dunstable,  by  the  way  of 
Hessy.  I  have  had  a  sad  time  since.  If  Moll's 
even  so  had  been  there,  she  would  have  none  left. 
Now  Hessy  grumbles  that  I  talk  of  Moll.  I  have 
resolved  upon  the  direction  of  my  letter  already,  for 
I  reckon  Hessy  and  Moll  are  widows  as  well  as  you, 
or  at  least  half  widows.  D' Avilaf  goes  off  rarely 
now.     I  have  often  wished  for  a  little  of  your  rats* 


•  Waitmic. 

f  It  would  appear,  that^  iinder  Swift's  tuition,  Vanetia  was 
engaged  io  reading  Daviia^f  Ciril  Wars  of  Fnuioci 
VOL.  XIX.  C  C 
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bane ;  *  what  I  met  on  the  road  does  not  deserve 
the  name  of  ratsbane.  I  have  told  Mr  Lewis  the 
circumstances  of  my  journey,  and  the  curious  may 
consult  him  upon  it.  Who  will  Hessy  get  now  to 
chide,  or  Moll  to  tell  her  stories,  and  bring  her  su- 
gar-plumbs ?  We  never  know  any  thing  enough  till 
we  want  it.  I  design  to  send  Hessy  ia  letter  in  print 
from  Ireland,  because  she  cannot  read  writing- hand, 
except  from  Mr  Partington.  I  hope  you  have  heard 
again  from  the  Colonel,  and  that  he  is  fully  cared  of 

,  I  dont  know  what,  I  forget.     It  was  under 

Cover  to  Mr  Lewis  that  I  wrote  to  you  from  Dun- 
stable. I  writ  to  Hessy,  by  Barber,  from  St  Al- 
bans. I  left  London  without  taking  leave  of  Sir 
John.  I  fear  a  person  of  his  civility  will  never 
pardon  me.  I  met  no  adventures  in  all  my  travels, 
only  my  horse  fell  under  me,  for  which  reason  I 
will  not  ride  him  to  Holyhead,  I  can  assure  him 
that.  I  could  not  see  any  marks  in  the  chimney  at 
Dunstable,  of  the  coffee  Hessy  spilt  there,  and  I 
had  no  diamond^ring  about  me,  to  write  any  of 
your  names  in  the  windows.  But  I  saw  written. 
Dearest  Lady  Betty  Hamilton^  and  hard  by.  Mid* 
dleton  Walker^  whom  I  take  to  be  aa  Irish  man* 
midwife,  which  was  a  plain  omen  of  her  getting 
a  husband.  I  hear  Moor,  the  handsome  parson, 
came  over  with  the  A.  B.  of  Dublin.  Did  he  not 
marry  one  Mrs  Devenish  ?  Lord  Lanesborough  has 
been  here  lately  in  his  way  to  Ireland,  and  has  got 
the  good-will  of  all  the  folks  in  our  town.  He  had 
something  to  say  to  every  little  boy  he  met  in  the 
streets.  Well,  he  is  the  courteousest  man,  and  no- 
thing is  so  fine  in  the  quality  as  to  be  courteous* 


*  Coffn^  probablj. 
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Now  Moll  laughs  because  1  speak  wisely,  and  now 
Hessy  murmurs  again.     Well :  I  had  a  charming  ^ 
handsome  cousin  here  twenty  years  ago.     I  was  to 
see  her  to-night,  and,  in  my  conscience,  she  is  not 
handsome  at  all ;  I  wonder  how  it  comes  about ;  but 
she   is  very  good-natured,  an*  you  know,  Moll, 
good«nature  is  better  than  beauty.      I  desire  you 
will  let  me  know  what  felUws  Hessy  has  got  to 
come  to  her  bed-side  in  a  worning,*  and  when  you 
design  again  to  hobble  U  Chelsea,  if  you  did  not 
tell  me  a  lie,  as  I  must  suspect.     My  head  is  some- 
thing better,  though  i>>t  so  well  as  I  expected  by 
my  journey.      I  thitk  I  have  said  enough  for  a 
poor  weary  travellff-     I  will  conclude  without  ce- 
remony, and  go  tr  bed.     And,  if  you  cannot  guess 
who  is  the  writer,  consult  your  pillow,  and  the  first 
fine  gentleman  you  dream  of  is  the  man. 

So  adieu. 


FRON  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFT. 

LoodoD,  JaDe  6th,  1713. 

Sib, 
Now  you  are  good  beyond  expression,  in  sending 
me  that  dear  voluntary  from  St  Albans.  It  gives 
me  ipore  happiness  than  you  can  imagine,  or  1  de- 
scribe, to  find  that  your  head  is  so  much  better  al- 
ready. I  do  assure  you  all  my  wishes  are  employ- 
ed for  the  continuance  of  it.  I  hope  the  next  will 
tell  me  they  have  been  of  force.     Had  I  the  power 


•  The  French  custom  of  kAai*  reoeiTiDg  vLiits  at  the  toilette 
#r  rwlle  wm  then  geaeimL 
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I  want,  every  day  that  did  not  add  as  much  to  your 
health,  till  it  v»as  quite  established,  as  Monday  last, 
*  should  be  struck  out  of  the  kalendar  as  useless  ones. 
I  believe  you  littte  thought  to  have  been  teazed  by 
me  so  soon  ;  but  when  Mr  Lewis  told  me  if  i  would 
write  to  you,  that  fc^e  would  take  care  of  my  letter, 
I  must  needs  own  1  had  not  self-denial  enough  to 
forbear.     Pray  why  dd  not  you  remember  me  at 
Dunstable,  as  well  as  Moll  ?  Lord !  what  a  monster 
is  Moll  grown  since.   Butnotbing  of  poor  Hess,  ex- 
cept that  the  mark  will  be  '\n  the  same  place  of  Da* 
Vila  where  you  left  it.     Inthed,  it  is  not  much  ad- 
vanced yet,  for  I  have  been  Undying  of  Rochefou- 
cault  to  see  if  he  described  as  much  of  love  as  i 
found  in  myself  a  Sunday,  and  1  find  he  falls  very 
short  of  it.    How  does  Bolingbroke*  perform  ?  You 
have  not  kept  your  promise  of  ric^ng  but  a  little 
ev&ry  day  :  thirty  miles  I  take  to  be  a  very  great 
journey.     I  am  very  impatient  to  hear  from  you 
at  Chester.    It  is  impossible  to  tell  you  \ow  often  I 
have  wished  you  a  cup  of  coffee  and  an  orange  at 
your  inn. 


FROM  THE  SAME. 

June  1713,  Loadon.  [No  day  of  tlie  moalh.] 
'Tis  inexpressible  the  concern  1  am  in  ever  since 
I  heard  from  Mr  Lewis,  that  your  head  is  so  much 
out  of  order.  Who  is  your  physician  ?  For  God 
sake  don't  be  persuaded  to  take  mauy  slops.  Satis- 
fy me  so  much  as  to  tell  me  what  medicines  you 


*  Swift's  horie,  soOxIM, 
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have  taken,  and  do  take.     How  did  you  find  your- 
self while  a  ship-board  ?    1  fear  'tis  your* voyage 
has  discomposed  you,  and  then  so  much  business 
following  so  immediately  before  you  had  time  to  re* 
cruit^-^twas  too  much.     I  beg  you  make  all  the 
haate  imaginable  to  the  country,  for  I  firmly  be- 
lieve that  air  and  rest  will  do  you  more  good  than 
any  thing  in  the  world  besides.     If  I  talk  imperii* 
nently,  I  know  you  have  goodness  enough  to  foff^ 
give  me,  when  you  consider  bow  great  an  ease  His  to 
me  to  ask  these  questions,  though  I  know  it  will  be 
a  great  while  before  I  can  be  answered  $ — I  am  sure 
I  shall  think  it  so.    Oh  !  what  would  I  give  to  know 
how  you  do  at  this  instant.     My  fortune  is  too  hard, 
your  absence  was  enough  without  this  cruel  addi- 
tion.   '  Sure  the  powers  above  are  envious  of  your 
thinking  so  well,  which  makes  them  at  some  times 
strive  to  interrupt  you  ;    but  I  must  confine  my 
thoughts,  or  at  least  stop  from  telling  them  to  you,- 
or  you'll  chide,  which  will  still  add  to  my  uneasi- 
ness.    I  have  done  all  that  was  possible  to  hinder 
myself  from  writing  to  you,  till  1  heard  you  were 
better,  for  fear  of  breaking  my  promise,  *  but  'tis 
all  in  vain,  for  had  1  vowed  neither  to  touch  pen, 
ink,  nor  paper,  i  certainly  should  have  had  some 
other  invention  ;  therefore  I  beg  you  won't  be  an* 
gry  with  me,  for  doing  what  is  not  in  my  power  to 
avoid.     Pray  make  Parvisole  write  me  word  what 
I  desire  to  know,  for  I  would  not  for  the  world  have 
you  hold  down  your  head.     I  am  impatient  to  the 
last  degree  to  hear  how  you  are.     I  hope  I  shall 
soon  have  you  here. 


*  The  reader  must  obserf  e,  that,  at  this  early  period  of  their  af- 
fection, Swift  seems  to  have  impoBed  upon  her  the  very  same  re- 
straints of  which  she  afterwards  complains  so  hearily. 
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FROM  THE  SAME. 

London,  June  1713* 
Mr  Lewis  assures  me  that  you  are  now  well,  bat 
will  not  tell  me  what  authority  he  has  for  it,  I 
hope  he  is  rightly  infonned.  Though  His  not  my 
usual  custom,  when  a  thing  of  consequence  is  ia 
doubts  to  fix  on  what  I  earnestly  wish,  but  I  have 
already  sulBTered  so  much  by  knowing  that  you  were 
ill,  and  fearing  that  you  were  worse  than  you  have 
been,  that  I  will  strive  to  change  that  thought,  if  pos- 
sible, that  I  may  have  a  little  ease,  and  more,  that 
I  may  not  write  you  a  splenetic  letter.  Pray,  why 
would  not  you  make  Parvisol  write  me  word  how 
you  did,  when  I  begged  it  so  much  ?  and  if  you 
were  able  yourself,  how  could  you  be  so  cruel  to 
-  defer  telling  me  the  thing  of  the  which  I  wished 
the  most  to  know  ?  If  you  think  I  write  too  of- 
ten, your  only  way  is  to  tell  me  so,  or  at  least  to 
write  to  me  again,  that  I  may  know  you  don't  quite 
forget  me ;  for  I  very  much  fear  that  I  never  em- 
ploy a  thought  of  yours  now,  except  when  you  are 
reading  my  letters,  which  makes  me  ply  you  with 
them :  (Mr  Lewis  complains  of  you  too«)  If  you 
are  very  happy,  it  is  ill-natured  of  you  not  to  tell 
me  so,  except  'tis  what  is  inconsistent  with  mine.  ^ 
But  why  don't  you  talk  to  me  that  you  know  will 
please  me.  I  have  often  heard  you  say,  that  you 
would  willingly  suffer  a  little  uneasiness,  provided 
it  gave  another  a  vast  deal  of  pleasure.    Pray  re* 


*  This  is  the  only  phrase  in  the  whole  correspondence  which 
intimates  jealousy  on  the  part  of  Miss  Vanhomrigh. 
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member  this  maxim,  because  it  makes  for  me. 
This  is  now  the  fourth  letter  1  have  wrote  to  you : 
they  could  not  miscarry,  for  they  were  all  under 
Mr  Lewis's  cover,  nor  could  you  avoid  opening 
them,  for  the  same  reason.  Pray  what  have  you 
done  about  the  two  livings?  Have  you  recovered 
them  or  no?*  You  know  I  love  law-business.  I 
have  been  with  lawyers  since  I  saw  you,  but  have 
not  yet  had  their  answers,  therefore  won't  trouble 
you  with  what  I  have  done,  till  I  can  tell  you  all. 
Fray  let  me  know  when  you  design  coming  over^ 
for  I  must  beg  you  to  talk  to  Mr  P.  and  settle  some 
affairs  for  me.  Pray  let  me  hear  from  you  soon, 
which  will  be  an  inexpressible  joy  to  her  that  is 
always » 


FROM  THE  SAME. 

London,  June  23, 1713. 

Here  is  now  three  long  weeks  passed  since  you 
wrote  to  me.  Oh  !  happy  Dublin,  that  can  employ 
all  your  thoughts,  and  happy  Mrs  Emerson,  that 
could  hear  from  you  the  moment  you  landed.  Had 
it  not  been  for  her,  I  should  be  yet  more  uneasy 
than  I  am.  I  really  believe,  before  you  leave  Ire- 
land, I  shall  give  you  just  reason  to  wish  I  did  not 
know  my  letters,  or  at  least  that  I  could  not  write ; 


*  Lanicor  and  Rathbeggan.  The  Dean,  on  his  promotion, 
talked  of  recommending  Dr  Raymond  as  his  successor,  in  case  of 
bis  removal.  He  retained  them,  howeTen  Vol.  III.  p.  104, 
tlO. 
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and  I  had  rather  you  should  wish  so  than  entirely 
forget  rtie.  Confess  ;  have  you  once  thought  of  me 
since  you  wrote  to  my  mother  at  Chester,  which  let-  " 
ter,  I  assure  you,  I  take  very  ill  ?  My  mother  and 
I  have  counted  the  Molls  and  the  Hessys  ;  'tis  true, 
the  number  is  equal ;  but  you  talk  to  Moll,  and  m- 
ly  say,  now  Hessy  grumbles.  How  can  you,  in- 
deed, possibly  be  so  ill-natured,  to  make  me  either 
quarrel  or  grumble  when  you  are  at  so  great  a  di8* 
tance  that  'tis  impossible  for  me  to  gain  by  doing 
so  ?  Besides,  you  proposed  the  letter  should  be  di- 
riected  to  me  ;  but  Til  say  no  tnore  of  that,  but  keep 
my  temper  till  we  meet.  Pray,  have  you  received 
the  letter  1  wrote  you  to  Chester  ?  I  hear  you  had  a 
very  quick  passage.  I  hope  it  was  a  pleasant  one, 
and  that  you  have  no  reason  to  complain  of  your 
health.  We  have  had  a  vast  deal  of  thunder  for  this 
week  past.  I  wish  yoo  had  been  here  last  Thurs- 
day, 1  am  sure  you  could  have  prevented  the  bills* 
being  lost.  Are  not  you  prodigiously  surprised  at 
Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  and  Lord  Anglesey  ?  Lord ! 
how  much  we  differ  from  the  ancients,  who  used  to 
sacrifice  everything  for  the  good  of  the  common- 
wealth ;  but  now  our  greatest  men  will,  at  any  time, 
give  up  their  country  out  of  pique,  and  that  for  no- 
thing. 'Tis  impossible  to  describe  the  rejoicings 
that  ar^  amongst  the  Whigs  since  that  day,  f  and  I 
fear  the  elections  will  add  to  them.      Lord-Trear 


•  These  bills  referred  to  the  gth  and  pth  articles  of  tlie  itetij 
of  commerce  with  France.  They  were  opposed  as  prejudicial  to 
the  trade  and  m&nnfkctures  of  Engfantd,  and  lost  15th  June  171% 
by  a  majority  of  nine  votes  against  ministry.  Sir  Thomas  Han* 
mer  and  Mr  Francis  Annesley,  with  many  other  Tories,  TOt?d 
with  the  opposition  on  this  occasion. 

•f  There  were  illuminations  and  public  rejoicings  in  abnost  aO 
the  trading  towns,  and  eyen  in  London  and  Westminster. 
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surer  has  been  extremely  to  blame,  for  all  his 
friends  advised  him  to  let  it  be  dropt,  by  consent, 
till  next  session ;.  but  [h^]  would  not,  di^piending 
on  the  same  success  he  had  on  the  malt-tax.  *  I 
know  you'll  say,  "  What,  does  the  slut  mean  to 
talk  all  this  stuff  to  me  ;  if  I  was  there,  I  had  as  lieve 
bear  it  as  any  thing  they  could  say,  but  to  pursue 
me  with  her  nonsense  is  intolerable.— IMI  read  no 
more  ! — Will !  Go  to  the  post-office  and  see  If  there 
be  more  letters  for  me  !  What,  will  this  packet  on* 
ly  serve  to  tease  me  >"  I  can  tell  you,  you*H  hare 
none  from  Lady  Orkney  by  the  post,  whatever  yott 
may  by  any  other  carriage,  f  I  have  striciJy  ob* 
served  your  commands  as  to  reading  and  walking* 
Mr  Ford  can  witness  the  latter,  for  he  has  paddl^ 
with  us  several  nights.  (I  have  a  vast  deal  to  tell 
you  about  him  when  I  see  you.)  Mr  Lewis  has 
giveh  me  «*  Le^  Dialogues  des  Moth^  and  I  am  «0 
charmed  withthfem,  that  I  ato  resolved  to  quit  my 
[ftorfy,]  let  the  consequence  be  what  it  will,  except 
you  will  talk  to  me,  for  I  find  no  conversation  on 
earth  compariEtble  but  yours ;  so,  if  you  care  I 
should  stay,  do  but  talk,  and  you  will  keep  me  with 
pleasure. 


*  The  question  of  oitending  the  malt-taz  to  Scotland,  which 
excited  violent  opposition.  Ministers  gained  the  question  by  a  very 
smali  majority. 

f  Lady  Orkney  was  an  old  courtier,  and  probably  did  not 
care  to  commit  herself  by  letters  sent  through  the  General  Post- 
Office^  which  was  then  a  saspicioos  chanoel  of  comm^catioB. 
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FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOM- 
RIGH.  ♦ 

Laracor,  July  8,  171S. 

I  STAYBD  but  a  fortnight  in  Dublin,  very  sick, 
and  returned  not  one  visit  of  a  hundred  that  were 
made  me ;  but  all  to  the  Dean  and  none  to  the  Doc- 
tor.    I  am  riding  here  for  life,  and  think  I  am 
something  better,  and  hate  tlie  thoughts  of  Dub- 
lin,  and  prefer  a  field-bed  and  an  earthen  floor 
before  the  great  house  there  which  they  say  is 
mine.    I  had  your  last  splenetic  letter.    I  told  yoa 
when  I  left  England,  I  would  endeavour  to  forget 
everything  there,  and  would  write  as  seldom  as  1 
could.     I  did,  indeed,  design  one  general  round  of 
letters  to  my  friends,  but  my  health  has  not  yet  suf* 
fered  me.     I  design  to  pass  the  greatest  part  of  the 
time  I  stay  in  Ireland  here  in  the  cabin  where  I  am. 
now  writing ;  neither  will  I  leave  the  kingdom  till 
I  am  sent  for ;  and  if  they  have  no  further  service 
for  me,  I  will  never  see  England  again.    At  my 
first  coming  I  thought  I  should  have  died  with  dis* 
content,  and  was  horribly  melancholy  while  they 
were  installing  me ;  but  it  begins  to  wear  off,  and 
change  to  dulness.     My  river  walk  is  extremely 


*  This  vsportant  letter  has  been  already  pablislied  in  iig  most 
naterial  part^  and  was  printed,  Volt  XVI.  p.  73.  before  Ihe  edi- 
tor was  honoured  with  Mr  Berwick's  commnnication.  Bot  as 
the  reader  ought  to  see  the  singuUr  correspondeooe  of  Swift  and 
Vanessa  in  an  nniform  and  correct  state,  it  was  thought  adrinble 
to  reprint  this  and  one  or  two  other  letters,  which  had  beeD  »]• 
ready  partially  inserted  in  the  general  correspondence. 
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pretty,  and  my  canal  in  great  beauty,  and  I  see 
trout  playing  in  it.  I  know  not  any  thing  in  Dub- 
lin, but  Mr  Ford  is  very  kind,  and  writes  to  me 
constantly  wliat  passes  among  you.  I  find  you  are 
likewise  a  good  politician,  and  I  will  say  so  much 
to  you  that  I  verily  think,  if  the  thing  you  know  of 
had  been  published  just  upon  the  peace,  *  the  mi- 
nistry might  have  avoided  what  hath  since  happen- 
ed. But  I  am  now  fitter  to  look  after  willows,  and 
to  cut  hedges,  than  to  meddle  with  affairs  of  istaXe. 
I  must  order  one  of  the  workmen  to  drive  those 
cows  out  of  my  island,  and  make  up  the  ditch  again; 
a  work  much  more  proper  for  a  country  vicar,  than 
driving  out  factions,  and  fencing  against  them.  And 
I  must  go  and  take  my  bitter  draught  to  cure  my 
head,  which  is  spoilt  by  the  bitter  draughts  the  pub- 
lic hath  given  me.  f  [How  does  Davila  go  on  ? 
Johnny  Clark,  is  chosen  portrieve  of  our  town  of 
Trim,  and  we  shall  have  the  assizes  there  next 
-w^ek,  and  fine  doings ;  an4  I  must  go  and  borrow 
a  horse  to  meet  the  judges;  and  Joe  Beaumont,  and 
all  the  boys  (t^at  can  get  horses  will  go  too.  Mr 
Warburton  has  but  a  thin  school.  Mr  Percival  has 
built  up  the  other  side  of  his  house,  but  people 
"whisper  that  it  is  but  scurvil}"  built.  Mr  Steers  is 
come  to  live  in  Mr  Melthorp's  house,  and  'tis  thought 
the  widow  Melthorp  will  remove  to  Dublin.  Nay, 
if  you  don't  like  this  sort  of  news,  I  have  no  better,] 
so  go  to  your  Dukes  and  Duchesses,  and  leave  me 
to  Goodman  Bumford,  and  Patrick  Doll  an  of  Glan- 
duggan. — A  di  eu. 


»  The  History  of  the  Peace  of  Utrecht. . 
-f  The  passage  within  crotchets  is  restored  from  Mr  Bcrwick'f 
cop7,  and  has  nefcr  been  before  printed. 
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FROM  THE  SAME.  * 

[To  Mrs  Esther  Vaa-Homrigh,  at  her  lodgings^  over  against  the 
Surgeons  in  Great  Rider  Street,  near  St  James's  Street} 

Upper  Letcomb,  near  Wantage,  in  Berkshire, 
June  8Ch,  1714. 

You  see  I  am  belter  than  my  word,  and  write  to 
you  before  I  have  been  a  week  settled  in  the  bouse 
where  I  am.  I  have  not  much  new3  to  tell  you 
from  hence,  nor  have  I  had  one  line  from  any  body 
since  I  left  London,  of  which  I  am  very  glad.  Bat, 
to  say  the  truth,  I  believe  I  shall  not  stay  here  so 
long  as  I  intended.  I  am  at  a  clergyman's  house^ 
an  old  friend  and  an  acquaintance,  whom  I  love 
very  well ;  but  he  is  such  a  melancholy  thoughtful 
man,  partly  from  nature,  and  partly  by  a  solitary 
life,  that  I  shall  soon  thatch  the  spleen-  from  him. 
Out  of  ease  and  complaisance,  I  desfre  him  not  to 
alter  anv  of  his  methods  for  me  ;  so  we  dine  exact- 
ly  between  twelve  and  one ;  at  eight  we  have  some 
bread  and  butter,  and  d  glass  of  ale,  and  at  ten  he 
goes  lo  bed.  Wine  is  a  stranger,  except  a  little  I 
sent  him,  of  which,  one  evening  in  two,  we  have  a 
pint  between  as.  His  wife  has  been  this  month 
twenty  miles  off,  at  her  father's,  and  will  not  return 
these  ten  days.     I  never  saw  her,  anfd  perhaps  the 


*  This  letter  was  written  during  Swift's  secession  to  the 
country,  upon  the  breach  between  Oxford  land  Bolingbroke  be* 
coming  o\ieQ  and  irreconcilable.  It  haa  been  printed  from 
former  editions  of  Swift,  Vol.  X  VI.  p.  141.  but  it  is  for  the  rea- 
sons expressed  in  the  last  note  here  reprinted  entire  from  Mr 
Berwick's  manuscript. 
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house  will  he  worse  when  she  comes.  I  read  all 
day,  or  walk,  and  do  not  sf>€ak  as  many  words  as 
I  have  now  writ,  in  three  days ;  so  that,  in  short, 
I  have  a  mind  to  steal  to  Ireland,  unless  I  feel  my- 
self take  more  to  this  way  of  living,  so  different,  in 
every  circumstance,  from  what  I  left.  This  is  the 
first  syllable  I  have  writ  to  any  body  since  you  saw 
ne.  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you,  not  as  you 
are  a  Londoner,  but  a  friend ;  for  I  care  not  three- 
pence for  news,  nor  have  heard  one  syllable  since  I 
came  iiere.  The  Pretender,  or  Dnke  of  Cambridge, 
may  both  be  landed,  and  i  never  the  wiser.  But  if 
this  place  were  ten  times  worse,  nothing  shall  make 
me  return  to  town  while  things  are  in  the  situatiou 
I  left  them.  I  give  a  guinea  a- week  for  my  board, 
and  can  eat  any  thing.  I  hope  you  are  in  good 
health  and  humour.  My  service  to  MolK  My 
ctAd  is  quite  gone. 

A  vous,  &c. 


FROM  THE  SAME. 

July  8,  1714- 
I  FIND  you  take  heavily  that  touch  upon  your 
sboulder.*     I  would  not  have  writ  to  you  so  soon. 


*  Mrs  Vanhomrigh  was  now  dead,  and  her  daughters  were 
left  ia  embarrassment,  if  not  in  poTerty,  and  even  exposed  to  ar« 
vest,  as  appears  from  the  hint  in  the  text,  and  the  lordlj  pleasan. 
try  of  Orrery,  who  assures  us,  ^*  that  the  two  daughters  hasten. 
edinaU  aecrecy  back  to  Inland,  beginniug  their  jonroey  oaa 
Saaday,  to  avoid  the  interruption  and  importunities  of  a  certain 
fierce  kind  of  animals  called  Bailiffs,  who  are  not  only  sworn 
foes  to  wit  and  gaiety,  but  whose  tyranny,  although  it  could  not 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


L 


1 


4l4  JSPISTOLARY  CORRESPONDENCE. 


if  it  were  not  to  tell  you,  that,  if  you  want  to  bor- 
row any  money,  I  would  have,  you  to  send  to  Mr 
Barber,  or  Ben  Tooke,  which  you  please,  and  let 
them  know  it,  and  the  sum,  and  thai  I  will  stand 
bound  for  it,  and  send  them  my  bond.  I  did  not 
know  our  posts  went  on  Tuesday,  else  I  would 
have  writ  two  days  ago  to  tell  you  this.  I  do  not 
see  how  you  can  be  uneasy  when  the  year  is  out, 
for  you  can  pay  only  what  you  receive  ; — ^you  arc 
answerable  for  no  more,  and  I  suppose  you  have 
not  given  bonds  to  pay  your  mother's  debts.  As 
for  your  L.  2,  5s.  that  you  gave  your  note  for,  if 
that  be  all,  it  is  a  trifle,  and  your  owning  it  with  so 
much  apology  looks  affected.  If  you  have  no  more 
secret  debts  than  that,  I  shall  be  glad.  But  still,  I 
cannot  understand  how  any  of  those  creditors  of 
your  mother  can  give  you  any  trouble,  unless  there 
be  some  circumstances  that  1  do  not  know  the  bot- 
tom of.  I  believe  I  shall  not  stay  here  much  long- 
er, and,  therefore,  if  you  want  to  borrow  money,  I 
would  have  you  do  it  soon,  and  of  the  two,  rather  of 
Ben  Tooke;  because  I  have  just  drawn  a  note  up- 
on Barber  for  thirty  guineas  for  my  own  expences. 
I  believe  a  bond  had  better  be  sent  to  me  down  to 
sign,  and  I  will  send  it  back  to  you,  and  you  may 
give  it  Ben.  You  may  speak  freely  to  Ben  of  this, 
and  if  he  has  no  money  by  him,  we  must  apply  to 
Barber.  I  am  forced  to  conclude  in  haste,  because 
the  post-house  is  two  miles  off,  and  it  will  be  late  if 
I  stay  longer.  Adieu. 
My  service  to  Molkin. 


hare  reached  the  deified  Vanessa,  might  have  been  Tery  fatal  to 
Esther  VaDhororigh."  Orrery's  Remarks  on  the  Life  and  Writ- 
ings of  Swift,  p.  (^8. 
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FROM  THE  SAME. 

Aug.  1,  1714. 
I  HAVE  had  now  two  letters  of  yours  to  answer. 
I  am  pleased  to  see  you  piqued  about  my  dearness 
to  Ben  and  John.*  They  are  worthy  subjects; 
there  are  some  words  I  never  use  to  some  people, 
let  that  satisfy.  How  many  gentlemen,  says  you, 
and  fine  young  gentlemen  truly,  would  be  proud  to 
have  you  desire  so  much  of  them,  f  Who  told  you 
I  was  going  to  Bath  ?  No  such  thing.  I  had  fixed 
to  set  out  to-morrow  for  Ireland ;  but  poor  Lord 
Oxford  desires  T  will  go  with  him  to  Herefordshire; 
and  I  onlv  expect  his  answer,  whether  I  shall  go 
there  before,  or  meet  him  hereabouts,  or  go  to 
Wimple,  (his  son's  house,)  and  to  go  with  him 
down ;  and  I  expect  to  leave  this  in  two  or  three 
days,  one  way  or  other.  I  will  stay  with  him  till 
the  Parliament  meets  agan,  if  he  desires  it.  I  am 
not  of  your  opinion  about  Lord  Bolingbroke  ;  per- 
haps he  may  get  the  staff,  but  I  cannot  rely  on  his 
love  to  me.  He  knew  I  had  a  mind  to  be  historio- 
grapher, though  I  valued  it  not  but  for  the  public 
service,  yet  it  is  gone  to  a  worthless  rogue  that  no- 
body knows.  I  am  writ  to  earnestly  by  somebody 
to  come  to  town,  and  join  with  these  people  now 


^  It  would  seem  that  the  Dean,  in  addressing  his  printer  and 
bookseller,  bad  stiled  them  Dear  Ben  and  Dear  John.  Vanessa 
appears  to  have  been  jealous  of  a  distinction  nerer  paid  to  her 
in  the  coarse  of  thdr  correspondence,  and  the  Dean  gaily  justi- 
fies himself. 

f  An  Imperfect  extract  from  this  letter,  commencing  at  these 
words,  is  already  printed,  Vol.  XVI.  p.  202. 
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in  power,  but  I  will  not  do  it     Sav  nothing  of  this, 
but  guess  the  person.     I  told  Lord  Oxford  I  would 
go  with  him  when  he  was  out,  and  now  he  begs  it 
of  me,  and  I  cannot  refuse  him.     I  meddle  not  with 
his  faults,  as  he  was  a  minister  of  state ;   but  you 
know  his  personal  kindness  to  me  was  excessive. 
He  distinguished   and  chose  me  above  all  other 
men  while  he  was  great,  and  his  letter  to  me 
t'other  day  was  the  most  moving  imaginable.*  [The 
knife-handles  should  surely  be  done  up  in  silver, 
and  strong.     I  believe  Brondeth,  my  toyman,  in 
Exchange  Ally,  would  deal  most  honestly  by  me. 
Barber  knows  him.      Where's  your  discretion  in 
desiring  to  travel  with  thatbody»t  who,  I  believe, 
would  not  do  it  for  a  thousand  pounds,  except  it  were 
to  Italy.     Pray  God  send  you  a  good  deliverance 
through  your  accounts.,     'lis  well  you  have  been  a 
lawyer  so  long.    You  will  be  two  hours  reading  this 
letter,  it  is  writ  so  ill.]    When  I  am  fixed  anywhere^ 
perhaps  I  may  be  so  gracious  as  to  let  you  know : 
but  I  will  not  promise. 
Service  to  Moll.     Adieo. 


*  The  passage  witliiii  brackets  is  restored  from  Mr  Berwick's 
maBuscript. 

f  Barber  seems  to  be  indicated.  He  was  a  jacobito,  and  to 
this  the  Dean  probablj  alludes^  in  saying  he^  would  tnnri  n^ 
where  bit  to  Italy. 
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FROM  THE  SAME.' 

Aag.  If,  1714. 
I  HAD  your  letter  last  post;  and  before  you 
can  send  me  another  I  shall  set  out  for  Ireland.  I 
must  go  and  take  the  oaths,  and  the  sooner  the  bet^ 
ter.  [I  think,  since  I  have  known  you,  I  have 
drawn  an  old  house  upon  ny  head.  You  should 
not  have  come  by  Wantage  f  for  a  thousand  pounds. 
You  used  to  brag  you  were  very  discreet :  where  is 
it  gone  ?  It  is  probable  I  may  not  stay  in  Ireland 
long,  but  be  back  by  the  beginning  of  winter. 
When  I  am  there,  I  will  write  to  you  as  soon  as  I 
can  conv^iiently,  but  it  shall  always  be  under  a  ca- 
ver ;  and  if  you  write  to  me^  let  some  other  direct 
it ;  and  I  beg  you  will  write  nothing  that  is  partir 
cular,  but  what  mav  be  seen ;  for  I  apprehend  let* 
ters  may  be  opened,  and  inconveniences  will  hap^* 
pen.l  If  you  are  in  Ireland  while  I  am  there,  I 
shall  see  you  very  seldom*  It  is  not  a  place  for 
any  freedom,  but  where  every  thing  is  known  in  a 
week,  and  magnified  a  hundred  degrees.  These 
are  rigorous  laws  that  mu5t  he  passed  through  ;  but 
it  is  probable  we  may  meet  in  London  in  winter, 
or,  if  not,  leave  all  to  fate,  that  seldom  cares  to  hu^ 
mour  omr  inclinations.  I  say  all  this  out  of  the  per- 
fect esteem  and  friendship  I  have  for  you.  These 
public  misfortunes  have  altered  all  my  measures. 


*  Aa  eitnct  from  this  letter  occars.  Vol.  X VL  p.  944.  Tlie 
parts  within  crotcheti  hare  nef  er  before  appeared. 

f  In  a  Bttbaequent  letter  he  mentions  the  Derkshtfe  anrprise, 
which  was  probably  an  unexpected  visit  of  Vanessa  to  Wantage. 

VOL.  XIX.  D  d 
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and  broke  my  spirits.     I  shall,  I  hope,  be  on  horse- 
back in  a  day  after  this  comes  to  your  hand,    i 
would  not  answer  your  questiofis  for  a  million,  nor 
can  I  think  of  them  with  any  ease  of  mind.* 
Adieu,  t 


FROM  THE  SAME.  % 

PUlips-fewn,  Nor.  5, 1714. 
I  MET  your  seirvant  iftrhen  I  wa*  a  nrile  fronli 
Trim,  arid  could  send  him  no  other  inswer  that 
I  did,  foi'  I  ^as  going  abroad  by  appointmeQf; 
besides,  I  wOifld  not  h^ve  gone  to  Kildrohod§  td 
see  you  for  all  the  world.  I  ever  told  you  yott 
wanted  discretion.  I  aih  goitig  to  a  friend  upod 
a  promise,  and  shall  stay  with  him  about  a  forf- 
flight,  and  then  come  to  town,  and  I  will  call  on 
you  as  soon  as  I  can,  supposing  you  lodge  in  Tartf- 
stile  Alley,  a^  youi'  servant  (old  me,  and  that  your 
neighbours  can  tell  me  wherieabouts.     Your  se^ 


*  The  reference  (o  theUe  questions  is  a  sort  of  tuat  expifssioo, 
*^hich  repeatedly  occurs  afterwards.  It  wonki  leeoi,  Vaoeuk 
subjected  her  admirer  to  a  sort  of  regular  catechism,  (it  vulj  be 
supposed  to  respect  the  state  of  his  affections,)  which  must  some* 
times  have  su  filrcieDtl j  embarrassed  him. 

+  Swift  left*  Lftcowbe,  August  16, 1^14,  in  order  to  go  <P  !*• 

land. 
*  %  The  first  and  last  sentence  of  this  letter,  which,  taken  apart 

from  the  rest,  have  almost  an  air  of  brutalitj,  hare  foand  thdr 
way  to  the  public.  When  the  context  is  restored^  itisnerdj 
an  exalnple  of  the  Dean's  playful  rudeness. 

§  Kildrohod,  the  Irish  name  of  Ceibridge,  where  Vanemita^ 
her  country  residence. 
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Vant  isaid  you  would: be  in  town  on  Monday;  so 
that  I  suppose  this  will  be  ready  to  Welcome  you 
there.  .  1  fear  you  had  a  journey  full  of  fatigues 
Pray  take  care  of  your  health  in  this  Irish  air,  to 
which  you  are  a  stranger.  Does  not  Dublin  look 
very  dirty  to  you,  and  the  country  very  miserable  ? 
Is  Kildrohod  as  beautiful  as  Windsor^  and  as  agree- 
able to  you  as  the  Preben^l's  lodgings  *  there  ?  Is 
there  any  walk  about  you  as  pleasant  as  the  ave- 
nue, and  the  Marlborough  Lodge  ?  I  have  rode  a 
tedious  journey  to^ay,  and  can  say  no  more.  Nor 
shall  you  know  where  I  am  till  I  come,  and  then  I 
will  see  you.  A  fig  for  your  letters  and  messages. 
Adieu. 

[Thos  direrted  ;-^To  Mn  Vaahomrigb,  at  her  lodgings  ia  Tani> 

stile  Ail«7j  near  College  Green,  Dublin.] 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Dablid,  1714. 
YoD  cannot  but  be  sensible  (at  least  in  some  de« 
gree)  of  the  many  uneasinesses  I  am  slave  to :  a 
wretch  of  a  brother,  cunning  executors,  and  impor- 
tunate creditors  of  my  mother'^s,  things  I  can  no  way 
avoid  being  subject  to  at  present,  and  weighty 
enough  to  sink  greater  spirits  than  mine  without 
some  support.     Once  I  had  a  friend  that  would  see 


^  Wbere  Swift  lodgod  when  at  Windsor.  <<  My  lodgings," 
he  writes  to  Stella,  7th  August  1712,  *<  look  npon  Eton  and 
the  Thames.  I  wish  I  was  owner  of  them :  they  belong  to  a 
prebend.'*    Vol.  III.  p.  100. 
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me  sometiiDes,  and  either  ccmnnend  what  I  did,  or 
advise  me  what  to  do,  which  banished  all  my  onea* 
siness.  Bat  now  when  my  misfortunes  are  increas- 
ed by  being  in  a  disagreefl^te  place,  among  strange 
Srying  deoeitfal  people,  whose  company  is  so  far 
om  an  amusement,  that  it  is  a  very  great  pmaish- 
ment,  you  fly  me,  and  give  me  no  reason,  bnt  that 
we  are  amongst  fools,  and  must  snbmit.  I  am  very 
well  satisfied  we  are  amongst  such,  but  know  no  rea* 
son  for  having  my  happiness  sacrificed  to  their  ca- 
price.* [You  once  had  a  maxim  (which  was,  to  act 
what  was  right,  and  not  mind  what  the  world  said), 
I  wish  you  would  keep  to  it  now.  Pray  what  can  be 
wrong  in  seeing  and  advising  an  unhappy  young 
woman  ?  I  can't  imagine.  You  can't  but  know  that 
your  frowns  make  my  life  unsupporiable.  You  have 
taught  me  to  distinguish,  and  then  you  leave  me 
miserable.  Now  all  I  beg  is,  that  you  will  for  once 
counterfeit  (since  you  can^t  otherwise)  that  induU 
gent  friend  you  once  were,  till  I  get  the  better  of 
these  difficulties  for  my  sister's  sake ;  for  were  not 
she  involved,  who,  I  know,  is  not  able  to  manage 
them  as  I  am,  I  have  a  nobler  soul  than  sit  struggling 
with  misfortunes,  when  at  the  end  I  can't  promise 
myself  any  real  happiness.  Forgive  roe;  I  beg  you'll 
believe  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  avoid  complaining 
asl  do. 


^  The  psflnge  witUn  crocbets  hu  been  printed  in  fo 
tions  of  Swift.    The  senseis  graatlj  illnstiated,  and  many  linisler 
intprprelfttift'Bi  fftn^fltifd  by  sestontioa  af  tha  ctrntnls* 
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FROM  THE  SAME. 

Dublin,  1714. 
Wbi^l  !  now  I  plainly  see  how  great  a  regard  you 
have  for  me.*  [You  bid  me  be  easy,  and  youM  see 
me  as  often  as  you  could :  you  had  better  have  said 
as  often  as  you  could  get  the  better  of  your  incUns^- 
tions  so  much  ;  or  as  often  as  you  remembered  there 
was  such  a  person  in  th^  world.  If  you  continue  to 
treat  me  as  you  do,  you  will  not  be  made  uneasy  by 
me  long«  'Tis  impossible  to  describe  what  I  have 
suffered  since  I  saw  you  last ;  I  am  sure  I  could 
have  born  the  rack  much  better  than  those  killing, 
killing  words  of  yours.  Sometimes  1  have  resolved 
to  die  without  seeing  you  more,  but  those  resolves, 
to  your  misfortune,  did  not  last  long :  for  there  is 
something  in  human  nature  that  prompts  one  so  to 
find  relief  in  this  world,  I  must  give  way  to  it,  and 
beg  you'd  see  me,  and  speak  kindly  to  me,  for  I  am 
sure  you  would  not  condemn  any  one  to  suffer  what 
I  have  done,  could  you  but  know  it.  The  reason  I 
write  to  you  is,  because  I  cannot  tell  it  you,  should 
I  see  you ;  for  when  I  begin  to  complain,  then  you 
are  angry,  and  there  is  something  in  your  look  so 
awful,  that  it  strikes  me  dumb.  Oh  !  that  you  may 
but  have  so  much  regard  for  me  left,  that  this  com- 
plaint may  touch  your  soul  with  pity.  I  say  as  lit- 
tle as  ever  1  can.  Did  you  but  know  what  I  thought, 
I  am  sure  it  would  move  you.  Forgive  me,  and  be- 
lieve I  cannot  help  telling  you  this,  and  live. 


^  This  letter  has  boea  published  in  former  editions^  excepting 
only  the  first  sentenoe. 
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TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Monday  morning. 
I  WILL  see  you  in  s^  day  or  two,  and  believe  nae  it 
goes  to  my  soul  not  to  see  you  oftener.  I  will  give 
you  the  best  advice,  countensdnce,  and  assistance  I 
can.  I  would  have  been  with  you  sooner  if  a  thou- 
sand impediments  had  not  prevented  me.  1  did  not 
imagine  you  had  been  under  difficulties.  I  am  sure 
my  whole  fortune  should  go  to  remove  them.  I  can- 
not see  you,  I  fear,  to-day,  having  affairs  of  my 
place  to  do :  but  pray  think  it  -not  want  of  friend- 
ship or  tenderness,  which  I  will  always  continue  to 
the  utmost. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH.* 

No  date. 
Is  it  possible  that  again  you  will  do  the  veiy 
same  thing  I  warned  you  of  so  lately  ?  I  believe  you 
thought  I  only  rallied  when  I  told  you  the  other 
night  that  I  would  pester  ygu  with  letters.  [Did 
not  I  know  you  very  well,  1  should  think  you  knew 
but  little  of  the  world,  to  imagine  that  a  womaa 
would  not  keep  her  word  whenever  she  promised 


*  Aq  eitract  from  this  letter  has  been  printed  in  former  edi- 
tions,  with  the  date  of  the  year  1720.  The  passages  restored  from 
Mr  Berwick's  maauscript,  are  inclosed  in  crotchets. 
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lany  thing  that  was  malicious.  Had  not  you  better 
a  thousand  times  throw  away  one  hour  at  some  time 
or  other  of  tV  day,  than  to  be  interjrupted  in  your 
business  at  this  rate  :  (for  1  know  'tis  as  impossible 
for  you  to  burn  my  letters  without  reading  theni,  as 
'tis  for  me  to  avoid  reproving  you,  when  yoi^  be* 
Jiave  yourself  wrong.)  Once  more  I  advise  you,  if 
you  have  any  regard  for  your  own  quiet,  to  alter 
your  behayiopr  quickjiy,  for  I  ^dg  assure  you,  I  have 
too  much  spirit  to  sif  down  contented  with  this  treat- 
ment. Because  I  love  darkness  extremely,  I  ber^ 
tell  you  now,  that  I  have  determined  to  try  all  man* 
ner  of  human  arts  to  reclaim  you  ;  and  if  all  these 
fail,  1  am  resolved  to  have  recourse  to  the  black 
one,  which  [it]  is  said  never  does.  Now  §ee  what 
ynconveniencies  you  will  bring  both  pie  ^qd  ypur« 
self  into.  Pray  think  calmly  of  it !  Is  it  npt  better 
to  Clime  of  yourself,  th&n  to  be  brpught  by  force, 
and  that  perhaps  at  a  time  when  you  have  the  most 
agreeable  engagement  in  the  world ;  for  when  I  ua« 
dertake  any  thing,  1  doq't  love  to  do  it  by  Kalyes. 
[But  there  is  one  thing  falls  out  very  luckily  for  you, 
which  is,  that  of  all  the  p^sion^,  revenge  hurries 
ine  le^st,  90  that  you  have  it  yet  in  your  power  to 
turn  all  this  fury  into  good  humour,  and  depend  up* 
on  it,  and  more,  t  assure  you.  Come  at  what  time 
you  please,  you  can  never  fail  of  b^ing  very  wplj 
received] 
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TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH.* 

Ip  jwi  write  as  yon  do,  I  shall  come  the  seldom* 
er,  on  purpose  to  1>e  pleased  with  yonr  letters,  which 
I  nerer  look  into  without  wondering  how  a  brat  who 
cannot  read  can  possibly  write  so  welL  You  are 
mistaken.  Send  me  a  letter  without  your  hand  on 
the  outside,  and  I  hold  you  a  crown  I  shall  not 
tead  it.  But  rmllery  apart ;  I  think  it  inconvenient 
for  a  hundred  reasons,  that  I  should  make  your 
house  a  sort  of  constant  dwelKng-place.  I  will  cer- 
tainly come  as  often  as  1  conveniently  can,  but  my 
health,  and  the  perpetual  run  of  ill- weather  hinders 
ttie  from  going  out  in  the  morning ;  and  my  after* 
noons  are  taken  up,  I  know  not  how,  that  1  am  in 
Ribenion  with  a  dozen  people,  beside  yourself,  for 
not  seeing  them.  For  the  resrt,  you  need  make  use 
of  no  other  black  art  besides  your  ink.  *Tis  a  pity 
your  eyes  are  not  black,  or  i  would  have  said  the 
same  oif  them :  but  you  are  a  white  witch,  and  can 
do  no  mischief.  If  you  have  emploved  any  of  your 
art  on  the  black  scarf,  I  deiy  it  ror  one  reason ; 
Guess.    Adieu, — for  Dr  P.  is  come  in  to  see  me. 

SRrectoA  to  Bliss  Hessy  Vaahom* 


*  Thb  has  beea  printed  in  former  editions. 
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TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH .• 

Moodaj  moraiBg,  10  o'dock« 
I  RECEIVED  your  letter  when  some  company  was 
with  me  on  Saturday  night ;  and  it  pnt  me  in  such 
confusion  that  I  could  not  teTl  what  to  do.  I  here 
send  the  paper  you  left  me.  This  morning  a  wo* 
man  who  does  business  for  me,  told  me  she  heard 
was  in f  with  one  —  naming  you,  and  twen- 
ty particulars,  that  little  master  and  I  visited  you, 
and  that  the  A.  B.  X  ^^^  ^i  ^^^d  that  you  had  abun« 
.dance  of  wit,  fcc.-«-[  ever  feared  the  tattle  of  this 
nasty  town,  and  told  you  so,  and  that  was  the  rea- 
son why  I  said  to  you  long  ago,  that  I  would  see 
you  seldom  when  you  were  in  Ireland,  and  I  must 
beg  you  to  be  easy,  if  for  some  time  I  visit  you 
seldomer,  and  not  in  so  particular  a  manner.  1  will 
seeyou  at  the  latter  end  of  the  week  if  possible. 

These  are  accidents  in  life  that  are  necessary,  and 
must  be  submitted  to,  and  tattle,  by  the  help  of  dis- 
cretion>  will  wear  off. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


I  AM  now  writing  on  Wednesday  night,  when  you 
are  hardly  settled  at  home,  and  it  is  the  first  hour  of 


•  This  letter  hai  Iwea  piMsdL 
+  Bttpplj  Love. 
%  Archbishiop. 
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leisure  I  have  had,  and  it  may  be  Saturday  before 
you  have  it,  and  then  there  will  be  Governor  Huff,* 
and  to  make  you  more  sq,  |  here  enclose  a  letter  to 
poor  Molkin,  which  I  will  command  her  not  to 
show  you,  bec£^i|se  it  is  a  love-letter.  1  reckon  by  this 
time,  the  grove3  and  fields  and  purling  streams  have 
made  Vanessa  rqmftntic,  provided  poor  Molkin  be 
well.  Your  friend  f  sent  me  the  verses  he  promis-r 
e4|  w)iich  1  here  transcribe. 

Nymph,  would  you  learn  the  onlyart^ 

^o  keep  a  worthy  loTer*8  heart ; 

First,  to  adorn  your  person  well, 

|n  utmost  cleanliness  excel : 

^nd  though  you  must  the  fashions  take^ 

ObserVe  them,  but  for  fashion's  sake : 

The  strongest  reason  will  submit 

To  Tirtne,  honour,  sense,  and  wit: 

To  such  a  nymph,  the  wise  and  good. 

Cannot  be  faithless,  if  they  would^ 

For  Tices  all  bane  different  ends,  .  '^ 

But  Tirtue  still  to  virtue  tends  ; 

And  when  yonr  loter  is  not  true, 

'Tis  virtue  fails  in  him,  or  you : 

And  either  he  deserve  dis<|ain. 

Or  you  without  a  cause  complain  j 

But  here  Vanessa  cannot  err, 

Nor  are  those  rules  applied  to  her : 

For  who  could  such  a  nymph  forsake, 

Ezcept  a  blockhead,  or  a  rake ; 

Or  how  could  she  her  heart  bestow, 

Except  where  wit  and  virtue  grow. 

In  my  opinion,  these  lines  are  too  grave,  and 


*  This  cant  expression,  which  often  occurs,  and  sometimes  in 
very  puciliog  passages,  refers  to  Vautssa's  desire  of  having 
things  her  own  way,  in  which  she  was  but  seldom  indulged. 

f  That  is  Swift  himself,  under  the  character  of  Cadenus.  He  of- 
ten speaks  in  his  mysterious  manner  of  Cadenua  asadiffovent  per- 
son from  himself. 
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Jierefore,  may  fit  you,  who,  I  fear,  are  in  the  spleen; 
but  tliat  is  not  fit  either  for  yourself,  or  the  persoii 
you  tend,  *  to  whom  you  ought  to  read  diverting 
things.    Here  is  an  epigram  that  concerns  you  not ; 

Dorinda  dreams  of  dress  a-bed, 

Tis  all  her  thought  and  art ; 
Her  lace  hath  got  within  her  head, 

Her  stays  stick  to  her  heart. 

If  you  do  not  like  these  things,  what  must  1  say? 
This  town  yields  no  better.  The  questions  which 
you  were  used  to  ask  me,  you  may  suppose  to  be 
all  answered,  just  as  they  used  to  be  lifter  half  .aa 
hour's  debatef  ;  "  Entendez  vous  cela  ?"  You  arp  to 
have  a  number  of  parsons  in  your  neighbourhood, 
but  not  one  that  you  love,  for  your  age  of  loving 
parsons  is  not  yet  arrived.  What  this  letter  wants  in 
jength,  it  will  have  in  difficulty,  for  I  believe  you 
cannot  read  it.  I  will  write  plainer  to  Molkin,  be- 
cause she  is  not  nipch  used  to  my  hand.  1  hold  a 
wager^  there  are  some  lines  in  this  letter  you  will 
not  understand,  though  ypu  can  read  theip;  so  drink 
your  coffee,  and  remember  you  are  a  desperate  chip, 
and  that  the  lady  who  calls  you  bastard,  will  be 
ready  to  answer  all  your  questions.  It  is  now  Sui^t 
flay  night  before  1  could  finish  this. 


*  Her  sister. 

f  See  p.  418,  Note. 
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TO  THE  SAME.  ♦ 

If  you  knew  how  many  litde  difficulties  there 
are  in  sending  letters  to  you,  it  would  remove  five 
parts  in  six  of  your  quarrel  i  but  since  you  lay  hold 
of  my  promises,  and  are  so  exact  to  the  day,  I  shall 
promise  you  no  more,  and  rather  choose  to  be  bet- 
ter than  my  word  than  worse.  I  am  confident  yoa 
came  cniding  into  the  world,  and  wilt  coatinue  so 
while  you  are  in  it.  I  was  in  great  apprehension 
that  poor  Molkin  was  worse,  and  till  I  could  be  sa- 
tisfied in  that  particular,  I  would  not  write  again  : 
but  I  little  expected  to  have  heard  of  your  own  ill 
keahh,  and  those  who  saw  you  since  made  no  men- 
tion to  me  of  it.  I  wonder  what  Molkin  meant  by 
iihewing  you  my  letter  ;  I  will  write  to  her  no  more, 
since  she  can  keep  secrets  no  better* 

It  was  the  first  love-^letter  I  have  writ  these  do^en 
years,  and  -since  I  have  such  ill  success,  I  will 
write  no-  more.  Never  was  a  belle  pamon  so  defeat- 
ed, but  the  Governor  f  I  hear  is  jealous,  and  upon 
your  word  you  have  a  vast  deal  to  say  to  me  about 
it.  Mind  your  nurse-keeping,  do  your  duty«  and 
leave  offyour  huffing.  One  would  imagineyou  were 
in  love,  by  dating  your  letter  August  S9th,  by  which 
means  I  received  it  just  a  month  before  it  was  writ- 
ten. You  do  not  find  I  answer  your  questions  to 
your  satisfaction  :  prove  to  me  first  that  it  was  pos- 
sible to  answer  anything  to  your  satisfaction,  so  as 
that  you  would  not  grumble  in  half  an  hour.     I  am 


#  Some  rerj  imperfect  extracts  from  this  letter  have  already 
been  pablished. 

f  See  note  on  p.  4i6» 
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giad  my  writii^  piusadM  yim,  for  ilim  your  time 
will  be  emf4oyed  in  finding  it  out ;  and  I  am  sure 
it  cost  me  a  greal  many  thovgbts  to  make  my  lettor 
difficult.  Sare  Glassbeel  ^  is  come  orer^  and  gave 
me  a  message  from  J.  B.  f  abo«il  the  moiaey  oa  the 
jeweby  which  I  will  answer.  Molkiti  will  be  so 
^ad  to  see  Glassbe^ ;  ay  Molkin  I  Yesterday  i 
was  half  way  towards  you,  where  I  dined,  and  rew 
turned  weary  enongh.  I  asked  where  that  read  to 
the  left  led?  and  they  named* the  place.  I  wisk 
your  letters  were  as  difficult  as  mine,  for  then  they 
would  be  of  no  consequence  if  they  were  dropt  by 
careless  messengers.  A  stroke  thus  .  .  •  •  sigb 
nifies  everything  that  may  be  said  to  Cad,  al  Ite 
beginning  or  conclusion.  It  is  1  who  ought  to  be 
.  in  a  huff,  that  any  thing  written  by  Cad  should  be 
difficult  to  Skmage.  I  must  now  leetve  off  abruptly, 
fior  I  intend  to  send  this  letter  to-day,  August  4w 

T4>  MiM  Esqr. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

•  .  •  •  Cad-—  you  are  good  beyond  expression, 
and  I  will  never  quarrel  again  if  I  can  help  it;  but^ 


*  This  seems  a  osat  name;  and  tbere  is  no  hidkatioB  of  tfae 
individnal  vliom  it  designates  :  an  Irisii  gentleman,  of  coarse,  for 
his  coantry-boiuo  is  afterwards  mentioiMd. 

f  John  Barber,  as  afterwards  appears.  He  bad,  at  Swiftis 
instance,  assisted  Miss  Vanhomrigh  in  some  peconiuy  matteriy 
and  was  now  desirons  of  being  repaid. 
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with  submission,  His  you  that  are  so  bard  to  be  pl6a^ 
ed,  though  you  complain  of  me.  I  thought  the 
last  letter  I  wrote  you,  wai  obscure  and  constrained 
enough.  I  took  pains  tb  write  it  after  your  man- 
ner; it  would  have  been  much  easier  for  me  to  have 
wrote  otherwise.  I  am  not  so  unreaiionable  as  to 
expect  you  should  keep  your  word  to  a  day,  but  six 
or  seven  days  are  great  oHds«  Why  should  your 
apprehensions  for  Molkin  hinder  you  from  writing 
tome?  I  think  you 'should  have  wrote  the  sooner 
to  have  comforted  me.  Molkin  is  better,  but  in  a 
very  weak  way.  Though  those  who  saw  me  told  you 
nothing  of  my  illness,  I  do  assure  you  1  was  toe 
twenty-four  hours  as  ill  as  'twas  possible  to  be,  and 
live.  Ypu  wrong  me  when  you  say,  I  did.not  (ind  that 
you  answered  my  questions  to  my  satisfaction ;  what 
I  said  was,  I  had  asked  tho'se  questions  as  you  bid, 
but  pould  not  find  them  answered  to  my  satisfac<» 
tion.  How  could  they  be  answered  in  absence, 
since  Somnus  is  not  my  friend  ?  We  have  had  a  vast 
deal  of  thunder  and  lightning ; — where  do  you  think  I 
wished  to  be  then,  and  do  you  think  that  was  the  on* 
ly  time  I  wished  so,  since  1  saw  you.  I  am  sorry  my 
jealousy  should  hinder  you  from  writing  more  love* 
letters ;  for  I  must  chide  sometimes,  and  I  wish  I 
could  gain  by  it  at  this  instant,  as  I  have  done,  and 
hope  to  do.— ^Is  my  dating  my  letter  wrong  the  only 
sign  of  my  being  in  love  ?  Pray  tell  me,  did  not  yoa 
wish  to  come  where  that  road  to  the  left  would  have 
led  you  ?  I  am  mightily  pleased  to  hear  you  talk  of 
being  in  a  huff ; 'tis  the  first  time  you  ever  told  mesa  ^ 
I  wish  I  could  see  you  in  one.  I  am  now  as  happjr 
as  I  can  be  without  seeing  ....  Cad,  I  beg  you 
will  continue  happiness  to  your  own  Skinage. 
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FROM  MISS  VANHOMRTGH. 

.  .  •  •  Cad,  I  am,  alnd  cannot  avoid  being  in  th€ 
tspleen  to  the  l^t  degree.    Every  thing  combines  to 
make  me  so.     Is  it  not  very  hard  to  have  so  good  a 
fortune  as  I  have?  and  yet  no  more  command  of  that 
fortune,,  than  if  I  had  no  title  to  it.     One  of  the 
D — ^rs*  is  ....  I  don't  know  what  to  call  him.    He 
behaved  himself  so  abominably  to  me  the  other  day, 
that  had  I  been  a  man  he  should  have  heard  more 
of  it.     In  short  he  does  nothing  but  trifle  and  make 
excuses.     I  really  believe  he  heartily  repents  that 
ever  he  undertook  it,  since  he  heard  the  counsel 
first  plead,  Winding  his  friend  more  in  the  wrong  than  ' 
he  imagined. — Here  am  I  oblisjed  to  stay  in  this 
odious  town,  attending  and  losing  my   health  and 
hnmour.     Yet  this  and  all  other  disappointments  in 
life  I  can  bear  with  ease,  but  that  of  being  neglected 
by  •     •     •     .  Cad4     He  has  often  told  me  that  the 
best  maxim  in  life,  and  always  held  by  the  wisest 
in  all  ages,  is  to  seize  the  moments  as  they  fly,  but 
those  happy  moments  always  fly  out  of  the  reach  of 
the  unfortunate.     Pray  tell   ....  Cad,  I  dont 
remember  any  angry  passages  in  my  letter^  and  I 
am  very  sorry  if  they  appeared  so  to  him.     Spleen  L 
cannot  help,  so  you  must  excuse  it.     I  do  all  I  can 
to  get  the  better  of  it ;  and  it  is  too  strong  for  me.    I 
have  read  more  since  1  saw  Cad,  than  I  did  in  a 
great  while  passed,  and  chose  those  books  that  re- 
quired most  attention,  on  purpose  to  engage  my 


*  Doctors  perhaps.  Some  of  her  affairs  were  under  reforeace; 
and  she  was,  it  seens,  discontented  with  the  referees. 
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thoughts,  but  I  find  the  more  I  think  the  more  un* 
happy  I  am, 

I  had  once  a  mind  not  to  hare  wrote  to  yoQi  for 
fear  of  making  you  uneasy  to  find  me  so  dull,  but  I 
could  not  keep  to  that  resolution,  for  the  pleasure  of 
writing  to  you.  The  satisfaction  I  have  in  your  re- 
membering me,  when  you  read  my  letters^  and  the 
delight  I  have  in  expecting  one  from  .  .  .  i  • 
Cad,  makes  me  rather  choose  to  give  you^ome  an- 
casiness^  than  to  add  to  my  own. 


FROM  DRSWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH.* 

May  1%  1819. 

[On  vous  a  tromp6  en  vons  disant  que  je  sns 
parti  pour  trois  jours;  des  affaires  assez  imperii- 
nentes  m'ont  tirfee  sitost,  et  je  viens  de  quitter  cette 
place  pour  aller  voir  quelques  amb  plus  loin,  pare- 
ment  pour  le  retablissenaent  de  ma  sant^. 

Crc^ez  moi,  s'il  y  a  chose  croyable  au  voxxak, 
que  je  pense  tout  ce  que  vous  pouvez  souhaiter  de 
moy»  et  que  tons  vos  desira  seroot  obei,  comme  de 
commandmens  qu'il  sera  impossible  de  violer.  Je 
pretends  de  mettre  cette  lettre  dans  une  ville  de  p06^ 
oh  je  passeray.  JMray  en  pen  de  tems  visiter  un  sei* 
gneur;  maks  je  ne  scay  encore  le  nom  de  sa  maison, 
ni  du  pais  o&  il  demeure.  Je  vous  conjure  de 
prendre  gnarde  de  votre  sant£.    J'  espere  que  vous 


•  An  cKtact  from  the  latter  part  of  this  letter  ins  bM 
printed*    TJwpMMgesnuHrkeiwitli  crotckels  are  restored* 
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paMeres  qnelque  part  de  cet  et6  dans  rotre  maisofi 
de  campagne,  et  que  vous  promenerez  k  cheval  au* 
tant  que  vous  pouve2.    Vou&  aurez  vos  vers  k  re* 
voir  quand  j'aurai  mes  pens^  et  mon  terns  libre ; 
la  muse  viendra*    Faites  mes  complimens  k  la  me* 
chante  votre  compagnone,  qui  aime  les  contes  et  le 
Latin.    J'  espere  que  vos  affaires  de  chicane  sont  en 
un  bon  train.]    Je  vous  fais  des  complimens  sur 
votre  perfection  dans  la  langue  Fran9oise :  il  faut 
vous  connoitre  long- terns  de  connoitre  toutes  vos 
perfections;  toujours  en  vous  voyant  et  entendant, 
il  enparoissent  des  nouvelles  qui  estoient  auparavant 
cachles.     II  est  honteux  pour  moy  de  ne  savoir  que 
le  Gascon  et  le  patois  au  prix  de  vous.     II  n'y  rien 
k  redire    dans  1' ortographie,    la   propriety,  T  ele- 
gance, le  douceur,  et  V  esprit,  et  que  je  suis  sot,  moy 
de  vous  repondre  en  m£me  langage,  vous  qui  estes 
incapable  d'  aucune  sottise ;  si  ce  n*  est  V  estime  qu'jil 
vous  plait  d' avoir  pour  moy ;  car  il  n  y  a  point  de 
merite,  ni  aucune  preuve  de  mon  bon  goiit  de  trou- 
ver  en  vous  Thonneur,  la  vertue,  le  bon  sens,  Tesprit, 
la  douceur,  V  agrement,  et  la  fermet6  d'ame,  mais  en 
vous  cachant  comma  vous  faites,  le  monde  ne  vous 
connoit  pas,  et  vous  perdez  V  eloge  des  millions  de 
gens.     Depuis  que  j'  avois  V  honneur  de  vous  con- 
noitre, j'  ay  toujours  remarqu^,  que,  ni  en  convert 
sation  particnli^re  ne  generale,  aucun  mot  a  echappi 
de  votre  bouche  que  pouvoit  etre  mieux  exprim^ ; 
et  je  vous  jure,  qu'en  faisant  souvent  la  plus  severe 
critique,  je  ne  pouvois  jamais  trouvez  aucun  defaut 
en  vos  actions,  ni  en  vos  parolles:   la  coquetrie^ 
V  affectation,  la  pruderie,  sont  des  imperfections  que 
vous  n' avois  jamais  connu. 

Et  avec  tout  cela,  cfoyez«vous  qu*il  est  possible  de 
ne  vous  estimer  an  dessus  du  reste  du  genre  humain  ? 
Quelles  bestes  en  jfippes  sont,  le  plus  excellentes  de  . 
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ceHes,  que  je  vois  semez  dans  le  monde  au  prix  de 
vous,  en  les  voyant,  en  les  entendant,  je  dis  cent 
foix  le  jour, — ije  parle,  ne  regarde,  ne  pense,ne  fait 
rien  corame  ces  miserables.  Sont-ce  du  meme 
sexe — de  memeespece  de  creatures?  Quelle cruautel 
de  faire  mepriser  autant  de  gens,  qui,  sans  songerde 
vous,  seroient  assez  supportables.  Mais  il  est  terns 
de  vous  delasser,  et  dire  adieu !  avec  tout  le  respecte, 
la  sincerite,  et  la  estime  de  monde,  je  suis,  et  seray 
toujours. 

For  Madame  Hester  Vanhomri. 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGE 

August  1^,  1720. 

I  APPREHENDED,  ou  the  retum  of  the  porter  I  sent 
with  my  last  letter,  that  it  would  miscarry,  because 
I  saw  the  rogue  was  drunk ;  but  your's  made  me 
easy.  I  must  neither  write  to  Molkin,  nor  not 
write  to  her.  You  are  like  Lord  Pembroke,  who 
would  neither  go  nor  stay.  Glasshbel  talks  of  go- 
ing to  see  you,  and  taking  me  with  him,  as  he  goes 
to  his  country  house,  I  find  you  have  company 
witli  you  these  two  or  three  days ;  I  hope  they  arc 
diverting,  at  least  to  poor  Molkin.     Why  should 

Cad's  letters  be  difficult;  I  assure  you ^'s  are  not 

all. 

I  am  vexed  that  the  weather  hinders  you  from 
any  pleasure  in  the  country,  because  walking,  I  b^ 
lieve,  would  be  of  good  use  to  you  and  Molkin.  I 
reckon  you  will  return  a  prodigious  scholar,  a  most 
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odiDirable  nurse-keeper,  a  perfect  housewife,  and  ^ 
great  drinker  of  coflTee. 

I  have  asked,  and  am  assured  there  is  not  one 
beech  in  all  your  groves  to  carve  a  name  on,  nor 
purling  stream  for  love  or  money,  except  a  great 
river  *  which  sometimes  roars,  but  never  murmurs, 
just  like  Governor  Huff.f  We  live  here  in  a  very 
dull  town,  every  valuable  creature  absent,  and 
Cad.  says  he  is  weary  of  it,  and  would  rather  drink 
his  coffee  on  the  barrenest  mountain  in  Wales,  than 
b.e  king  here. 

A  fig  for  partridges  an4  qvails  ;— 
Ye  dainties,  1  kaow  nothing  of  ye ; 

But  on  the  highest  mount  in  Wales 
Would  choose  in  peace  to  drink  my  coffee. 

And  you  know  very  well  that  coffee  makes  us  se* 
vere,  and  grave,  and  philosophical.     What  would 

you   give  to    have  the   history   of  Cad and 

,  exactly  written,  through  all  its  steps,  from 
the  beginning  to  this  time  ?  J  I  believe  it  would  do 
well  in  verse,  and  be  as  long  as  the  other.  I  hope 
it  will  be  done.  It  ought  to  be  an  exact  chronicle 
of  twelve  years  from  ,  the  time  of  spil* 

ling  of  coffee,  §  to  drinking  of  coffee ;  from  Dun- 
stable to  Dublin,  with  every  single  passage  since. 


*  The  Liffey. 

+  A  name  which  he  gave  to  Vanessa  when  s)ie  was  disposed 
tx>  ajssume  authority  over  him. 

:};  The  Dean  never  completed  this  second  part  of  the  poem  of 
Cadenus  and  Vanessa. 

§  Some  jest  is  alluded  to  of  Vanessa  spilling  coffee  at  Dun. 
stable,  mentioned  in  a  letter  to  her  mother,  6th  June  1713.  With 
respect  to  the  other  circumstances,  they  must  be  left  chiefly  to  the 
charitable  construction  of  the  reader,  a  just  penalty  to  the  corres« 
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There  would  be  the  chapter  of  Madame  going  to 
Kensington ;  the  chapter  of  the  blister ;  the  chapter 
of  the  colonel  going  to  France ;  the  chapter  of  the 
wedding,  with  the  adventures  of  the  lost  key ;  of 
the  sham  5  of  the  joyful  return  ;  two  hundred  chap- 
ters of  madness  $  the  chapter  of  long  walks ;  the 
Berkshire  surprise  ;*  fifty  chapters  of  little  times; 
the  chapter  of  Chelsey  5  the  chapter  x>f  swallow  and 
duster;  a  hundred  whole  books  of  myself,  &c.; 
the  chi^ter  of  hide  and  whisper ;  the  chapter  of  who 
made  it  so  ;  my  sister's  money.     Cad  bids  me 

tell  you,  that  if  you  complain  of  difficult  writing,  he 
will  give  you  enough  of  it.  See  how  much  I  have 
written  without  saying  one  word  of  Molkin ;  and 
you  will  be  whipt  before  you  will  deliver  a  message 
with  honour.  I  shall  write  to  J.  Barber  next  post, 
and  desire  him  to  be  in  no  pain  about  his  money. 
I  will  take  not  one  word  of  notice  of  his  riches,  on 
purpose  to  vex  him.  If  heaven  had  looked  upon 
riches  to  be  a  valuable  thing,  it  would  not  have 
given  them  to  such  a  scoundrel.t  I  delivered  your 
letter,  inclosed,  to  our  friend,^  who  happened  to  be 
with  me  when  I  received  it.  I  find  you  are  very 
much  in  his  good  grace,  for  he  said  a  million  of  fine 


pondeats  wbo  wmp  up  an  innocent  meming  in  innaendos.  Bat, 
if  any  less  than  innocence  were  implied^  it  appears  impossible  tl»| 
Vanessa  should  hare  receiyed  with  rapture  (as  she  does  in  the  next 
letter,)  the  proposal  of  Cadenus  to  immortalite  these  incidents  of 
their  intercourse. 

*  When  Vanessa  seems  to  have  Tisited  the  Dean*s  retreat  near 
Wantage.     See  his  letter  of  12th  August  1714, 

t  This  remarkable  sentiment  is  the  stins  of  Arbuthnot's  ce» 
lebrated  epitaph  on  Chartres.  It  is  applied  by  the  Dean,  In  a 
moment  of  hasty  pecTishness,  to  his  old  friend  Barber. 

X  Cadenus,  to  wit    See  a  preceding  note. 
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things  upon  it,  though  he  would  let  nobody  read  a 
word  of  it  but  himself,  though  t  was  so  kind  to 
shew  him  your^s  to  me,  as  well  as  this,  which  he 
has  laid  a  crown  with  me  you  will  not  understand, 
which  is  pretty  odd  for  one  that  sets  up  for  so  high 
an  opinion  of  your  good  sense.  I  am  eyer,  with  the 
greatest  truth,  your's^  &c. 
Aii|^t  13. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFT. 

Cell  Bridge,  17W. 

....  Cad,  is  it  possible  that  you  will  come  and 
see  me  ?  I  beg  for  Godsake  you  will ;  I  would 
give  the  world  to  see  you  here  (and  Molkin  would 
be  extremely  happy).  Do  you  think  the  time  long 
since  I  saw  you  ? 

I  did  design  seeing  you  this  week,  but  will  not 
stir  in  hopes  of  your  coming  here.  I  beg  you'll 
write  two  or  three  words  by  the  bearer,  to  let  me 
know  if  you  think  you'll  come  this  week.  I  shall 
have  the  note  to-night.  You  make  me  happy  be- 
yond expression  by  your  goodness.  It  would  be 
too  much  once  to  hope  for  such  a  history ;  if  you 
had  laid  a  thousand  pound  that  I  should  not  under- 
stand your  letter,  you  had  lost  it  Tell  me  sincere* 
ly  did  those  circumstances  crowd  on  you,  or  did 
you  recollect  them  only  to  make  me  happy  ? 
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FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Tharsdaj  morn.  10. 
I  will  see  you  to-morrow  if  possible.  You  know 
it  is  not  above  five  days  since  I  saw  you,  and  that  I 
would  ten  times  more  if  it  were  at  all  convenient, 
whether  your  Old  Dragon  come  or  no,  whom  I  be- 
lieve my  people  cannot  tell  what  to  make  of,  but 
take  him  for  some  conjuror- 
Adieu. 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOM- 
RICH.* 

October  15,  1720. 
I  SIT  down,  with  the  first  opportunity  I  have,  to 
write  to  you,  and  the  Lord  knows  when  I  can  find 
conveniency  to  send  the  letter ;  for  all  the  morn- 
ings I  am  plagued  with  impertinent  visits  or  imper- 
tinent business  below  any  man  of  sense  or  honour 
to  endure,  if  it  were  any  way  avoidable.  Dinners 
and  afternoons  and  evenings  are  spent  abroad,  and 
in  walking  to  ■     ;  and  to  avoid  spleen  as  far 

as  I  can :  so  that  when  I  am  not  so  good  a  corres^ 
ponrlent  as  I  could  wish,  you  are  not  to  quarrel  and 
be  Governor,  but  to  impute  it  to  my  situation  ;  and 
to  conclude  infallibly  that  I  have  the  s^me  respect, 


*  About  one  half  of  this  letter  has  been  printed  ;  the  passages 
-Hithiu  crotchets  now  appear  for  the  first  time. 
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esteem,  and  kindness  for  you  I  ^ver  professed  to 
have,  and  shall  ever  preserve,  because  you  will  al- 
ways merit  the  utmost  that  can  be  given  you,  espe- 
cially if  you  go  on  to  read  and  still  further  improve 
your  mind,  and  the  talents  that  nature  has  given' 
you.  [I  had  a  letter  from  your  friend  J.  B.  ♦  in  Lon* 
don,  in  answer  to  what  I  told  you  that  Glas^heel 
said  about  the  money.  J.  B/s  answer  is,  that  you 
are  a  person  of  honour ;  that  you  need  give  yourself 
no  trouble  about  it ;  that  you  will  pay  when  you  are' 
able,  and  he  shall  be  content  till  then.  These  are^ 
his  own  words,  and  you  see  he  talks  in  the  style  oP 
a  very  rich  man,  which  he  says  he  yet  is,  though 
terribly  pulled  down  by  the  fall  of  stocks.  I*  am 
glad  you  did  not  sell  your  annuities,  unless  some- 
body were  to  manage  and  transfer  them  while  stocks 
were  high.]  I  am  in  much  concern  for  poor  Mol- 
kin,  and  the  more,  because  I  am  sure  you  are  so 
too.  You  ought  to  be  as  cheerful  as  you  can  fdr 
both  your -f  sakes,  and  read  pleasant  things,  that  will 
make  you  laugh,  and  not  sit  moping  with  your  el- 
bows on  your  knees  on  a  little  stool  by  the  fire.  It 
is  most  infallible  that  riding  would  do  Molkin  more 
good  than  any  other  thing,  provided  fair  days  and 
warm  clothes  be  provided  j  and  so  it  would  to  you, 
and  if  you  lose  any  skin,  you  know  Job  says,  "  Skin 
for  skin  will  a  man  give  for  his  life ;"  it  is  either 
Job  or  Satan  says  so,  for  ought  you  know.  [Oct.  I7. 
I  had  not  a  moment  to  finish  this  since  I  bat  down 
to  it.  A  person  was  with  me  just  now,  and  inter- 
rupted me  as  I  was  going  on,  with  telling  me  of 


♦  John  Barber. 

-f-  In  former  editions  this  is  printed  our  sakes,  a  Tamtion  slight 
in  sound,  but  important  in  sense. 
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great  people  here  losing  their  places,  and  now  some 
more  are  coming  about  business.  So  adieu,  till  by 
and  by,  or  to-morrow.]  Oct.  18. — I  am  getting  an 
iU  h^  in  this  cursed  town  for  want  of  exercise.  I 
wish  I  were  to  walk  with  you  fifty  times  about  the 
garden*  and  then  -**-^  drink  your  coffee.  I  was 
sitting  last  night  with  half  a  score  of  both  sexes  for 
an  hour,  and  grew  as  weary  as  a  dog.  [Glassheel 
takes  up  abundance  of  my  time  in  spight  of  my 
te«lrlv]  Every  body  grows  silly  and  disagreeable^ 
or  I  grow  monkish  and  splenetic,  which  is  the  same 
thing.  Conversation  is  full  of  nothing  but  South 
Sea,  and  the  ruin  of  the  kingdom,  and  scarcity  of 
money.  [I  had  a  thousand  times  hear  the  Cover* 
nor  chide  two  hours  without  reason. 

Oct  SO.— The  Governor  was  with  me  at  six 
o\;lock  this  morning,  but  did  not  stay  two  minutes, 
and  deserves  a  chiding,  which  vou  must  give  when 
YOU  drink  your  coffee  next.  1  hope  to  send  this 
letter  to-morrow.  I  am  a  good  deal  out  of  order  in 
my  head,  after  a  little  journey  I  made ;  ate  too  much 
I  suppose,  or  travelling  in  a  coach  after  it.  I  am 
now  sitting  at  home  alone,  and  will  go  write  to 
Molkins.  So  s^dieu.] 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFT. 

CeH  Bridge,  ITM. 
You  had  heard  from  me  before,  but  that  my  mes- 
senger was  not  to  be  had  till  to-day,  and  now  I  have 
only  time  to  thank  you  for  your's,  because  he  was 
going  about  his  business  this  mament»  which  is  very 
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happy  for  you,  or  you  would  have  had  a  long  letter 
foil  of  spleen.  Mever  was  human  creature  more 
distressed  than  I  have  heen  since  I  came.  Poor 
Molkin  has  had  two  or  three  relapses,  and  is  in  so 
bad  a  way,  that  I  fear  she  will  never  recover.  Judge 
now  what  a  way  I  am  now  in,  absent  from  you,  and 
loaded  with  melancholy  on  her  score.  1  have  been 
Tery  ill  with  a  stitch  in  my  side,  which  is  not  very 
well  yet. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DRSWIFT  * 

Cell  Bridge,  17W. 
Belibvb  me  it  is  with  the  utmost  regret  that  I  now 
complain  to  you,  because  I  know  your  good-nature 
such,  that  you  cannot  see  any  human  creature  mi* 
serable,  without  being  sensibly  touched,  yet  what 
can  I  do  ?  I  must  either  unload  my  heart,  and  tell 
you  all  its  griefs,  or  sink  under  the  inexpressible  dis- 
tress I  now  suffer  by  your  prodigious  neglect  of  me. 
*Tis  now  ten  long  weeks  since  I  saw  you,  and  in  all 
that  time  I  have  never   received  but  one  letter  from 
you,  and  a  little  note  with  an  excuse.     Oh,  how 
have  you  forgot  me.  You  endeavour  by  severities  to 
force  me  from  you,  nor  can  I  blame  you  ;  for  with 
the  utmost  distress  and  confusion,  I  behold  myself 
the  cause  of  uneasy  reflections  to  you,  yet  I  cannot 
comfort  you,  but  here  declare,  that  His  not  in  the 
power  of  time  or  accident  to  lessen  the  inexpressible 

passion  which  I  have  for 

Put  my  passion  under  the  utmost  restraint,  send 
me  as  distant  from  you  as  the  earth  will  allow,  yet 
you  cannot  banish  those  charming  ideas  which  will 


«  This  letter  has  been  already  printed. 
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ever  stick  by  me  whilst  I  have  the  use  of  memory, 
Nor  is  the  love  I  bear  you  only  seated  in  my  soul, 
for  there  is  not  a  single  atom  of  my  frame  that  is  not 
blended  with  it.  Therefore,  don't  flatter  yourself 
that  separation  will  ever  change  my  sentiments ;  for 
I  find  myself  unquiet  in  the  midst  of  silence,  and  my 
heart  is  at  once  pierced  with  sorrow  and  love.  For 
Heaven's  sake,  tell  me  what  has  caused  this  prodt* 

f:ious  change  on  you,  which  I  have  found  of  late 
f  you  have  the  least  remains  of  pity  for  me  left, 
tell  me  tenderly  ;  No  :  Don't  tell  it,  so  that  it  may 
cause  my  present  death,  and  don't  suffer  me  to  live 
a  life  like  a  languishing  death,  which  is  the  only  life 
I  can  lead,  if  you  have  lost  any  of  your  tenderness 
for  me. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGHTO  DRSWIFT.* 

Tell  me  sincerely,  if  you  have  once  wished  with 
earnestness  to  see  me,  since  I  wrote  last  to  you.  No, 
so  far  from  that,  you  have  not  once  pitied  me, 
though  I  told  you  how  1  was  distressed.  Solitude 
is  insupportable  to  a  mind  which  is  not  at  ease.  I 
have  worn  on  my  days  in  sighing,  and  my  nights  with 
watching  and  thinking  of  ...  .  who  thinks  not 
of  me.  How  many  letters  must  I  send  you  before 
I  shall  receive  an  answer  ?  Can  you  deny  me  in  my 
misery  the  only  comfort  which  I  can  expect  at  pre^ 


*  This  letter  has  been  published  with  some  literal    and  mtnate 
inaccuracies,  which  are  here  corrected  from  Mr  Berwick's  MS. 
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isehl  ?  Oh !  that  I  could  hope  to  see  you  here,  or 
that  I  could  go  to  you.  I  was  born  with  violent  pas- 
sions, which  terminate  all  in  one,  that  inexpressible 
passion  I  have  for  you.  Consider  the  killing  emo- 
tions which  1  feel  from  your  neglect,  and  shew  some 
tenderness  for  me,  or  T  shall  lose  my  senses.  Sure 
you  cannot  possibly  be  so  much  taken  up,  but  you 
might  command  a  moment  to  write  to  me^  and  force 
your  inclinations  to  do  so  great  a  charity.  I  firmly 
believe,  could  I  know  your  thoughts,  which  no  hu- 
man creature  is  capable  of  guessing  at,  (because 
never  any  one  living  thought  like  you,)  I  should 
find  you  have  often  in  a  rage  wished  me  religious^ 
hoping  then  I  should  have  paid  my  devotions  to 
Heaven  ;  but  that  would  not  spare  you, — for  was  I 
an  enthusiast,  still  you'd  be  the  deity  I  should  wor- 
ship. What  marks  are  there  of  a  deity,  but  what 
you  are  to  be  known  by ;— you  are  at  present  every- 
where ;  your  dear  image  is  always  before  mine  eyes. 
Sometimes  you  strike  me  with  that  prodigious  awe, 
I  tremble  with  fear;  at  other  times  a  charming  com- 
passion shines  through  your  countenance,  which  re- 
vives my  soul.  Is  it  not  more  reasonable  to  adore  a 
radiant  form  one  has  seen,  than  one  only  descnted  ? 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Four  o'clock. 
I  DINED  with  the  provost,  and  told  him  I  was  com- 
ing here,  because  I  must  be  at  prayers  at  six.     He 
said  you  had  been  with  him,  and  would  not  be  at 
home  this  day,  and  went  to  Cellbridge  to-morrow. 
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I  said  I  could  however  go  try.  I  fancy  you  told 
him  so,  that  he  might  not  come  to-night ;  if  he  corner 
you  must  piece  it  up  as  you  can,  else  he  will  think 
it  was  on  purpose  to  meet  me,  and  I  hate  2iny  thing 
that  looks  like  a  secret. 

I  cannot  possibly  call  after  prayers :  I  therefore 
came  here  in  the  afternoon  while  people  were  in 
church,  hoping  certainly  to  find  you.  I  am  truly 
affected  for  poor  Moll,  who  is  a  girl  of  infinite  va- 
lue, and  I  am  sure  you  will  take  all  possible  care  of 
her,  and  I  hope  to  live  to  see  the  sincered;  friendship 
in  the  world  long  between  you«  I  pray  God  €i 
Heaven  protect  you  both,  and  am,  enti^rement* 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH. 

Monday. 
I  AM  surprised  and  grieved  beyond  what  I  can 
express.  I  read  your  letter  twice  before  I  knew  what 
it  SMant,  nor  can  I  yet  well  believe  my  eyes.  Is  that 
poor  good  creature  dead  ?*  I  observed  she  look- 
ed a  little  ghastly  on  Saturday,  but  it  is  against  the 
usual  way  for  one  in  her  case  to  die  so  sudden.  For 
God's  sake  get  your  friends  about  you  to  advise,  and 
to  order  every  thing  in  the  forms.  It  is  all  you  have 
to  do.  I  want  comfort  myself  in  this  case,  and  can 
give  little.  Time  alone  must  give  it  you.  Nothing 
now  is  your  part  but  decency.  I  was  wholly  un- 
prepared against  so  sudden  an  event,  and  pity  you 
most  of  all  creatures  at  present 


*  Miss  Mary  Yanhomrigh. 
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FROMDRSWIFTTO  MISSVANHOMRIGH.* 

GallBtown,  iiearKlniMg»d,  Jaly  S,  1721. 

It  was  not  convenient,  hardly  possible  to  write 
to  you  before  now,  though  I  had  more  than  ordinary 
mind  to  do  it,  considering  the  disposition  I  found 
you  in  last,  though  1  hope  I  left  you  in  a  better.  I 
must  here  beg  you  to  take  more  care  of  your  health 
by  company  and  exercise,  or  else  the  spleen  will 
get  the  better  of  you,  than  vi(h\ch  there  is  not  a 
more  foolish  or  troublesome  disease,  and  what  you 
have  no  pretences  in  the  world  to,  if  all  the  ad* 
vantages  in  life  can  be  any  defence  against  it.  Cad. 
assures  me,  he  continues  to  esteem,  and  love,  and 
value  you  above  all  things,  and  so  will  do  to  the  end 
of  his  life,  but  at  the  same  time  entreatsthat  you  would 
not  make  yourself  or  him  unhappy  by  imaginations. 
The  wisest  men  in  all  ages  have  thought  it  the  best 
course  to  seize  the  minutes  as  they  fly,  and  to  make 
every  innocent  action  an  amusement.  If  you  knew 
how  I  struggle  for  a  little  health  ;  what  uneasiness 
I  am  at  in  nding  and  walking,  and  refraining  from 
every  thing  agreeable  to  my  taste,  you  would  think 
it  but  a  small  thing  to  take  a  coach  now  and  then, 
and  converse  with  fools  and  impertinents,  to  avoid 
spleen  and  sickness.  Without  health  you  will  lose 
all  desire  of  drinking  your  coffee,  and  [become]  so 
low  as  to  have  no  spirits.  [I  answer  all  your  questions 
that  you  were  used  to  ask  Cad.  and  he  protests  he 
answers  them  in  the  affirmative.     How  go  your  law 


•  All  this  letter  has  appeared  exoeptiDg  a  short  passage  wtthia 
rrotchets. 
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aflTairs  ?  you  were  once  a  good  lawyer,  but  Cad, 
hath  spoiled  you.  I  had  a  weary  journey  in  an 
Irish  stage  coach,  but  am  pretty  well  since.]  Pray 
write  to  me  cheerfully,  without  complaints  or  ex. 
postulation,  or  else  Cad.  shall  know  it  and  punish 
you.  What  is  this  world  without  being  as  easy  in 
it  as  prudence  and  fortune  can  make  it.  I  find  it 
every  day  more  silly  and  insignificant,  and  I  con- 
form myself  to  it  for  my  own  ease.  J  am  here  as 
deep  employed  in  other  folks  pls^ntations  and  ditch- 
ings as  if  they  were  my  own  concern  ;  and  think  of 
my  absent  friends  with  delight,  and  hopes  of  seeing 
them  happy,  and  of  being  happy  with  them. 

Shall  you,  who  have  so  much  honour  and  good 
sense,  act  otherwise  to  make  Cad.  and  yourself  mi* 
serable.  Settle  your  affairs  and  quit  this  scoundrel 
island,  and  things  m\l  be  as  you  desire. 

1  can  say  no  more,  being  called  away ;  maissoyez 
assuree  que  jamais  personne  du  monde  a  tik  aimee, 
honorfee,  estimee,  adoree  par  votre  ami  que  vous. 
I  drank  no  coffee  since  I  left  you,  nor  intend  till  I 
see  you  again :  there  is  none  worth  drinking  but 
yours,  if  myself  may  be  the  judge.     Adieu  ! 


FROM  Dll  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH.* 

Clopher,  June  1,  1722. 
[This  is  the  first  time  I  have  set  pen  to  paper 
since  I  left  Dublin,  having  not  been  in  any  settled 


*  An  extract  from  this  letter  has  been  publbhed  ;  the  passages 
restored  are  marked  with  crotchets. 
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place  till  ten  days  ago,  and  I  missed  one  post  by  ig- 
norance, and  that  has  stopt  me  five  days.  Before  that 
time  I  was  much  out  of  order  by  the  usual  conse- 
quences  of  wet  weather  and  change  of  drink,  nei- 
ther am  I  yet  established,  though  much  better  than 
I  was.]  The  weather  has  been  so  constantly  bad, 
that  1  have  wanted  all  the  healthy  advantages  of  the 
country,  and  it  seems  likely  to  continue  so.  It 
would  have  been  infinitely  better  once  a  week  to 
have  met  Kendall,  and  so  forth,  where  one  might 
pass  three  or  four  hours  in  drinking  coffee  in  the 
morning,  or  dining  tete-a-tete,  and  drinking  coifee 
again  till  seven.  I  answer  all  the  questions  you 
can  ^bk  me  in  the  affirmative.  I  remember  your 
detesting  and  despising  the  conversatfon  of  the 
world.  I  have  been  so  mortified  with  a  man^nd 
his  lady  here  two  days,  that  it  has  made  me  as 
peevish  as,  (I  want  a  comparison).  I  hope  you  are 
gone,  or  going  to  your  country.seat,  though  I  think 
you  have  a  term  upon  your  hands.  1  shall  be  here 
long  enough  to  receive  your  answer,  and  perhaps  to 
write  to  you  again ;  but  then  1  shall  go  farther  off, 
(if  my  health  continues,)  and  shall  let  you  know 
my  stages.  I  have  been  for  some  days  as  splenetic 
as  ever  you  was  in  your  life,  which  is  a  bold  word. 
Remember  I  still  enjoin  you  reading  and  exercise 
for  the  improvement  of  your  mind,  and  health  of 
your  body,  and  grow  less  romantic,  and  talk  and 
act  like  a  man  of  this  world.  It  is  the  saying  of  the 
world,  and  I  believe  you  often  say,  I  love  myself, 
but  I  am  so  low,  I  cannot  say  it,  though  your  new 
acquaintance  were  with  you,  which  1  heartily  wish 
for  the  sake  of  you  and  myself.]  God  send  you 
through  your  law  and  j^our  reference ;  and  remem* 
ber  that  riches  are  nine  parts  in  ten  of  all  that  is 
good  in  life,  and  health  is  the  tenth;  drinking  cof« 
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fee  comes  long  after,  and  jet  it  is  the  eleventh^  but 
without  the  two  former  you  cannot  *drink  it  right; 
and  remember  the  china  in  the  old  house,  and  Ri-  ^ 
der  Street,  and  the  Colonel's  journey  to  France,  and 
the  London  wedding,  and  the  sick  lady  at  Kensing- 
ton, and  the  indisposition  at  Windsor,  and  the  str»n 
by  the  box  of  books  at  London.  Last  year  I  writ 
you  civilities,  and  you  were  angry  j  this  year  I  will 
write  you  none,  and  you  will  be  angry ;  yet  my 
thoughts  were  still  the  same,  [and  I  give  you  leave 

to  be  ■     ,  and  will  be  answerable  for  them.    I 

hope  you  will  let  me  have  some  of  your  money 
when  I  see  you,  which  I  will  pay  honestly  you 
again.  Repondez  moy  si  vous  entendez  bien  tout 
cela,]  et  croyea;  que  je  seray  toujours  tout  ce  que 
'  Tous  desirez.    Adieu. 


FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  * 

Lodigall,  oountj  of  Armagh,  Julj  13,  172i. 
[T  HAVE  received  your's,  and  have  changed  places 
80  often  since,  that  I  could  not  assign  a  place  where 
I  might  expect  an  answer  from  ;  and  if  you  be  now 
in  the  country,  and  this  letter  does  not  reach  you  in 
the  due  time  after  the  date,  I  shall  not  expect  to 
hear  from  you,  because  I  leave  this  place  the  be- 
ginning of  August»3  1  am  well  pleased  with  the  ac- 
count of  your  visit,  and  the  behaviour  of  the  ladies. 
I  see  every  day  as  silly  things  among  both  sexes, 


*  Extracts  from  this  letter  have  appeared.    The  restored  pss* 
«^  ato  flurked  with  crotchets. 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


EnSTOLARY  CORRESPOKDENCE.  449 

and  yet  endare  them  for  the  sake  of  amusemeiit* 
The  worst  thing  in  you  and  me  is,  that  we  are  too 
"lard  to  please,  and,  whether  we  have  not  made  our* 
sdves  so,  is  the  question ;  at  least  I  believe  we  have 
the  same  reason.  One  thing  that  I  differ  from  you 
in,  that  I  do  not  qnarrel  with  my  best  friends*  I 
believe  you  have  ten  angry  passages  in  your  letter, 
and  every  one  of  them  enough  to  spoil  two  days 
a-piece  of  riding  and  walking.  We  differ  prodi- 
giously in  one  point,*— I  fly  from  the  spleen  to  the 
world's  end,  you  run  out  of  your  way  to  meet  it. 
I  doubt  the  bad  weather  has  hindered  you  much 
from  the  diversions  of  your  country-house,  and  put 
you  upon  thinking  in  your  chamber. 

The  use  I  have  made  of  it  was  to  read  I  know 
not  how  many  diverting  books  of  history  and  tra- 
vels.    I  wish  you  would  get  yourself  a  horse,  and 
have  always  two  servants  to  attend  you,  and  visit 
yonr  neighbours,— the  worse  the  better.    There  is  a 
pleasure  in  being  reverenced,  and  that  is  always  iii 
your  power,  bjryour  superiority  of  sense,  and  an 
easy  fortune.    The  best  maxim  I  know  in  life  is, 
to  drink  your  coffee  when  you  can,  and  when  you 
cannot,  to  be  easy  without  it ;  while  you  continue 
to  be  splenetic,  connt  upon  it,  I  will  always  preach* 
Thns  much  I  sympathize  with  you,  tb^t  I  am  not 
cheerful  enough  to  write,  for,  I  believe,  coffee  once 
»-week  is  necessary  to  that.  I  can  sincerely  answer 
all  yonr  questions,  as  I  used  to  do,  but  then  I  gave 
aU  possible  way  to  amusements,  because  tbey  pre- 
serve my  temper,  as  exercise  does  my  health ;  and 
withont  health  and  good  humour  I  had  rather  be  a 
dog.    I  have  shifted  scenes  oftener  than  I  ever  did 
m  my  life,  and  I  believe  have  lain  in  thirty  beds 
since  I  left  the  town ;— I  always  drew  up  the  clothes 
with  my  left  hand,  which  is  a  superstition  I  have 

VOL.  XIX.  ?  f 
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learnt  these  ten  years.  [These  country  posts  are 
always  so  capricious,  that  we  are  forced  to  send  our 
letters  at  a  call  on  a  sudden,  and  mine  is  now  de- 
manded, though  it  goes  not  out  till  to-morrow.  Be 
cheerful,  and  read,  and  ride,  and  laugh,  as  Cad 
used  to  advise  you  long  ago.  I  hope  your  affairs 
are  in  some  better  settlement.]  I  long  to  see  you 
in  figure  and  equipage :  pray  do  not  lose  that  taste. 
Farewell. 


FROM  MISS  VANHOMRIGH  TO  DR  SWIFT. 

....  Cad.  •  I  thought  you  had  quite  forgoi 
both  me  and  your  promise  of  writing  to  me.  Was 
it  not  very  unkind  to  be  five  weeks  absent  without 
sending  me  one  line  to  let  me  know  you  were  well, 
and  remembered  me.  Besides,  you  have  had  such 
bad  weather,  that  you  could  have  no  diversioa 
abroad ;  what  then  could  you  do,  but  write  and 
read.  I  know  you  do  not  love  cards,  neither  is  this 
a  time  of  year  for  that  amusement.  Since  I  saw 
you,  I  have  gone  more  into  the  world  than  I  did  for 
some  tinoie  past,  because  you  commanded  me,  and 
I  do  protest  here  that  I  am  more  and  more  sick  of 
it  every  day  than  another.  One  day  this  week  I 
was  to  visit  a  great  lady  that*  has  been  a  travellia^ 
for  some  time  past,  where  I  found  a  very  great  as- 
sembly of  ladies  and  beaux,  (dressed  as  1  suppose 
to  a  nicety.)  I  hope  you'll  pardon  me  now  I  teXL 
you  that  I  heartily  wished  you  a  spectator,  for  I 
very  much  question  if  in  your  life  yoQ  ever  saw  the 
like  scene>  or  one  more  extraordinary.    The  lady's 
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behaviour  was  blended  with  so  many  different  cha** 
racters,  I  cannot  possibly  describe  it  without  tiring 
your  patience.  But  the  audience  seeined  to  be  a 
creation  of  her  own,  they  were  so  very  obsequious* 
Their  forms  and  gestures  were  very  like  those  of  ba- 
boons and  monkeys ;  they  all  grinned  and  chatter- 
ed at  the  same  time,  and  that  of  things  I  did  not 
understand.  The  rooms  being  hung  with  arras,  in 
which  were  trees  very  well  described,  just  as  I  was 
considering  their  beauty,  and  wishing  myself' in  the 
country  with  .  .  .  .  ,  one  of  these  animals  snatch- 
ed my  fan,  and  was  so  pleased  with  me,  that  it 
seized  me  with  such  a  panic  that  I  apprehended 
nothing  less  than  being  carried  up  to  thctop  of  the 
house  and  served  as  a  friend  of  yours  was,*  but  in 
this  — — — -  one  of  their  own  species  came  in,  up- 
on which  they  all  began  to  make  their  grimaces, 
which  opportunity  I  took  and  made  my  escape.  I 
have  hot  made  one  single  step  in  either  law  or  re- 
ference since  I  saw  you.  1  meet  with  nothing  but 
disappointments,  yet  am  obliged  to  stay  in  town  at- 
tending Mr  P.,  &c.  which  is  very  hard.  I  do  de* 
Clare  I  have  so  little  joy'in  life,  that  I  don't  care  how 
soon  mine  ends.  ^  For  God's  sake  write  to  me  soon» 
and  kindly,  for  in  your  absence,  your  letters  are  all 
the  joy  I  have  on  earth,  and  sure  you  are  too  good- 
natured  to  grudge  one  hour  in  a  week  to  make  any 
human  creature  happy.  .  ,  .  Cad.  think  of  me 
and  pity  me; 


*  This  passage  plainly  shews  that  Vanessa  had  read  the  maoiu 
ictlpt  bf  OuUtrer's  Trayels^  which  were  not  pobljfbed  until 
1746^  about  four  years  after  her  death. 
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FROM  DR  SWIFT  TO  MISS  VANHOM- 
HIGH* 

I  AM  this  moment  leaving  my  present  residence, 
and  if  I  fix  any  where,  shall  let  you  know  it,  [for  I 
would  fain  wait  till  I  got  a  little  ffood  weather  for 
riding  and  walking,  there  never  having  been  sack  a 
aeas<m  as  this  remembered ;  though  I  doubt  you 
know  nothing  of  it,  but  what  you  learn  by  some- 
times looking  out  at  your  back  window  to  call  your 
people.    I  had  your  last,  with  a  splendid  account  of 
your  law  afimirs.    You  were  once  a  better  solicitor, 
when  you  could  contrive  to  make  others  desire  your 
consent  to  an  act  of  Parliament  against  their  own 
interest  to  advance  yours.    Yet  at  present  you  nei- 
ther want  power  nor  skiU,  but  disdain  to  exercbe 
either.     When  you  are  melancholy,  read  diverting 
or  amusing  books :  it  is  my  receipt,  and  seldom 
^Is.    Health,  good  humour,  and  fortune,  are  all 
that  is  valuable  in  this  life,  and  the  last  contrifaotes 
to  the  two  former.  I  have  not  rode  in  all  above  poor 
400  miles  since  I  saw  you,  nor  do  I  believe  I  shall 
ride  above  800  miore  till  I  see  you  again ;  but  I  de* 
sire  you  will  not  venture  to  shake  me  by  the  hand, 
for  I  am  in  mortal  fear  of  the  itch,  and  have  no  hope 
left,  but  that  some  ugly  vermin  called  ticks  have 
got  into  my  skin,  of  which  I  have  pulled  out  some^ 
and  must  scratch  out  the  rest.    Is  not  this  enovgk 
to  give  me  the  spleen  ?  ^i  donh»  no  rfhwoiim  to* 
n^Iy  will  receive  me :  and  this  is  all  a  man  getji  by  a 


•  A  partial  eztiact  of  tbe  letter,  dated  7tli  Angiut  i7S9,  lai 
been  printed*  T^e  additions  frem  Mr  Benrick'f  MS.  an  nark- 
ed as  umai  with  croteheti* 
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Borthera  joaraey.  It  woold  be  unhappy  for  me  to 
lie  as  nice  ia  my  conversation  and  company  as  you 
are*,  which  is  the  only  thing  wherein  yea  agree  with 
GlassheeUwho  declares  tb)ere  is  not  a  conversible 
OTttature  in  Ireland  except  Cad.  What  would  you 
do  in  these  parts^  where  politeness  is  as  much  a 
stranger  as  cleanliness.  I  am  stopt,  and  this  letter 
is  intmded  lo  travel  with  me;  so  adieu  till  the 
next  stage.    Aug.  8. 

Yesterday  I  rode  99  miles  without  being  weary, 
and  I  wish  little  Heskinage  could  do  as  much.  Here 
I  leave  this  letter  to  travd  one  one  way  while  I  go 
another,  but  where  I  do  not  know,  nor  what  cabins 
or  bogs  are  in  my  way.  I  see  you  this  moment  as 
you  are  visible  at  ten  in  the  morning,  and  now  you 
are  asking  your  questions  round,  and  Tarn  answer* 
ing  them  with  a  great  deal  of  affected  delays,  and 
the  same  scene  has  passed  fioirtv  times  as  well  as 
the  other,  from  two  till  seven,  longer  than  the  first 
by  two  hours,  yet  each  its  ses  agremem  particulievM^ 
A  long  vacation.  Law  lies  asleep,  and  Dad  weather. 
How  do  you  wear  away  the  time.  Is  it  among  the 
iielda  and  groves  of  your  country  seat,  or  among 
your  cousins  in  town,  or  thiaking  in  a  train  that 
will  be  sure  to  vex  you,  and  then  reasoning  and 
f<Hnaitog  teasing  conclusions  from  mistaken  thoughts? 
The-  b«t  company  for  you  is  a  philosopher,  whom 
yoo  would  regard  as  much  as  a  sermon.  I  have 
Yead  more;  trash  since  I  left  you  than  would  fill  all 
your  shelves,  and  am  abundantly  the  better  for  it^ 
thoQgh  I  scarce  remember  a  syllable.  [Go  over  the 
scenes  of  Windsor,  Cleveland  Row,  Rider  Street,  St 
James's  Street,  Kensington,  the  Sluttery,  the  Colo- 
nel in  France,  &c.    C«l.  thinks  often  of  these,  es* 


Digiti 


zed  by  Google 


454  EPISTOLARY  CORRBSPONDBKCIU 

peci^Iy  on  horseback,^  as  I  am  assured.]  What  s 
foolish  thing  is  time,  and  how  foolish  is  man,  who 
would  be  as  angry  if  time  stopt  as  if  it  passed.  But 
I  will  not  proceed  at  this  rate. ;  for  I  am  writing  and 
thinking  myself  fast  into  a  spleen,  which  is  the  on- 
ly thing  that  I  would  not  compliment  you  by  imi- 
tating. So  adieu  till  tl>e  nex;t  place  1  fix  in,  [if  I  fix 
at  all  till  I  return,  and  that  I  leave  to  fortune  and 
the  weather.] 


[As  a  supplement  to  this  remarkable  correspondence,  I  insert  Miss 
Vanhomrigh's  last  will,  from  a  regular  official  extract] 

COPY  OF  THE  WILL  OF  ESTHER  VAN- 
HOMRIGH, 

FROM  THE  RBGISTRY  OF  THE  PREROGATIVE  COURT  IN 
IRELAND. 

Eaetroded  from  the  Reghif^  of  his  Mt^fi^s  Cowri  of  Prero^ 
gatrot  in  Ireland. 

In  the  name  of  God»  Amen. — I  Esther  Vanhom* 
righ,  one  of  the  daughters  of  Bartholomew  Van- 
homrigh,  late  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  Esq.  deceased, 
being  of  sound  and  disposing  mind  and.memory^ 
do  ipake  and  ordain  this  my  last  will  and  testament, 
in  manner  and  form  following,  that  is  to  say : — ^Firs^ 


*  Cadenns  somewhat  resembles  Hotspur  in  this  respect; 

**  And  when  I  am  on  hont back.  I  will  swear 
I  love  thee  infinitely.*' 
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I  recommend  my  soul  into  the  hands  of  Almighty 
God,  and  my  body  I  commit  to  the  earth,  to  be 
buried  at  the  discretion  of  my  executors  herein- 
after named.  In  the  next  place,  I  give  and  devise 
all  my  worldly  substance,  whether  in  lands,  tene- 
ments, hereditaments,  or  trusts,  and  all  my  real  and 
personal  estate,  of  what  nature  or  kind  soever, 
unto  the  Reverend  Doctor  (xeorge  Berkly,  one  of 
the  Fellows  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin,  and  Robert 
Marshall  of  Clonmeli,  Esq.  their  heirs,  executors, 
and  administrators,  chargeable  nevertheless  with, 
and  subject  and  liable  to  the  payment  of  all  suclj 
debts  of  my  own  contracting,  as  I  shall  owe  at  the 
time  of  my  death,  as  also  unto  the  payment  of  the 
several  legacies  hereinafter  bequeathed,  or  which 
shall  hereafter  be  bequeathed  by  any  codicil  to  be  an- 
nexed to  this  my  last  will  and  testament:  Item^  I 
give  and  bequeath  unto  Erasmus  Lewis  of  London, 
Esq.  the  sum  of  twenty-jfive  pounds  sterling,  to  bu^ 
a  ring:  Itemi  I  give  and  bequeatn  unto  Francis 
Annesly  of  the  city  of  London,  Esq.  twenty-five 
pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring :  Item^  I  give  and 
bequeath  unto  John  Hooks,  ifiq.  of  Gaunts  in  Dor- 
setshire, twenty.five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring: 
Item^  I  give  unto  the  Right  Reverend  Father  in 
CJod  William  King,  Lord  Archbishop  of  Dublin, 
twenty-five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring :  Itemy 
I  give  and  bequeath  unto  the  Right  Reverend  Fa- 
ther in  God  Theop.  Bolton,  Lord  Bishop  ofClonfert, 
twenty-five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring :  Item^ 
I  give  and  bequeath  unto  Robert  Lindsey  of  the  city 
of  Dublin,  Esq.  twenty.five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy 
a  ring :  Item^  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  Edmund 
Shuldam  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  Esq.  twenty  five 
pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring:  //cm,  I  give  and 
bequeath  urito  William  Lingin  of  the  castle  of 
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Dublin,  Esq.  twenty-five  pounds  sterling,  to  \mf  • 
ring :   liem^   I  give  and  bequeath  onto  the  Ker. 
Mr  John  Ai^trobus,  my  cousin,  the  like  sun  of 
money,  to  buy  a  ring :    liem^  I  give  and  bequeath 
unto  Bryan  Robinson,  doctor  of  physic  in  the  city 
of  Dublin,  fifteen  pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring : 
liem,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  Mr  Edwaixl  Cloker 
of  the  city  of  Dublin,  fifteen  pounds  sterling,  to 
buy  a  ring  :    Item^  I  give  and  bequeath  "Unto  Mr 
William  Marshall  of  the  city  of  Dublin,  fifteen 
pounds  sterling,  to  buy  a  ring:   Itemj  I  give  and 
bequeath  unto  John  Finey,  son  of  George  Finey 
of  Kildrought  in  the  county  of  Kildare,  and  godsoft 
to  my  sister,  the  sum  of  twenty-five  pounda  sterlii^ 
to  be  paid  him  when  he  shall  attain  the  age  of  tweoty- 
one  years:  Also  1  give  and  bequeath  to  his  oMth^, 
Mrs  Nf  ary  Finey,  the  sum  of  ten  pounds  sterling, 
to  buy  mourning ;  and  to  Mrs  Ann  Wakefield,  Im 
sister,  of  the  parish  of  St  Andrews  in  the  city  of 
Dublin,  the  lilfe  sum,  to  buy  mourning:   Item,  I 
give  and  bequeath  unto  Ann  Kindon,  who  is  now 
my  servant,  the  sum  of  five  pounds  sterling,  to  buy 
mourning ;  and  to  her  daughter,  Ann  ClinkskeUs, 
the  like  sum  of  money,  to  buy  mourning :   llei»,  I 
give  and  bequeath  unto  every  servant  that  shall  live 
with  me  at  the  time  of  my  death  half  a  year's  wages; 
and  to  the  poor  of  the  parish,  where  I  shall  happed 
to  die,  five  pounds  sterling:    And  I  do  hereby 
make,  constitute,  and  appoint  the  said  Dr  Geof|^ 
Berkly,  and  Robert  Marshall,  Esq.  of  Clonmel,  sole 
executors  of  this  my  last  will  Bud  testament :   And  I 
do  hereby  revoke  and  make  void  all  former  and  other 
wills  and  testaments  by  me  in  any  wise  heretofore 
made,  either  in  word  or  writing,  and  declare  tibil 
to  be  my  last  will  and  testament.     In  witness  where- 
of, I,  the  said  Esther  Vanhomrigh,  have  berennto  set 
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my  hand  aiid  seal,  this  first  dajr  of  May,  in  the  yeaf 
of  our  Lord  1723. 

£.  Vanqombigh.     {Seal.) 

Signed,  published,  and  declared  hv  the  said  Esther 
Vanhomrigh,  for  and  as  her  last  will  and  testament, 
in  presence  of  us,  who  attest  th^  same  by  subscrib- 
ing our  names  in  the  presence  of  her  the  said  testa-- 
trix. 
Jas.  Dotlb.    Ed.  Thrush.   Darby  Gafnv* 

The  last  will  and  testament  of  Esther  Vanhom- 
righ,  late  deceased  (having,  and  so  forth),  was 
proved  in  common  form  of  law,  and  probat 
granted  by  the  most  Reverend  Father  in  God 
Thomas,  and  so  forth,  to  the  Reverend  George 
Berkely  and  Robert  Marshall,  the  executors, 
they  being  first  sworn  personally. — Dated  the 
6th  of  June  1723. 

A  true  copy,  which  I  attest, 

John  Hawkins,  Dep.  Reg. 

[There  is  also  before  the  editor  a  copy  of  a  commission  from  the 
Archb'ishop  of  Canterbary  to  Ihe  Archbishop  of  Dublin,  to 
grant  a  probate  to  Miss  Vanhomrigh's  executors,  dated  Lon« 
don,  Sdth  November  1735.] 


ERRATA. 


nige  SM,  last  line,  Socrete  read  Secrete. 
416,  line  11,  Brondeth  read  Brandeth. 

The  Colonel  mentioned  on  p.  393,  is  conjectured  in  the  note  to 
have  been  Miss  Vanhomrigh's  brother ;  bat  I  now  incline  to 
belicTe  Colonel  Godfrey  is  meant.  See  Journal  to  Stella,  Vol. 
11.  p.  353. 

"^Vhe  letter  p.  390,  with  a  present  of  Tenison  to  Mrs  Yanhom. 
righ,  ought  perhaps  to  have  been  dated  30th  Sept.  1711,  instead 
of  Zd  Sept.  171).  Of  the  former  date,  Swift  writes  to  Stelb, 
'^'  I  have  sent  a  noble  haunch  of  Tenison  this  afternoon  to  Mrs 
Vanhomrigh.  I  wish  yon  had  it  sinahs.*'    See  VoL  II.  p.  314. 
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On  the  words  Brother  Protestants,  &c«  x.  632 
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